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man to your ſervice; were there words enough in 
ſpeech to expreſs the mighty ſenſe I have of your great 
bounty towards me; ſurely I ſhould write and talk of it 
for ever: but your Grace has'given me fo large a theme, 
and laid ſo very vaſt a foundation, that imagination wants 
ſtock: to build upon it; I am as ene dumb when T would 
ſpeak of it; and when I ſtrive to Write, I want a ſcale of 
thought ſuflieient to comprehend the height of it. For- 


give me then, Madam, if (as a poor peaſant once made 


a preſent of an apple to an emperor) [ briag this ſmall 
tribute, the humble growth of my little garden, and lay 


it at your feet Believe it is paid you with the utmoſt 
gratitude : believe, that, ſo long as 1 have thought to re-- 


member how yery: much I owe your generous nature, I 
will ever have a heart that {hall be grateful ſor it t00, 
Your. Grace; next Heaven, deſerves it amply from. me: 
that gave me liſe, but on a hard condition ; till your ex- 


tended favour taught me to prize the gift, and took, the 
heavy burden it was clogged with from me, I mean, hard 


fortune; When T bad enemies, that with malicious 
power kept back and ſhaded me fromithoſ@royal beams, 
whoſe warmth is all I have, or hope to live by; your 
noble pity and compaſſion found me, where I was caſt 
backward from'my bleffing, down in the rear of fortune, 
called me up, placed me in the ſhine, and 1 have felt its 
comfort. Lou have in that reſtored me to my native 
_ right, for a ſteady faith and loyalty to my prince was all 
" he | inheritance my father left me; and however 1 
"oh 3 oc ; 


intirely your Grace's goodneſs has devoted a poor 


— 


mn DEDICATION. . 


my ill fortune deal with me, ib white I prize fo wells. 
that I neyer pawn'd it yet, and hope I ſhall never part 
with it. Nature and fortune were ceftainly in league, 
2 when vow. were born; and as the firſt took care to give. 
© - you beauty enough to enſlave the hearts of all the world, . 
= ſo the other reſolved to do its merit juſtice, that none 
| |, but gzmongreh-fiz.to ralg the worldſhould eher poſlely it ; 
and in it be had an empire. The young prince you 
have given him, by his blooming virtues early declares 
the mighty ſtock he came from: and as you have taken all 
the pious care of a dear mother, and a prudent guardian, 
to give him a noble and generous education ; may it ſuc- 
ceed. according 10 his werits and your. wilds : may he 
grow up to, be a bulwark to.his illuffrious father, and a 
| pattern to his loyal ſubjects ; with wiſdom and learning to 
„F him, whenever call'd to his councils ; to defend his 
+ - right againſt the incroadiiments of republicans in his ſe- 
5 nates; ann able to vindicate 
the royal cauſe ; that good and fit ſervants to the crown 
may never be loſt for want of a protector. May he have 
1 courage and condu fit to fight his battles abroad, and 
133 terrify his rebels at home : and, that all theſe may be 
poet more ſure, may he never, durivg the ſpring-time of. 
his years, when thoſe growing virtues ought with care 
to be cheriſh'd in order to-their ripening, may he never 
meet with vicious natures, or the tongues of faithleſs, 
_ ©  fordid, infipid fatterers, to blaſt em. To conclude, may 
| he be as great as the hand of fortune (with his honour) - 
Mall be able to make him: and may your Grace, who 
3 are ſo good a miſtreſs, and ſo noble wana e or 
wee with a lefs'grareful ſervant, n. I 
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| The eg fratogemy If buſy heads: NN 7 
When we have fear'd three years we know not what, 
2 Till witneſſes began to die o t rot; By Be 
_ What made aur poet meddle with a pls ð 


8 * 


And name of Plots. bis trifling play might take ©, 


TR 0 L. 0 v * 


IN: © VN eee SH 


Was't that be fancy d, forthe very: ale 


For there's not in't one inch board evidence; - 
But tis, he ſays, to reaſon plain and ſenſes. 
And that be thinks a plauſible defence. 
Were truth by ſenſe and reaſon to be try d. 
Sure all our ſwearers might be laid afide. Tf 
No; of fuch tools our author has , ond tal tit 
To make bis plat, or. make. bis play ſucceeds I 


He of Black bills bas nv prodigious tales, Mö ROS > ae} 
_ Or spanish pilgrims caſt aſbote in Wale 22s: 


Here's not one murder d magiſtrate, at leaſ iu, 


: But no man ſeen, nor one commiſſion found : ++ 1 24 


Grown four days fiff, the better ta preparmme IT 
And ſit his pliant limbs to ride in chair. „ 146 £6? n Tr 


Kept rank, lite ven ſon for a city feaſt, SEVERE REY 


Yet bere's an army rois'd, ibo under ground,” 5 11 01 


Here is a traitor too, that's very old, "I 4 

. Tutbuleat, ſubtle, miſchievous, and bold, i ROT . 

: Bloody, revengefaly ant==to'crown bis pur, 1 © . 
Loves fumbling with.a*wenth with all bis hearts J 5 <A 


bew me, all London, ſuch another man; | | =” 
Matech himat mother Creſwell's, if you can. 5 1 


Till, after having many changes pat, 95 
In ſpite of age (thanks? | Heaven) is lu d of laf 5 w 


Next is a ſenator that keeps. @ whore, 
In Venice none 4 higher. office bore,... . _ > 
To lewdneſs ey) ry night the leachtr ran; 


O'Paland! Poland! had it been thy lot 8 
F have heard in time of this Venetian plot, | bh; 
Thou furely#hoſen hadſt one king from thence, Corp 
Aud honour d 5 as thou haſt 8 ſince. 7 
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My Lord, u Lese m not that abject wretch * 
Vou think me: eee eee eee throws; 
Me back ſo far, but I may boldly ſpeak» * 
| In right, though proud oppreſſion will noe bear me? — 
i Pri. Have you not wrong d me? 1 N 7 
4 . Fof. Could my nature &er 5 elt 
Have brook'd injuſtice, or the doing wrong, 5 
I need not now thus low have bent myſelf 1 15 44 
Fo gain a hearing from a eee 1 x ww 4g 1 
0 Wrong'd you Dua ww} is 1 A A + 
73 Pri. Yes, wrong d me in the ni X HAS = 
The honour of my houſe; youe\dove mp wrongs. j 
You may remember (for 1 now will ſpeak, i 
And urge its baſeneſs) when/you firſb eme home | 
From travel, with ſuck hopes as made you erde. | Is 
By all men's eyes, a youth of enpectation: 1 + Bp 
Pleas'd with your growing virtue, Irreceiv'd r 5 Kh 
Courted, and ſought to raiſe you KF eu tyreopeygtl o 52 9 
My bouſe, my table, nay, my fortune too 6 = 
My very fol was your you er hare a. 117 | | 
To your beſt ſervice, like an open friend G TL : ll 
I treated, truſted — 4, 7 
When, in requital of my beſt endeavour, ö an ſ 
You treacherouſly practisꝰd to undo me 
_ Sedye'd the weakneſs of my aged darling, e 
My only child, and dal. ber . ch K 1 
: Oh, Belvidera !“ e eee e ee en W 1 TRY 
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„ VENICE PRESERV'D: or, At & 
RL. - 'Tis to me you owe her. | bo „ 


JJ 
1 Your naine extinct; no more Priuli heard of. * e 
N You may remember,'ſcarce five years are paſt, | 
I The Adriatic wedded by our Duke; as Tn 

e with you.: your: unkilful pilge- © | 
+ "Dall'd-us upon rack; when to your bar 
| You made for ſafety : enter'd firſt yourſelf,” 
Tb affrighted Belvidera' following next, 
8 As ſhe ſtood trembling, on the yeſlePs ſide, wo 
'8 When, inſtantly I plung'd into-the ſea F 4 8 
| / And buffeting the billows to her TT &! L 
Redeem'd-her life with/halfthe Joſs of mne NN ! 
Like a rich conqueſt; in one hand I bore her, WF .. * 
And with the other dallfd che ſaucy waves old 
} That throngd and preſs d to rob me of my prige: 
I brought her, gave her to. your deſpairing arms :.- 
Indeed you thank'd me; but a nobler. gratitude: 
| Roſe in her Spal, for from-that- hour the 4 
| Till for her life the paid me. Wenn 
. You ole her both ane, Ilha chäsf gon llole ber. 
1 3 At dead of night; that curſed hour you choſe 1 
eie ne fell bean beld der.. 
* May all your joys in her like mine prove ſalſe : 
3 A ſterile fortune, and a bar ren bed, eme 
Attend ou both. continual diſcord make f _ 2 IP! 
© May the hard hand of a vexatious need Kerber 1 os 
Ofrpreſe and gtind:ybu g till at laſt you ind 5 
Tue curſe af diſobedience; all your pertinn 
_ Faf. Half of gun cure yu have beſtowid in van, 
Heav'n has already crow ud our faithful loves 
With a. young boy ſweet as his mothers beaiſty.z 
May he live to prove. more gentle than his 21 
And bappier than his father. io uns 6. WW 
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AT" Aorbctotrerd, . wm 
. 2 pou. ehen 
- , 3 'Twould, by essen! "as 7 $4 wes Witti 1 e 
A 2% ⁰ dJ 5 
From my ſad heurt, when ſhe forgot ber duty, * $7 + 92 
The fountain of my r ben N oF" 
Wan e 63 e 
ann her- d OY ee eee enn 
Faf. Would I were in my grave. þ rad wert 
Pri. And ſhe ron with hee 
— — my pant rementenneny 
I once was happy 
on; You ls we thasbecoue you know ay foul | 
2s fond dend you perceive WT TTY + 
My life feeds on her, therefore das ou ua. 101 
Ohl could my fout eber hate found ſatiety 7 
Were I that thief; the dor of ſuch wrongs . FTP > 
As you upbrai&me with, what binders. ane, | + 
But 1 might and der ee ee eee vt 
And court my fortune Bann 
Pri. Tou, dare not det. 
 Faf. Indeed, my Lord, — tar, i N 
My heart, that awes me, is too much my master? 
Three years are paſt fincefirt our vows were 
During which time, the world muſt bear me wineſs, 
Ive treated Belvidera like your daughter, „ 
The daughter of a ſenator uf Wenne: 80 | 
Diſtinction, place, attendance, and obſervance, 
Due to her birth; ſhe always bas commanded : - 1 1 8 
Out of my little fortune T've done sas: 
Becauſe (though bopeleſs nen win your dan), 
The world might we Tlo#&herforherfalg” us 1 
. nennen e ey 2 
M more. e GR 
Ja. Ves, all, and then ee eee 
There's not a wreteh, . 
But's happier than me: for 1 have kuown „ 
The luſcious ſweets of plenty; every night © nn 
Have ſlept with ſoft content about my head, 8 
And never wak'd but to a joyful mermꝶmęese - 
Yet now miſt fall like u full car of rn, 1 
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Oh. rs Sy. 3 

| Dilchargo the lazy artet thy b, niet ai 

Thoſe pageanes of thy fen? 
q 


1 | Reduce the-glittering trappings of thy 1 
WH To humble weeds, fit fen thy little /ſtates W ** 
* Toben to ſome ſuburd-<otage-both-retire z | BS: oa 
/ Drudge te feed loathſome life : POTEN + 
Home, home, 1%. Fl e 8 4 
j Yes, if my heart ould det. anti, : ** 
Thir proud, this {ſwelling heart: home I CY | 
But that my doors are hateful to my eyes, * | 
FilP4 and damni'd up with meme * 
Watchful as fowlers when their game wil 1 rings 
I've no not fifty ducats in the N er Ns 
_ Yet fil Lam in love, and Nan 0 
r W 
| And we vill bear our wayward fate together, FT thy. 
PS | 1 * . 
4.1461 1 
' What; nclanecbaly.2-not.aword to ſpare mel. 
5 om king Pare, bow ee. 
RH * Wenns 
ue honeſty, got an the world... tals ao > 
Pier. Why, Baton villainy firſt fer it 4 
Toer e pk 64 oy 25 
Are the ſoft ealy cuſhions, on-which nage ee, & 
a villains ANY 


They'd ſtarve each other; lawyers would want 2 
Cut-throats re warde: each man would kill his brother 
RS. . 
3 Honeſty i was a cheat invented firſt mY 


_ Tobind the- hands. of bold deſerving rogues,... __ 
| "That faok and cowards might-fir i — ON 
1 Arne we Wy 6 


* 


WH Ny OS Nur. Nothing elſe... my Gy 3:36) wes 45 1251 Ke 
3 x 8 Labe _ much ale of, not 0 be aefw's:, 782511 a 5 


> 5 
AE. As PLOT DISCO VER D. * f 
TTis a ragged virtue. „ no o more ot. abe 
Faf. Sure thou art honeſt? e 2 4 ; 
Piers So indeed men think me: eig An 
But they are miſtaken, Jaſſier: I am a _— 39 7 
As well as they; 
A-fine gay bold - fac'd villain, as thou ſeeſt me. 
'Tis true, I pay my debts, when they're contracted 5 * 
T ſteal from no man; would not cut a throat | tf aff: 
To gain admiſſion to a great man's purſe, | 
Or a whore's bed; I'd not r 45 . Ki 


To get his place or fortune; I ſcorn to flatter 

A blown - up fool above me, or cruſh the wretch: beneathmez 

Yet, Jaffier, for all this I am a ein. / | 
Fafe A villain! - | * pf al 25 
Pier, Yes, and a moſt ee n FA 


To ſee the ſufferings of ee a 
And own myſelf a man: to ſee our ſenators 4 
Cheat the deluded people with a ſhew / | 
Of liberty, which yet they neꝰ er muſt taſte of. 
They ſay, by them our hands are free from forters 
Yet whom they pleaſe they lay in baſeſt bonds; + 
Bring whom they pleaſe to infamy and ſorrow ; 
Drive us like wrecks down the rough tide of power, 
Whilſt no hold's left to ſave us from deſtruRion. $912 + 
All that bear this are villains, and Lone, a & 
Not to rouze up at the great call of natur 
And check the growth of theſe domeſtic fpollers,- 
That make us flaves, and tell us tis our charter, 
; FJaf. Oh! Aquilina | friend, to loſe ſuch: beauty, 
: The deareſt purchaſe of thy noble labours ! 
She was thy right by conqueſt; as by love. | 
Pier. Oh!] Jaſſier 1 I had fo-fix'd my — —_ ber, 
| That, whereſoe'er I fram'd a ſcheme of life 
For time to come, | ſhe was my only joy, 
With which I wiſh'd to ſweeten many | 
Iffancy'd pleaſures, none, but one that _— N 
And doats as I did, can imagine like em 
When in tl": extremity of all theſe hopes, 10 ti es 
In the moſt charming hour of expectation, > wil S 
Then, when our eager wiſhes ſoar W r ek N 
Vor. VIiIiII. 3 : * 
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Ready to ſtoop and graſp the lose game, 1 bel 
A haggard-owl, a worthleſs kite of prey 
With his foul wing fail'd/in, aridſpoil'd my quarry. 
Jaf. 8 * and ſcorn him as thou bern 
m. 
Pier. Curſe on the common good that's ſo prote 
Wbere every ſlave, that heaps up wealth enough 
To do much wrong, becomes the ee $3.21 1 

J. who believ'd no ill could/&er come near hoy 3 
Found in ib embraces of my Aquiina 

A wretched, old, but itching ſenator, 

A wealthy fool, that hid bought out my title: ” 

A rogue that uſes beauty like a lamb- kin, 

Barely to keep him arm; that filthy euckow too 

Was, in my abſence, crept into my neſt, | 
And ſpoiling- all my brood of noble e 

Faf. Didſt thou not chace —— 2 * 
Deier. 1 did, and drove 

The rank old-bearded here Rinking hams: 1 
The matter was complain'd of in the ſenate, 

A ſummon'd te appear, and cenſur d baſel, 
For violating ſomething they call bauen. 

Tbis was the recompence of all my ſerwiee: N. 
Would I'd been rather beaten by GIS - Ot 
A ſoldier's miſtreſs, Jaffier, is his religion; N 
When that's profan'd, all other ties are 1 0 0 
That even diſſolves all former bonds of — ban 600 

And from that hour I think myſelf as ſree K 
To be the foe, as Ver the friend SEN ani et 
"Nay, dear revenge, when er thou calhſt, im «7; age 

Zaf. I think no ſafety cam be here for virtue, 
And grieve, my friend. as much as thou, to live * 
In ſuch a wretched Hate as this af Venice. 
Where all agree to-ſpoil the public good. T 


And villaine fatten wuh the brave man's labours. 


Pier. We've neither ſafety, unity, nor peace, er rien, 
For the foundation's loſt of common good; F 
Jauſlice is lame as well as blind amongſt us; N 
The laws (corrupted to their ends that make tom). rf 


every day ſtarts up: to 1 us deeper. oy 


. 
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Serve but Fer inſſtuments of ſome new tyranny, 


* 
a n * 1 * 8 1 a« 
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Acc l. A PLOT DISCOVER'D, bo 2 
New could this glorious cauſe-but-find out-friends 
To do it right, oh Safer | then might'ſt thou -. 
Not wear theſe ſeals of woe upon thy face; >. 
The proud Priuli ſhould be taught humanity, 
Ti And learn to value ſuch a ſon asthou art. 
| Idare not ſpeak, but my heart bleeds this moment 
Faf, Curs'd be the cauſe, tho“ I thy friend-be yore 
Let me partake the troubles of thy . 
For I am us'd to mis ry, and perhaas 
May find a way to ſweeten't to thy ſpirie, TY 
Pier. Toorſoon twill reach thy knowledge—— | 
Jef. Then from thee 
Let it proceed. There's virtus in thy ena 
Would make the ſaddeſt tale of ſorrow-pleaſing, - 
strengthen my conſtancy and welcome ruin. 
Pier. The ou art ruin d! 8-4 5 
Ja. That 1 fince knew: 
T-and ilk fortune have. been nn 15 
Pier. I paſs d this very moment by thy doors, 
And found them guarded by a troop of villaias.z + 
The ſons of public rapine were deſtroying. 
They told me, by the ſentence of the lam : 
ot. They had commiſſion to ſeize all thy fortune 
2+ Nay more, Priuli's cruel hand bad-ſign'd it. 
| Here ſtood a-ruffian with a horrid face, | 
A Lording it o'er. a pile of maſſy plate. 
'þ Tumbled into. a heap for public ſale z- : „ 
There was another making villainous jeſts 
At thy undoing; he had ta'en poſſeſſion 
T Of all thy antient moſt domeſtie ornaments, 
Rich hangings, intermix' d and wrought with _ 
The very bed, which on thy wedding - night 
'T Receiv'd thee to the arms of Belvidera, . 
The ſcene of all thy joys was violated  -_ 
By the coarſe hands of filthy —_— _—_ 
And thrown amongſt the common 
Faf. Now thank Hess n : 
Pier. Thank Heaw'n! for what? 
Faf. That I'm not worth'a ducat 
Pier, Curſe thy dull ſtars, and the worfl fate of V 2 
Where brothers, ** mm bes n 
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Conſider well the caufe that calls upon thee; 
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Where there's no truth, no truſt; where innocence. = 
_ Stoops under vile oppreſſions, and vice lords it. 


Hadſt thou but ſeen, as I did: how at laſt 1 4's 264 
Thy beauteous Belvidera, like a wretc 09957 20 
That's doom'd to baniſhinent, came widging der þ 8 


Shining throb tears, like April-ſuns in ſho wers, ö 
That labour to o'ercome the cloud that loads 9 


Whilit two zoung virgins, on whoſe arms the lead, 


Kindly look' d up, and at her grief grew ſad, 


As if they catehid the ſorrows that fl f fro in her 

Fer the lewd rabble, that Where gather'd round 

To ſee the fight, ſtood mute when they beheld hers. 
Goverid their roaring throats; and grumbled pit: 

I cou'd have hugg'd the greaſy rogues; they pleav'd me. 
Je I thank thee for this ſtory from e org 


Since now I know the worlt that can 


Ah, Pierre ! I have a heart that could have borne 
The rougheſt wrong my fortune could * GE ME * 
But when T think what Belvidera feels, 
The bitterneſs her tender ſpirit raſtes of 
I own myſelf'a coward * bear my weakneſs 5- | 
If, throwing thus my arms about thy er 


7. 
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'I play the boy, and blubber in thy boſom. 


Oh! I ſhalFdrown thee + jade Jars vie 93 
WT, Burn, We i . 


Firſt burn, and een to thy run wy 


What! ſtarve like beggars brats in froſly x an 
Under a hedge, and whine ourſelves to dearh* 
Thou, or thy cauſe, ſhall never want aſſiſtance, | 
Whilſt I have blood or fortune fit to ſerve thee : * * 
Command my heart; thowft every way its maſter, © 
Jaf. No, there's a fectet pride in bravely dying. 
Pier. Rats die in holes and corners, dogs run Ar * 
Man knows a braver remedy for WH e 
Revenge; the attribute of gods; they ſtamp'd it b 
With their great image on our natures. Die! 


„ R . a 


And, if thowrt baſe enough, die then: remember k 


Thy Belvidera ſuffers, Belvidera't ooo ] 
Die damn firſt=—= what be decently ya” 


In a church yard, and mingle thy brave duſt 


1 
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With ſtinking rogues, that rot in dirty r R 
| Sorfeit- lain fools, the common a . 
Faf. Oh! 5 * 
Pier. Well ſaid, GRAVTY ſoon A 88 +; 
Taf. Swear ! by ſea and air; „„ 
— T'will revenge my Belvidera's tears. 
b Hark thee, my friend—Privli—i2—+ſenatars/ 
Pier. A dog. \ 
"tt VJ Agreed. 
| Pier. Shoot him. | 
4 . Jaf. With all my heart, 
No more: where ſhall we meet at aſe? | 
Pier. Pll tell thee ; 
On the Rialto every night at twelve. 
Ftake my evening's walk. of meditation e 
There we two'll meet, and talk of NC ann : 
Taf, Farewell. . e- 
Pier. At twelve | 
70. At any hour ; my plagues - | 
Will keep me waking. , . _ bea nens. 
Tell me why, good Heaven, : 
Thou madeſt me what I am, with al the 8 
Aſpiring thoughts and elegant deſires, 
That fill-che-happieft man? Ah! rather why 
Didſt thou not form me ſordid as my fate, 
Baſe· minded, dull, and fit to carry burden? 
Why have 1 ſenſe to know the cur that's on me? = 
Is this Jult Sn nature ? Wen 


Euter Brryidr * 


- 


'4 Poor Binders 2 N 
7 Bel. Lead me, lead me, =." 13 
| . To that kind voice. My, 1870. my Love. my . 
= Happy my eyes, when. they bebold thy face! 
9 My heavy heart will leave its Ale ful beating 

At gg of thee, and bound with ſprightful j Joys. 


"i 


4 Oh {mile.! as when aur loves . in their ſprin a 
Aud che ar my fainting foul.. ey Figs * 
Jaf. As when gur loves. a 


| Nine in their ſpring! has then our fortune « hang; 
| e ines» i. 3 2 
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To a new charge of bliſs? I Joy more in thee; 


May have its vent, where IF may tell aloud 


Fndure the bitter gripes of ſmarting poverty ? FP 


$64." 


Art thou not Belvidera, ein the fame: 7 4 * 


Kind, good, and tender, as my arms firſt found nee | 


If thou art alter'd, where ſhall I have harbour? 7 
Wunde eaſe my loaded heart? Oh! where ediep}ain 2 2 
Bel. Does this appear like change, or love YR 
"When thus I throw myſelf into thy boſom, 5 
Wick all che reſolution of ſtrong"rrath'y' 
Beats not my heart, as *twould alarum thine * "ys, 


n * 7 


Than did thy mother when ſhe hugg'd thee a, * 


And bleſs'd the gods for all her travel paſt.” 


Jaf. Can there in woman be ſuch glorious bn: 0 
Sure all ill ſtories of thy ſex are falſe! © oo 
Oh woman ! lovely woman! nature made tee 
To temper man: we had been brutes without yy 3 8 


Angels are painted fair to look like ob.ub ß 


There's in you all that we believe of Heaven, A 
Amazing brightneſs, purity and truth, Web 
Eternal j joy, and everlaſting love. amen 
Bel. If love be treaſure, we'll be TOR am oh 
7 hav ſo much, my heart will ſurely break wirb't : * 


Vow? c can't expreſs it. When I would declare 


How great's the joy; I'm dumb with the big* thought 2 a 
J ſwell, I gh, and Tabour with my Toaging; | 
O! lead me to ſome defart wide and wild, 
Barren as our misfortunes, where my fonl' 


7 ber 


A? 


* 


To the high heavens and èwry liſtning — 
With what a boundleſs ſtock my boſom's ee 5: 2 
Where I may throw my eager arms about thee,.. ct 
Give looſe to love, with kiſſes kindling joy, + 


And let off all the fire that's in my heart. 456 % 


Faf. Oh, Belvidera ! doubly I'm a beggar, 45 + 
Undone by fortune, and in-debt to. thee, fat þ 


"Want, worldly want, that hungry, meagre fend, 


Is at my heels, and chaces me in view. 
Can'ſt thon bear cold and hunger? Can theſe Fr. 
Fram'd for the tender offices of love, Ms 


* 
1 at _ 
iT 


When baniſh'd by our miſeries abrvad; 


(As ſuddenly we ſhall be) to ſeek out 2 


4 
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In ſome far climate, where our names are ſtrangers,. | 
For charhable ſuecour! wilt thou then 
When in a bed of flat we ſhrink together; 
And the bleak wiuds fhall whiſtle round our heads 1 * 
Wilt thou then talk thus to me? Wile thou then T 
Huſh my cares thus, and ſhelter me with love? 
Bel. Oh! I win love thee, even in madneſs love ue 
| Tho' my diſtracted ſenſes ſhould forſake me, 
Fd find ſome intervals, when my poor heart „ 
Should wage itſelf, and be let looſe in thine LY 
Tho? the bare earth be all sur reſting- place, 
Its roots our föod, ſome clift our habitation, 3 
Vl make this arm à pillow for thine head 28 
And as thou ſighing Wt, and ſwell'd with bes, . 
Creep to thy boſom, pour the balm of love "24 a | 
Into thy ſoul, 'and'kifs thee to thy reſt +: 
Fhen praiĩſe our God, and watch thee till 3 
_ Faf. Hear this, you Heav'ns * | yen wonder how vou 
made here! 
Reign, reigu, ye monarchs ehar-vide the world,. 
Buſy Religion ne'er will let you know | 5 ET. 
Tranquillity and happineſs Hike minez 


Like gaudy ſhips, th7 obſequious billows fall, 145 
And riſe again to lift you in your pride; by 5 MM 


They wait but for a ſtorm, and then devour * 8 
T in my private bark already wreck'd, - N ö 
Like a poor merchant driven to unknown land, 
That had by chance pach'd up his choiceſt 8 
In one dear eaſket, and ſav'd only that; E 1; 

Since I muſt wander farther on the ſhore, 

Thus hug my little, but my precious ee ed 
0 eie to — must ad Nr no more. er 


* 
ACT VF SCENE I. 


* PIERRE and AQUILINA- tn 3% 


? 4 5 N . 
11 34 8 Fe A F bY » 


1 Ny 1e 

BY 1 Woeu'te des var to . rh l 
Than all the wealth of Venice: pr'ythee day, | 

Aud let us love ta - night. 2456 $5 til BO $0064 1s 7 : 
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Per. No: there's fool, wh 
There's fool About thee : . 8 N 
Her fleſh to fools, her beauty's loſt ta me: 5 f 4 
| They leave a tainted ſully where they*ve-paſs'd; g. 

* There's ſuch, a baneful quality about em., 90 
Wen ſpoils completions with their n 
They infect all they touch: I cannot think e | 
Of taltingy any thing that a f60l has pad. 1p 

Aqui. I loath and ſcorn that fool thou . 
Or more than thou can ſt; but the beaſt renn 


That makes him neceſſary j power too 
To qualify my character, and poiſe nme 
qual with pee viſh virtue that: beholds WY 
My liberty with-envy+ in their hearts 2 


They're Jooſe a I am; but an ugly power TS 
Sits in their faces, and frights pleaſures from them, i 


Hier. Much good n n. W e 


5 ſenator. ] 
Aqui. My ſenator ! whne canſt thon think that wretch ( 
Fer fill d thy Aqullina's arms with pleaſure ? { 
Think'ſt thou becauſe I ſometimes give him l 
To foil himſelf at What he is unfit fer; G 1 


Becauſe I force myſelf dendure and ſuffer bl, 
Think'ſt thou 1 love him? No, by all the joys 

Thou ever gav'ſt me, his preſence is my penance ; 
The worſt thing an old man can be's a lover, | 
Amere memento mori to poor woman ::. + 
I never lay by his decrepit fide, - _ 

But all that night I ponder'd on my grave. 

Pier. Would he were well ſent thither. 

Aqui. That's my with too: 

For then, my Pierre, I might hve cauſe, with £7" HY 
To play the hypocrite :- Oh ! how could I * „ 5 
Over the dying dotard, and kiſs him too, 

In hopes to mother him quite; then, when the time 
Was come to pay my ſorrows at bis funeral, | 
(For he has already made me heir to treafures. 
Would make me out-aQ'a real widow's whining), 
How could I frame my face to ſit my monrning! 
With wringing hands attend him to the grave, 
Fall ſwooning on his hearſe; take mad poſſeſſion 
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Fen of the diſmal vault where he lay buried; 


There, like th' Ephefan matron, dwell, till thou, 


My lovely ſoldier, com'ſt to my deliverancs | 3 re 
Then; tr ing uh my veil, with open arms 
And laughing eyes, run io new dawning joy. A. TS 


K 


Pier. No more; I've friends to meet me here wma 


And muſt be private.” As you prize my friend hip, 


Keep up your 'coxcomly; let him not pry nor liſten, 


Nor friſk about the- houſe, as F have ſeen him, an u 
Like a tame mumping ſquirrel with a. re ane «9 


Curs will be abroad to bite him if you do, Tolls} 
quits What STAY way vr L be er your 
council? Nin £7 £45 if 


Pier. How | a TINGS atk queſtions 4 bed? 
Go to your ſenator; alk him what paſſes © 
Amongithis brethrem: bel hide nothing from'3 you 15 
But pump not me for politics 1 mn 
Give order, that whoeyer in my name ERS 8 4 
Comes here, teteive admittance. 80 good TIED oh 

Aqui, Mit we ne'er meet again! embrace no more 1 
Is love ſo ſoon and utterly forgotten? 

Pier. As you hencefor ward treat deut bol, vi u 

94. on y © «#4 k& $3 g 

Pier. Curs'd be all fools, and Joubly ws myſelf, 
The wort of Wals 1 die ifihe forſakes me” 


And how 1 to N hing heaven or hell e me, . 


8. E N.E, 71 Rialtos * 4 tk 
Enter JarrkEx. nm? bu 3 2 
af. I'm here, and thus the ſhades of ene 
J look as if all hell were in my heart, 


And I in hell. Nay, furely. tis ſo with A oe 17 
For, every ſtep I tread, methinks ſome fiend © 

nocks at my breaſt, and bids it not be quiet. 74 
Pre heard, how deſperate wretches, like myſelf, 


Have wander'd out at this dead. time of night, 


To meet the foe of, mankind in- his walk? a7 
Sure I'm ſo-curs'dy that, tho! of Heay'n 2 "ma 
fl miniſter of darkneſs cares to tempt me. 

ell, hell, why een ke, et eden 
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a eee Prenns. +: 4 1 apo iT 
E Whes ie BS he. aka AR 

The clock has ſtruck; and Þ u ki wp pot. 
Speak, who goes there? q 
Fa. A dog, that comes to ndl 5 
At vonder moon. What's be. that . ; 
Pier. A friend to. dogg, for they are-honeſt . 
And ne'er betray their maſters, never fawn 
on any that they love not. Wen met, friend, - 


da o ; FR 


Jaffier! _ 
Jaß The ſame... oer Bal coma a. 
es juſt going to pray. b. "As 
Pior. Ab). that's mechanic; . 1 TI 


Prieſts make a trade on't, aud yet fideve *. 3 \ 


No praying; it en and e nme B. 
Where's Belvidera ::: Nan -Sh 
Jef. For a day or two 10.0430 Li 
Te lodg'd her privately, ll t fee 8 * D 
What 8 will do with me. Prytbee, Frlend,”. T. 
If thou would'ſt have me fit to 3 ve! 17 | 
Speak not- of Belviderg— LAOS ASS: 
Pier. Speak not of her-! 1 0 
Fa. Oh vo! 3 5 - f wi 
Pier. Nor name ber? May be Tray wk her wolla 
1 Fafe Whom well 72 vat $5 


Pier. Thy wife, thy lovely Belviders.. — | 
Ichope a man may wiſh his * | | 
And no harm done. 1 A 
Tf. L are 5, Pierre. 5 TY | 5 
Pier. Fam for | OWL. 
Thou ſhalt ſmile too, and Belviders finite; bl 


W een 3-0 z heve's ſomething to · buy pins + 114 
O 4 6 POR 


Marriags'! is charyeable. 
Ja. I bat half wild ” | 
Jo fee the devil, and he's bere already. wen! 
What muſt this buy ? rebellion; murder, mea? 
Tell me which way 1 muſt be damn'd for this. 
Pier, When laſt we parted, we'd no qualms like they, 
But entertain · d each. 1 like men 


— 


+1 | 7 : % 
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' Whoſe ſouls were well acquainted. Is the world 
Reform d ſince our laſt meeting? what new miracles | 
Have happen'd? Has Privli's eur ru | 


Can he be honeſt? 


Tafe Kind Heav'ny . ue W N- 
Gall his old age ! cramps, aches rack his 


And bitrereſt diſquiet wring his heart. e291 1-41 


Oh, let him live till life become his burdens + ; 


Let him groan under*tlong, linger an age 
In the worſt agonies' und pangs os,” 
And find its eaſe, but late! | 1 
Pier. Nay,*eouldſt thou not I 
"As well, my friend, — I Gobane'h to all - 
The Senate round, as to one ſingle villain 2 | 
Jaf. But curſes ſtick not: could 1 Kill with curſing, | 
By Heav'n 1 know not thirty heads in Venice 
Should not be blaſted: ſenators ſhould rot- © . 
Like dogs on dupghiHs ;-but their wives and dauphters 
Die bf their own diſeaſes, * for ene 
To Dich enn 4% : 57 
Pier. Daggers, aggers a are woche boner, 
Tok: Ha ! [3 Lena, \ 
75 But where are they? Eee Nat bee 
Pier. Ok a thouſand oo tt a 
May be diſpos'd of in bose g hands m weniee. * 169J 4! 
Faf. Thou talliſt in clouds. ine . 
Pier. But ere Reurt Bͤlf wrohg d, 182 
As thine has been, would find the aig: lager. 
7af. A tbouſand daggers al in honeſt hand) 
And have I not a friend will ſtick one here? 75 6 
Pier. Les, if T'tought thou wert not to — 
T' noblen „IT would be that friend. 
But thou haſt better friends; ; friends whem thy wrongs 
Have made thy friends; friends worthy to be-call'd fo. 
Til traſi ibee with) a fecret 2 "there-are ſpirits 
This hour ut work. But, as thou art a man, 
Whom I have pfek'd and choſen from the-worl 
Swear what thou wilt be true to what Lutter: 
And when Vve told thee that which" only gods, $A 
And men * 1 1 * 
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No chance or change ſhall wreſt it from thy boſom. 


| Openly act a deed the world may gaee 
With wonder at, and enyy when 'tis done. wid 61 


Thou ſhalt be freed from baſe Priali's tyranny; . 


2 Venice free, and every growing merit . 
Succeed to its juſt right: fools ſhall be pull 1 


VENICE PRESERVD+*'or, A . 


1 


ia When thou wouldſt bind me, is there need of oaths? 
(Green-ſickneſs girls loſe maidẽnbeads with ſueb counters.) 
For thou'rt ſo near my heart, that thou may'ſt ſee 


Its bottom, ſound its ſtrength and hues to T_T. 


Is coward, fobl, or villain in my face 4 4 
If I ſeem none of theſe, I dare loaned i} $4 ” 7 Sg 
Thou wouldſt not uſe me in a little eauſe, 146 
For I am fit for Honour's rougheſt tat, 19 
Nor never yet found fooling was are 
And for a villainous inglorious enterprize , Vo 
I know my heart ſo well, 1 dare lay mine 
Before*thee, ſet it to What point thou wilt. on D be 


Pier. Nay, "tis a cauſe thou wilt be fend of, Jaffier; 
For. it is fbunded on the nobleſt baſis, Aerzen bead 
Our liberties, our natural inheritance : uit 
There's no religion, no hypocriſy in't; 4 ont blut 
We'll do the buſineſs, and neter faſt Reva: fort:. 


{% — 


__ Faf. For Ant ene 
Hier. For liberty, my friend; {ab * x 


And thy ſequeſter'd fortunes bheabd again: 1: 
I ſhall be free from thoſe opprobrious wrongs: | +. ih 
That preſs me now, and bend my ſpirit downward; 


From wiſdom's ſeat; thoſe, baleful unclean bitde 

Thoſe lazy owls, who (perch'd on Fortune's tp) 4 

Sit only watchful with their heavy wings 5 ih 

To-cuff down/new-fledg'd- virtues, that 3 Aale 43 

To nobler heights, and make the with} e 
af. What can 1 do? Nen 
Pier, Canſt thou not kill a ann n n 
"af. Were there one wiſe or honeſt, Iicoula il biw 

For herding with that neſt of fools or knaves. ia 

By all wy. wrongs, thou talk'ſt as if revenge 

Were to be had; and Wannen, yarms . yy 
Pier. Swear „ * 


If 1 as by all tne ering fan, 


A 4 mor ore ® 


And you:great-ruling\planev of tbeinight; -- | 


| By all good powers above, and ill ele-, “P 


By love and friendſhip deaver ihan my life, 1 » 
No pow'r or death —— — oh 7 75 
Hier. Here we embrace, and I'll unlock my heart. 

A council's eld hard op, where the deſtruction 

Of this great empire's hatching : there · Ill lead hee; 

But be a man, for thou art to mim with men 

Fit to diſturb the peace of all the a 1 0 | 

And rule it when tis wildeſt— 4 ba "= i 0 
aff I give thee thanks 7 | 

For this kind warning: yes, vl be a man; 


* 


And charge thee, Pierre, whene'er thou ſeeſt my fears. 
Betray me hefs, to rip this heart of mine © ” 

Out of my breaſt, and"ſhew it for a cowards, © © 
Come, lets be gone; for from this hour 1 chat 3 


All little thoughts, all tender human follies 
o an 
ier 5 
Deere 


Faf. Revenge l revenge ·— 


The 8 CE N E changes 10 * ora aut, th 
B l | "Greek courtezin. | ar | 


« F * 05 A + % k n x 
« * 


MLB „e! 2 
Fete RNA. | 


DNN © LSE 
Ren. Why was my choice ambition, the worſt ground 
A wretch can build on? Tis, indeed, at diſtance, 
A goodly proſpect, tempting to the view rpm 
The height delights us, aud the mountain top : 
Looks beautiful, becauſe tis nigh to heavng 4 | 
But we neer think how ſandy's the;foundations |. | 
What ſtorm un nern en ſhake ws, 
Who's there? 5 7 45594 


wt © £38190 Ae nes | 

us Renault, pood-morrow, for by this ume 
I think the ſcale of night has turr'd the balance, VR 
And weighs | up morning : has the clock ſtruck Teck ve? 
| Ren. Yes; clocks will go as they are ſet; N 


e Re WI; i 
Vor. VII.. en & ö Har dg 


* 
* 
2 3 — * 2 =» 
* * 1 7 | £35 


46 TVENICE PRESERV'D+ , Aa. 
- I've ſpent at ous three prodieus/twuie ef arknes"- 4 
An waiting dull attendance : tis a curſe et 
Of diligent virtue to be mix'd, like mine, 
With giddy tempers, ſouls but half ele. oy 

Spi. Hell ſeize that ſoul amongſt — .. 
Ren. Whats then r 8 
— cog 

Toter Error. W rege tw: 

O, Sir, ual : yrs he 
You are an Eugliſhman: when treaſon's hatching, - * 
One N thought L not have been ment 
An what whore's lap hens you been lolling ? _ 
Give but an Englſhman his whore and eaſe, 
Beef, and a ſea - coal fire, he's yours for ever. 
Ek. 3 . 


+I 


* 


Eater . * e anda "RFA 
© VEIL, DURAND, BRABE, © vom Yo a 


Txxxox, N Abe eee 


Fed. At difference, fyp! F 
* Us this a time for antes Thieves "P's — 
Fall out, and braw}: ſhonld men of your hi healing, 
'Men ſeparated by the- choice of Providence 8 
From the groſs heap of mankind, and ſet -here | 
In this aſſembly as in one great qewel, TE. 
T adorn the braveſt purpoſe it eer ſmiPq . 
Should Porn te- = pe 
Ren. Boys! 5 e wel 
Bed. — — dan an 2235945 2 
Ren: 4 theught I'd-giv'n = — 
Long fince to every man that — 
But grieve to find it truſted with ſuch ampors, 
That cant forgive, my-froward age its weakneſs. . 
Bed. Eliot, thou once hadſt virtue; I bave r 
Thy ſtubborn, temper bend with godlike 44 
Not half thus couried: 'tis thy nation's glor 
To- bug the foe. that offers braye alliance. 
Once more embrace; my friends—we'll all FED 
Waited thus, we are aa 


' "OM wi. . 
*.. . 7 * py 


a. 


1 
7 


Muſt twiſt 10+»; eee 
Totters not it already ?. _ 


li. Wou'd 'twere tumbling. / * 


Bed. Nay, it ſhall down: this night ws fel in its ras 


e e 
Oh, Pierre, thou art welcome. 


Come to my breaſt, for by its hopes thou lookſt* 


Bovelily dreadful, and the fate of Venice 


The poets that feign'd a god of > I 
Sure prophecy of thee;. | 
Pier. Friends, was not Brutus, 


(I mean that Brutus, who in open 3 : 
Stabb'd the firſt Ceſar that uſurp'd * world). 


A gallant man? 
Ren. Yes, and Cataline too; 
'Tho' ſtory wrong his fame: for he Soup d 


1 6 \ 
2 *# 1 
* by * 


To prop the reeling glory 5 his country ?: 


His cauſe was good. | 
Bed. And our's as much above it, 


As, Renault, thowrr ſuperior | ro e 


Or Pierre, to Caſſius. 


Pier. Then to what we aim at,. 1 ie 


Seems on thy (way. already. Oh, m Mars! 


Aan & rn omToemdovarcy 5 


Cy” 34 #'* 
& „ 


When do we ſtart ? or muſt we talk for. de” 


Bed. No, Pierre, the deed 


- 


to have ſer” 
The buſineſs up, and given it to our care: 


hope. there's not a heart or hand N 97 


But is firm and ready. 1 
All. All. 1 


We'll die with Bedamar:. | 1 3 


Bed. O men mY 
Matchleſs ! as will your: 22 We 


The game is for a matchleſs prize, if won. _ 


If. loft, diſgraceful ruin, 
Ron. Who can loſe it? 


— 


The public ſtock's a beggar ; one Venetian 0 


Truſts not another: look into their ſtores 
Of general ſafety; err magazines, 


FIRE 


* 


3 near birth: Tae ka- 


18 


n 
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| A tatter'd fleet, a murmuring unpaid army,” © 
| Bankrupt nobility, a barraſs'd commionalty, © >. 
A faQious, giddy, and divided" ſenate,» 
Is all the ſtrengih of Vente: ler's deftroy it; 
Let's fill their magazines with arms to awe . be — 
Man out their fleet, and make their trade maintain its 
Let looſe their murmuring army on their maſters _ 
To pay themſelves with plunder ; Jop their nobles 
To the baſe roots, whence moſt of them firſt ſprung 3 
Enſlave the rout, whom ſmarting will make e 
Turn out their droning ſenate, and pollels _ 8 
That ſeat of empire which our ſouls were fram'd 1. 
Pier. Ten thouſand*men are. arm'd at your nod, 
Commanded all by leaders fit to gn... . 
A battle for the freedom of the world: +45 34H 
This wretched {tate has ſtary'd them 1 in its fervice ;\ 
And, by your. bounty quicken, they re Py. 
To . your glory, and revenge their owns... .- 
They've all their different quarters in this city, 4 11 1 
Watch for the alarm, and grumble tis ſo OW + .. 
Bed. I doiibt not, frieng, but thy unwearied er 
Has till kept waking, and it ſhall have eaſe 3 
After this night it is reſoly'd we meet 9 Rae > 
No more, till Venice owns us for ber lords. Et a 
Pier. How lovely the * * whore. r 
Dreſd in her flames, will ſhine deyouring flames,. 
Such as ſhall burn her to the watry 8 An wy 14 
And hiſs 1 in her foundation. e 44 
A. en ft hor gornnty 3c in 3 


& 
13 


Anand us, that owns this Jy." Lauts, * 

Have friends or intereſt he'd wiſh to "5" 15 * "oy 
Let it be told # the general doom is ſeal'd;_  . p 
But I'd forego.the hopes of a world's. empire,... ties 


Rather than wound the bowels of my friend. 


Pier. I maſt confels, you Mn touch'd my "weak- 
neſs: 7 


I have a friend, bear it! fach s fflen Le” DIP en Fl 
My heart was ne'er ſhut to him, . Nay, tell you,,.. T 
He knows the very buſineſs of this hour; 26g W 
But he een . eee ea 


— 


17 


A n. 4 PLOT: DISCO VBR'D. ” 
We've chang'd a vow to live and e 44 


And he's at hand to ratify it here, 
Ken. How! all betray'd! &.. 2347 Hae _ EW 

Pier. No——Pve dealt nobly with the 65. +0 

Noe brought my all imo the public ſtock; :: 


T'd but one friend, and him I' ſhare amongſt yon: 
Receive, and cheriſh him; or if, when ſeen, 4 
And ſearch'd, you find him worthleſs, as my tongue 
Has lodg'd this ſecret in his faithful breaſt 
To eaſe your fears I wear a dagger here : 
Shall rip it out again, and give you reſt. 
Come forth, thou only good I-&er could boaſt of. 


Enter IarrIiER with a dagger. 


Bed. His preſence bears the:ſhew of -manly virtus6«: 
Faf. I know you'll wonder all, that thus unealld- 
- I dare approach this place of fatal council 
But I'm amongſt you, and by Heav'n it glads me 
To ſee ſo many virtues thus united | 

To reſtore. Fuſtice, and dethrone Oppreſſion- LT 
1 Command this ſword, if you would have it 5 4 
Into this breaſt; but if you think it worthy, 
* To cut the throkitw-of fererend rogues in 2+: 0% 
af Send me into the curgd aſſembled ſenate ; * 


| It ſhrinks not, tho“ I meet a father there: | 
a Would you behold this eity flaming ? Here's. 


A hand ſhall bear a lighted torch at noon 
ts To tl? Arſenal, and fer its gates on fire. 
42 Ren. You talk this well, Sir. 
| . f. Nay——by Heav'in, Pl do this. a 
25 Come, come, I read diſtruſt in all your face: 
| You fear me a villain, and indeed it's odd 
To hear a ſtranger talk thus, at firſt many 
Of matters that have been ſo well debated; 
But I come ripe with wrongs, as you with — 
hate this ſenate,” am a foe to Venice; 
A friend to none but men reſolv'd like me | 
To puſh.on miſchief. ee nee ö 
1 I need not talk thus. 
($134 Ded. * 1 n embrace him. e 

; * i "OP $3 14 


420 "at area. or, AGM; 


RI Ce * » ; 
Fes. I never lod:theſe. — © hen. 
Faf. Still I fee © 29 8 | 17 | 
The cauſe dglights me not. * friend een. mo. | 
As I were dangeraus==buri.comtarnyd or 
Againſt all doubts, and to. yaut truſt ian * 
A pledge, worth more than all the rng pay * 0 
My Belvidera oh, my Belviderat. F734: 7A J 
' Bell, What: wonder nent 7. tho 099365) Fa | 0: 38 wo. | 
Zaf. Let me initreat ou, $4 * \ 
As I have henceforthi hope en you bie. I 


That alhbut the ambs ſſadon, and abis i; 
Grave guide of councils, with my friend that owns mes. 
Withdraw a while, to ſpare a woman's bluſhes. 
4 * PBxeunt all ber Bed: Ren. Jaf. Ner- 
dd lere whither will this ceremony * r 
Faf. My Belvidere? Betvidera 15-0) at 


Er 28619 n 1 
; " Epter } BELVIDERA.. mop 


q Bel. W rect; enn deen e i T4; _ 8 + 
ne Wha cally fo Jad ar this late peaceful\hour 2... . 


That. voice was. wont to come in gentle: whivern, . 8 
And fill ng cart with the ſoft breath of love: ar Y 
Thou hourly image of \my-thoughis, en thou 2; A 

Jaf. Indeed, tis late. " £261 + Grd oh * L 
Bel. Oh! I have ſlept and een my ” T 
And dream'd again : where daſt ou been on ieren? Se 


Tho' my eyes elos'd, my arms have fill: been open'd . 
Stretebh'd every way betwixt my. broken.flumbers,. - 


To ſearch if thou wert come. to croum my.reſt;” | Bi 
There's mo repoſe without thee : oh, the dag Sh 
Too ſoon will break, and wake us to our en >. W | 
Come, come to bed, and bid thy cares good-night; Te 

Jaf. Oh, Belvidera, we. muſt change-the ſcene, Th 


____ Ja-which:the- paſt delights. of love were taſted}, | | 
- The poor ſleep little; we muſt learn to watch a 
Our labours date and early every morning ; - . 
__IMid& winter froſts, thin clad, and fed with ſain, 
4 Riſe to our toils, and drudge away the day. 
1 Bel. Alas, where am II whither ist: you lead mo2 
Methinks I read diſtraction in your face, 


n * PLOT DISCOVER'D: Wh. 


Something leſs gentle than the fate you tell me. 
You ſhake and tremble too! ' your blood runs cold! 47 
Heav'ns guard my love, and bleſs his heart with patience, 

Jaf. That E have patience, let our fate bear oe 
Who has ordain'd ie ſo that thou and II ö 
(Thou, the divineſt good man &er poſſeſo d, 


And I; the wretehed'ſt of the race of man), 


This very hour, without one tear, muſt part. 
Bel. Part I muſt we part? Ou, am 1 then forſaken > * 
Why drag you from me ? . * 

My dear ! my life ! my love l. 13 

Taf, Oh, Miend $3507 # io oetny 118 47h 

Bol. Speak to me. ir T1 op f 

Jaf. Take her from my tis $77; $176 ok 
She'll gain ſuch hold elſe, I all hat bees * 
I charge thee take her, but with tender'ſt care 


Relieve her troubles, and aſſwage her ſorrows. 


Nen: Rile, —_ and honey ee ee 
vants. s 

af. To, van, Sir, 0 W inte 

And with * ny IA _ ben e 18885 
| {Gives a dagger. 

You know be bed -Tben Alke 240 her meal og 
And tell her, he who three whole happy ; rip | 
Lay in her arms, and each night repeated J's - 
The paſſionate vows ſtill of encreafing love. 
Sent that reward. ſor all her truth and ings, 

Bel. Nay, take my life, fince/he has fold it cheaply ; 
Or ſend me to ſome diſtant clime your Gab a ba 
But let it be far off, leſt my complainings 


Should reach his gulley ears, and ſhake his peace. 


Jak, No, Belvideraz I've contriv'd thy hohout: 
Truſt to my faith, and be but Fortune kind 


To me, as. ll preſerve that faith unbroken. 


When next we meet, Il. lift thee to a height 
Shall gather all the gazing world about thee, —_ 
To wonder what ſtrange virtue an w e F = 
But, if we ne'er meet more br 
Bel. O! thou unkind one; 7 
8 more! bare I deſery'd his from you? | 


5 A oy 9 FN 
9 
* 
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Look on me, eee eee 
Why am I ſeparated from thy love? $2 ow 
HI am falſe, accuſe me; but if true 10 
Don't, prithee, don't in poverty forſake we? 

But pity the ſad heart that's torn with 2 

Yet hear me * n . 


Ex cu Ren. Bed. and Bl | 
 Faf: Oh, my yes. 890 
Look not that way, but turn n 


Into my heart, and be wean'd ane. 1 io aur 
My friend, where art thou? en 1 * 
Pier. Here, my honour's 182 v3 "\s a 
Ja Ts Belvidera gone? ore ext s OY 
Pier. Renault has led ber r $48 by 
| Back to her own: apartment; but, fo. Heavn 5 0. 
Ten muſt e eee work's over. f be 
Pier. Not for your te. ie 01S e q 
Faß O Pierre, wert thou b e ad. N. 


How 1 would pull thee down into my heart, .F0 
Gaze on thee till my eye-ſtrings crack?d with 9 | * 
Till all my ſinews with its fire extended, | 
Fix'd me upon the rack of ardent longing ! * 

Then, ſwelling, ſighing, raging to be den, 

Come like a panting turtle to thy breaſt ; 

On thy ſoft boſom hovering, Milland-play, Beg: 1 2 
Confeſs the cauſe vhy laſt I ſled away; G t 
On twas a fault, but ſwear to give it Nen | 

Ke never "Now _ ambirion-n eas 1 


| . ih 
40 r m. "SCENE * « 
| Enter ais. and her Mary. £ 
Aci. fo 

Ye 

if 


=: ELL N I am gone to bed; tell him am not at 
home; tell him Pve better company with me, or 
any thing z. tell him, in ſhort, I will not ſee him the 
eternal 22 vexatious fool! he's n 2 


* 
8 
= 
=== "= ” 


3 
— 


** 


that's brave. [To the Maid. Come, 6. 


1 * 


AM. A or Dtscov EAD. 33 
than an ignorant rr -_= be Gfued'd a ; 
theſe: unſeaſonable hours. 
Maid. But, Gag bes here already, juſt enter f 
b e en 
Aqui.” Turn him out oth you ee 4 6 


giddy-brain'd aſs: if he will not be gone, ſet the Douſa- 
a. fire, and burn us both: I'd rather meet a toad in my 


diſh, than EY hideous Ma = mer tos 
night. 9 + ik ro & xs 2? 
N bad Fos: rent = 3 

wo "Nacky,. Nacky, Nacky !—How Joſi do, Nacky > 


hurry, dursy.. I am come, little Nacky; paſt eleven 


o clock, à late hour; time in all conſcience to go to- 
bed, 1 did I ſay? Ay, Nacky, Aquilina, 
3 Lina, Quilina, Quilina, Quilina, Aquilina, Na- 
quilina, Naquilina, Acky, Acky, Nacky, Nacky, Queen 
Nacky ! Come, let's to bed - you fubbs, you pugg 
vou-you little puſs—purree, tunzy -I am a ſenator. 

Agi. Lou are a fool,. I am ſure... 

Aut. May be ſo tog, Sweetheart :, never the worſe 


ſenator for all that. Come, | Nacky, 1 Nacky, let's have 
à game at romps, Nacky. 


Agi. You would do well, nen to be 8 
here no longer, but leave me to myſelf z be ſober and 
deo home, Sir. Nen ste * 1 NU Aro wry 
Ant. Home, Madona ! N 
Agui. Ay, home, Sir. e 12. 1 
Ant. Madoga, as. I take. it, e | 
my little Nicky, Nacky—that's all. 
_ Aqui. 1 find you are reſolv'd to be troubleſome ; _ 


ſa to make ſhort of the matter in few words, I hate you, 


deteſt you, leath you, I am weary of you, ſick of you 
hang.you; you are an old, filly, impertinent, impotent, 
ſolicitous coxcomb ; crazy in your head, and lazy. in 
your body, loxe to be meddling with every thing, and, 
if you had no money, you, axe good for nothing. 
Ant, Good for nothing! Hurry durry, , UN: try. that | 
ſently. Sixty-one years old, and good for. yo 1 


* N 
* % 


Fiddle-faddle, turn you out for a feaſon-:- go, turn out, 
1 ſay, it is our will and pleaſure to be private ſome 
moments Out, out, when you are bid too ¶ Putt 
hey out, and locks the door. ] Good for nothing, you. ſay? 

- Aqui. Why, what are you good for? 

Ant. In the firſt place, Madam, I am old, and conſe- 
quently very wiſe, very wiſe, Madona, d'ye mark that? 
In the ſecond place, take notice if, you pleaſe, that I 
am a ſenator, and, when I think fit, can make ſpeeches, . 
Madona. Hurry, durry, I can make a ſpeech in the 
ſenate-houſe now and they—would make _ bair 
ſtand an end, Madona. 

Aqui. What care I for yous ſpeeches 3 in the ſenate - 
houſe ? if you would but be ſilent — 1 ſhould thank 
OI» F#. 

Ant. Why, 1 can make ſpeeches to thee too, my 
| lovely Madona; for exainple=—My' cruel fair one, 
FT akes out a purſe of gold, and at every: pauſe ſhakes it.] 
fince it is my ſate, that you "ſhould with your ſervant 


angry prove; tho late at night I hope tis not too 


late, with this, to gain reception for my love. — There's 


for thee, my Uttle Nicky, Nacky— take it; here, take 
11 ſay, take i ir, or Pl throw it at your head—How. 


now, rebel! 
Au. Toa br Muſtrious ſenator, 1 muſt confeſs, 


your Honour is,. at * moſt profoundly eloquent 


indeed. 

Ant. Very a denne c now let's fit down and think: 
upon't 888 it; I fay——fit down by me a 
Hrtile, my Nicky, Nacky, ha———[Sits J Hurry, 
an good for nothing !—— 

Aqui. No, Sir, if. you pleaſe, 1 I can know my diſtance, 
\and ſtand; 


Ant. Stand! How, Nacky up and I down! nay then 


5 Neis exclaim with the poet, | 
_ Shew me a caſe more pitiful who can, 
A ſtanding woman and a falling man. 


Won't fit down ?- - 


” N 4 - 
"0 No, Sir. 4M wit £ SA 2a 
FIR * 4 
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Harry durry—not uk PING wont I” Gow You 


EET 


© os aac 


—_— 


* 


F 


* 
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Au. Then look you now, ſuppoſe me a bull, a Baſan- 
poll, the bull of bulls, or any bull. Thus up I get and 
with my brows thus bent—1 broo, I ſay I broo, — | 
. You won't fit down, will you? —I broo— ; 
-- .— [Bellows like u bull, and drives her « 
ory Well, Sir, I muſt endure this. [She fits doun 
Now your Honour has been a bull, pray what beak 
will your Worſhip pleaſe to be next? 
Ast. Now Pll be-a ſenator again, and thy Joves, 


little Nicky Nacky. . | He ſits by her.] Ab, toad, toad, 


toad, toad ſpit in my face a little, Nacky—ſpit'i in my 
face'pr'ythee, ſpit in my face never ſo little. Spit but 
a little bit—ſpit, ſpit, ſpit, ſpit when you are bid, I ſay; 
do, pr'ythee ſpit— now, now, now, ſpit ; 0 you. 
won't ſpit, will you? Then I'll be a dog. 

Aqui. A dog, my Lord! _. Wy 

Ant. Ay, a dog—and I'll give thee this rother purſe 
to let me be a dog—and ule me like a dog a little. 
Hurry durry—I will—here "tiz— [ Gives the purſe, 

Aqui. Well, with all my heart. But let me beſeech 
your Doglhip to play your tricks over as 'faſt as you | 
can, that you may come to ſtinking the erty 


turn'd out of doors as you deſerve. - 


Ant. Ay, ay——no matter For hitches ſhawe 
move He gets under the table.] Now, bough, * 
waugh, bough waugh [Hart, like a dog. 4 

Aqui. Hold, hold, hold, Sir, 1 beſeech you: whie 
is't you do? If curs bite, nnn Sir : do 

you ſee, kick di thus. 96 

Ant. Ay, r do, * kick on, now 
Jam under the table, kick again — kick harder 
harder yet, bough waugh waugh, waugh, bough — 
odd, Pll- have a ſnap at thy ſhins—bough waugh waugh 
waugh, bough— odd, ſhe kicks bravely —— 

Aqui. Nay, then I'll go another way to work with 
you: and I think here is an inſtrument fit for the pur- 
poſe! [Fetches @ whip and a bell; 
What, bite e Grrah 1. out of doors you dog, 
to kennel and be hang d. Bite your miſtreſs. by the 
legs, PRs es ENS, [She whips him. 


1. 4 


| * VENICE 'PRESERV* D: or, A N. 
Ast. Nay, pr'ythes, Nacky, now thou art too loving: 
Hurry durry, add; I'll be a dog no longer.. 
Agui. Nay, none of your fawning and grinning: but 
| be gone, or here's your diſcipline : what, bite your 
miſtreſs. by the leg, von mungrel | out of d00r.—— 
hout, bout, to kennel, firrah, (go. | an 
0 Amt. This is neribarboreus.ulage, Nacky, were law 
| 3 look you, I will not go -I will not ſtir from, 
the door, that . durry ; what, ſhut me 
: out? 10 [She whips him out. 
An. By, e wins bas any more to-night, . Pl 
- bee my footman lug you, ons 3 whey: * Wenn 
4 n Enter Mard. 11 1 vp * 
| Maid, Heavens! Madam, what's the 3 
[He howls at . 
. Call my footmen hither Ws... 
Euter 2 Footmes. . - 


Maid; They're here already, Waagen, A the liouſe 
GON with. « . el that W AN 
what to make of. "A 3 
Azul. Go, all of you; ans ea te 
in the next room out of my heuſe—Tf-ever I ſee him 
— vithin theſe walls again without my leave for his ad- 
mittance, you ſneaking rogues—I'll have you poiſon'd, 
all poifon'd like rats; every corner of the houſe: ſhall 
Dink of one of you; go, and learn hereafter to know 
my pleaſure, 80; now for my Pierre, of 
Thus when the-godlike lover is diſpleas d,. 
- We EE r ory and he's e 2 2 


— — OC — a 4 ee a ne 
9 4 88 
1 


Ser 892282922 1 


"oa 8 „ 


B. Fm fucrified 1 I'm ſold! varap 1 fame} 
' Inevitable'ruin'has inclos'd me! n 
No ſooner was 1 to my bed repair d 


To my and A PR my eee, 


\ 


— 


_ 


* 
* 
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But the old hoary wretch, to whoſe falſe care 
My peace and honour-was intruſted, eaame, 
Like Tarquin, ghaGly usch inna n. 1 | 
01 thou Roman Lucres | thou cd Fnd b 
. vindicate thy wrong: | 
I never had but one, and hen pred falt. 
Oates ware. 
Left me | Undone el Oh,chat Kad hate him 
herons ſhall I go? Oh whither, whiaher . 


den Jarriun. 9 
Val. Can Belvidera want a reſling-place,. | wy 


When theſe poor arms are ready to receive, her! 
Oh ! tis in vain to ſtruggle with deſires. it 0 
Strong is my love to thee ;. for every moment r 
I'm from thy fight, the heart within 2 — oF 7 
Mourns like a tender infant in its cradl PR: 
Whoſe nurſe had left it: come, and wi the forms. 
Of gentle love perſuade it to its pee. 
Bal. I fear the ſtubborn n 
Tis grown. a rebel, to be rul'd po longer, #1 4 x 
Scorns the indulgent boſom that firſt WW Mr 
And, like a diſobedient child, diſdains 
The ſoft authority of Belvidera. 1 * 
Jaf. There was a time ·— 4 erat 0 
Bel. Yes, yes, there was a time 1 . 
When Belvidera's tears, her eries, and forrows | 
Were not deſpis'd ; when if yay 
Or look but {ad z—there was indeed a time 1. 1 
When Jaffier, would have ta'en her in his am, 
Eax'd her declining head upon his ij. 
And never left her till he knew the-cauſe:  —__ 
But let her now weep ſeas, 7 
Cry till ſhe rend the earth, And . 
Her heart aſunder; ſtill he bears it all, 
Deaf as the wind, and as the rocks unſhaken. - 
Faf. Have I been Heat? Am I the rock INE 


* Ty } 
51 


r 


* 
* 


ae 1 


» wo 


be 5+ 4 2 * 4 


Againſt whoſe root tears beat, r 8 
In vain, have I bebe d thy ſorrows calmly ? 
W me, Heat ns, have I. done W. 

Yo . VII. 


1 $10} «it Dit Fe 7: vet} ein: 159 22 6 


* 


| > | * > * 
o&  VENICEPRESERW , am 
Then bear me in a-whirlwind back again, bd 567 a 
And let that angry dear one ne'er forgive — 1469 vi 
Oh! thou too raſſily cenſur 't of my love. wm 5. K 
Could ſt chou but think how I have ſpent hike night, * 
Dark and alone, no pillow to my head. 


Reſt in my eyes, nor quiet in my hover? . wet" 1 
Thou would'ſt not, Belvidera, ſurely thou woul@ſt —Y 
Talk to me thus, but'like a piryitig angel — N 


spreading thy wings, come ſettſe on my breast, 
And hatch warm comforts there, &er ſorrow "IM ye 
Bel. Why then, poor mourner, in what baleful corner 
Haſt thou beet talking with that witch, the nicht? 
þ what cold ſtone "halt thou been ftretch'd along, * 
the grumbling winds about thy head, © « 
8 a © theirs the accent of thy Wees 
Oh! now H find the cauſe my love forfakes e. * 
IT am no longer fit to bear a hure K 
In his coticernments © ny weak fewale virtue ere * 
Muſt not be truſted 3" Nis 400 frail and tender. 
af Oh Poreia ! Poreia 1 What a ſoul was FREY 
Bel. That'Pordia dds a woman; and whtn Brutus, 
Big with the fate of Rome, Heav'n' guard't hy WO 
ConceaPd from Her the labours of his mind, . 
She let him ſee her blood was great 48 his, ö 
Flow'd from a ſpring as noble, and 4 heart *\ = 
Fit to partake his troubles,” às his love.” © 


| Fetch, fetth'that dagger Vick, we dreudrul ee | 


Thou'gav ſt aſt might in parting wich me); flrike * 
Here to my heart, and as the blood flows from it, 0 
Judge E it rum not pare” ds Cato's daughte fun. 

af. Thou art too 'good, and T indeed ihworthy, | * 
Unworthy fo mcf virtues teach me ho, 
I may deſerve ſuch matchleſs bye 48 che, 1 1 1 14423 


| And iee with what e ri obey thee.” | 14. 


* 1110 


of eſpiſe thee! Hear 1 WW F 8 1 15 1 
Vel, Oh! thy cbarting tongde ind 1 0 


Ep, 
* TR. 
* * 


| Is but too welt ede with 13 Weakly Jatagh 
e 


ar Weatr 4 8 l 


Knows, let it! . e but love, m 1 
y mY ge Nu RY 


Diſſolves within breaſf, ilk 
I reel into thy arms, and All's 2 


1 
1 
4 
1 
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\ 
* 
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Faf: What Mall 1 % ũ 
Bel. Tell me, be juſt, and tell me, 
Why dwells that buſy cloud upon thy fas? 


Is wrap'd in reſt, why chuſes then my love 
To wander up and down in horrid darkneſs, 


Leſt, when we nent time meet, I want the 

To ſearch into the ſickneſs of thy-mind, - 

But talk as wildly then, as thou look'ſt now. 
Faf. Oh! Belvidera! ö | 


Bel. Why was I laſt night deliver'd to a villain? 


Bel. Yes, to a villain Why at ſuch an hour 


Meets that aſſembly, all made up of wretches, 


as hell had drawn them into league? . ws 


Why, I in this hand, and in that a dagger, 
Was I deliver'd with ſuch dreadful ceremonies ? 


« Te you, Sirs, and to your honours I begueath har, = 
« And with her this : ven er I prove un woruy 
© You know thi reſt=thew ſtrike is is her haar. 


Oh ! why's that reſt conceald-from nie? muſt 1 
Be made the hoſtage of a helliſh ruſt? _ 
For ſuch I know I am; that's all my value: 
But, by the love and loyalty I owe thee, ; 
PII free thee from the bondage of theſe faves ; 
Straight to the ſenate, tell em all I know, 
All that I think, all that my fears in ſurm me. 
Faf.. Is this the Roman virtue? this the blood 
That boaſts its purity with Cato's daughter! 
Would ſhe have eder betray'd her Brutus ? 
r ns K. Y 
For Brutus truſted her: wert thou ſo kind, 


What would not Belvidera' ſuffer for thee? © _ 
Ja I ſhall undo'myſelf, and tell thee alk 
Bel. Look not upon me as I am a woman, : | 
| Iten 19%73 a2 ili Wy 


4 7 . . 


«7 


Why am I made-a-ſtranger ? Why that ih, 
And I pot kuow the cauſe? Why, when the world 


Why are theſe eyes bloodſhot with tedious watching? 
Why ſtarts he nom, and looks as if he wiſth'd  , 
His fate were finiſhed ? Tell me, eaſe my fear; 


power £ * 
. * 
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40 VENICE. PRESERV'D; or, AR. 
Bat us a bone, thy wife, thy Met; be long 
Has had admiſſion to thy heart, and there 
Study d the virtues of thy gallant nature. 
Thy conſtaney, 'thy courage, and thy truthy 
Have been my daily leſſon: I have learmd em; 
And, bold as thou, can ſuffer or deſpiſe YR Peel 
The worſt of fates for thee, and with thee ſhare dem 

A 
My prayers ! inſtruct me to reward this virtue? 
Tet think a little, eder thou rempt me further; wa 
Think Pre a tale toitell will ſhake thy nature, n 
Melt Ms erde eee eee N 1 
Into vile tears aud deſpicable ſorro ß: Ht: 4 _ 
Then if thou RENE eee vii ws #14 ls I 

Bel. Shall I ſwear ? SY THC at p 0 

Ja No, do not ſwear: e. bij 
Thy tender nature with ſo rude a bond: 
But as thou hop'ſt to ſee me live my days, 
And love thee long, lock this within thy breaſt:: 
I've bound myſelf by all the ern [ 
Divine and human —— «7 
Bel. Speak! * 15 Phy 
7 To Kill un father —— he Ls 1 

Hel. My father! = my U oath. 

Jaf. Nay; ae e eee ay 25 
Shall bleed, my Belviders-: he, amongſt us, 
That ſpares his father, brother, or his friend. 
Is damn d. How rich and beauteous will the face 
| Of ruin look, when theſe wide ſtreets run blood? 
I, and the glorious partners of my fortune, 
 Shouting, and ftriding-o'er the proſtrate dead dk 
Still to new waſte; whilſt thou far: off in ſafety, - 40 
Smiling ſhalt ſee the wonders of our darin 
Erne ee 

Bel. hl! 

Jaf. Have a care, and Brink es eve in thought 
For if thou dot. * 

Bel. Kren eee 4 $5 
Do, ſtrike thy ſword into · this boſom: pas * 
Dead on the earth, and then thou wilt be ſafe. 
9 rhoꝰ his cruel nature 


8 
* * A of 
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4 
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Has perſecuted me to my undoing, - of $5. a 
Driven me; to baſeſt wants; can 1 behold him 


With ſmiles of vengeance butcher'd in his age 2 


The ſacred fountain of my life. deſtroy'd?  - 


And can'ſt thou ſhed the blood that-gave me — 


Nay, be a traĩtor too, and ſell thy country 2. _ 92 
Can thy great heart deſcend ſo viloly loẽw-w , 
Mix with hir'd ſlaves, bra voes, and common Rabbers; 
Noſe-ſlitters, alley-lurking villains 4 join ** 
With ſuch a crew, and take a ruffan's Mages 

To cut the throats, of wretches as they fleep? - 


- 7afs Thou wrong me, Blwides | Pee engaged. 
With men of ſouls, fit.to.reform. the ills | 


Of all mankind : there's not a — oben. 4 
But's ſtout as death, yet honeſt as the nature 
Of man firſt made, cer fraud and vice were faſhions. 


* 


pony A PLOT: DISGOVBR'D. . 


rr ene 


gav'ſt me? 

Was that well done? on I could tell, a. tory. 
Would rouze thy lion heart out of its den, 
And make it rage-withiterrifying fury. 
Je Speak on, I charge thee. 

Bel. Oh! my love, if eier 
Thy Belvidera's-peace deſerv'd thy: care, 
Remove me from this place. 11 — 

Jaf. Diſtract me not, but give me all the 

Bel. No ſooner wert thou gone, and I alone 


Lat in the Para aß ine did en of miſchief, 


No ſooner was I laid on my ſad. bed. 


But that vile wretch approach'd me, looſe, 3 


Ready for violation: then my heart 


Throbb'd with its fears: Oh! how T wept and a! 


And ſhrunk and trembled ! wiſh'd in vain for him 


That ſhould protect me ! Thou, alas! wert gone. 


Ja Patience, ſweet Heav'n, till I make vengeance ſure. 
Bel. He drew the hideous dagger forth thou gavit him, 


And with upbraiding ſmiles he ſaid, Behold it, = 
Fhis is the pledge off a falſe huſband*s OI TEND 


* 


And in his arms then preſs'd, and would have e 
But with my 9 e coward b 


3 
„5 4 2 4 


- 
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_ 'Till he withdrew, and mutter'd vows to tell; + a 
Theſe are thy friends! widr theſe thy life; thy: A 
Thy love all Rak'd, and all will go to ruin. 

| Faf. No more: I charge thee Keep an feet cſs; 
. Clear up thy forrows, look” as if thy wrougs "7 
Were all forgot, and treat him like a friend; - W 

As no complaint were made. No more; — ; 
Retire, my life, and doubt not of my honour; * vid 
Il heal his failings, and deferve thy love. 

Bel. Oh f ſhould'T part with thee, I fear tliou wilt 
In anger leave me, and return nd more 
Faf. Return no-more ! Þ would not 3 
Another night to purchaſe the — rh rt 
Bek When n r ria U 12 
Faf. Anon at twelve ve cltwnk 46 c Ku 
PII teal myſeff to thy eee ere : des JO 
Come, Rke a une and being thee peacs.) | 
Bel. Indeed ! | | 4 TO * AN | | 
Faf. By all our loves; | '\ 50 Laras u ror h 
Bel. Tie hard to- part, 4.9060 Lag We 
But ſare no flletood over Rok fo Yair e hem. 
Farewell! remember twelve, OZ Fi 
Faf. Let Heav'n forget meg 
When I remember not thy truth, 2 4 py 
How curs'd is my condition, toſ#d and * 
From every corner! 'Fortune's r 
The jeſt of rogues, an inſtrumental aſs, 5 
For villaĩus to lay loads of ſname uponn 1 
1 drive _ 1 for their eaſe and Gomes! ig tt” 
| | A -o 4 1.4504 tal 
Enter PIEARE., 


NIMH nat BY 4 _ 

8 Pier. Gy. BE 4 68:42 Þ 2222 * 
7%. Who calls? e + 
Pier. A friend, that 8 have wilt,  Holvh 

T' have found thee otherwiſe empley'd.. .W t, bunt 
A wife on the dull foil! Sure a ſtaunch „ 
Of all hounds is the dulleſt. Wilt chou neuer, 
Never be wean'd; from candles and confections ? 
What feminine tales haſt thou — . Un 
"of unair'd ſhirts, catarrhs, and toot e ai 
* hin- ſol d ſhoes ? CO! that a 


Pa tA, LIED LURE ROS 
* 
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= Sesso 


ENS 
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m K PLOTDISCOVERTL. - „ 
Choſen to he a ſharer iv the deſtructi o 
Of a whole people, ſhou'd ſneak thus in corners 
To eaſe his fulſome Juſt, and ſool his mind. 
af. May not & man then trifle ont an hour + 
With z kind woman; and not Aru | 
Pier. Not in a cauſe like ours. 1E 
Faf. Then, friend, our cauſe. > 5 128 aces 
Is in a damn'd condition: for, FI tel be wit ; 
That canker- worm, cad Leachery, has as 
Tis tainted-vilely, Would'ſt thou think it? r 
That mortiſ d old wither d winter rogue 
Loves ſimple fornication like a prieſt; a 
I found him out for watering at my wiſe ; 
He viſited her laſt night, like a kind guardian. 
Faith, ſhe has ſome temptation, that's the truth owt, 
Pier. He durſt not 1 mon Late wth 
Faf. Twas ſomethin N 
To take the freedom of a a de chamber. 


8 a 


7 Pier. Was ſhe in bedx GEN 
7 Jaf. Yes, teich! in vhm ett: 7 FT j 
a RR TOO; =_— 
its Might tempt a weaker appetite to taſte. i 
0 Oh! how the old fox ſtunk, I warrant wee i 
* When the rank fit was on him. N | 
{ Pier. Patience guide me! * 4.44 LY £070 TT * 
He us'd no violence??? „ =_ 


* 


N 


Faf. No, no; out ont, volencer | 
Play'd with her neck | bruſld ber witts his grey bear 
Strugghd and touz'd, tickPdher till ſhe ſqueak'd'a lee, 
May be, or ſo—but not a of violence 
Pier. Damn him &; Wein rente \ Af 
J. Ay, fo ſay Ir. But huſt tro ae ef; our 
All hitherto is Well, and I belie te 
Myſelf no monſter yet: though no wan 3 4 
What fare he's born to, Sure tis near the hour 
We all ſaould meet for —— /agperiny q $8 hs 
Will the ambaſſador. be here in perſunn © 
Pier. No: he has ſet commiſionto tar villin Renault 
To give the executing” chere 
10 have thee be a many if poll, 240 us I 975 * 
—x P23 WER * $61 u. 2244 b%: - | 


\ 
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And keep thy temper; amen W 

Ne nr comes too . ani: g om. We . 

Fs Feat din i eee een e 

Had he compleated my diſhorwur, rather mo 

Than hazard the ſucceſs our hopes are "oe 33 

I'd bear it all with mortifying virtue: - bit — 
Pier. He's yonder dn this 3 hall; 


His thoughan fon full. ,. 4-2 ine 4 t © 146 $1 


Jef Prithes retire and leate me 1 . TL ty 
With him alone : I put him to ſome trial: 
See how 3 —————ů NN) 
Pier. Be careful then. Dinant 
4 Faf. Nays never. doubt, ne 191 TERS. 3 
What, be a devil l take a damming dat 
amm eee de & . 037% 
- In merciful —— d villain! 1 


% 
| "Enter Kewavir, N no 


1 perverſe and peeviſh : what a flave is wan 
To let his itching fleſk thus get the better of him? 
Diſpatch the tool her 8 __ * 
Who's there? «2: wit 
Faf. A man, Te RN 3 4h WHT at) wo” N 19 
- Ren. My friend, my near ally, . © gat 
The hoſtage of your faith, my beauteous hays 1 
very well. ee or teu $i 
Ja. Sir, are you ſure of that: 
Stands ſhe in perfect health ? bear ber pul nan? 
"Neither tos hot. nor cold. ? FLY 


0 


* 


8 


Ren. What means that queſtion2.._. na 5 
h! women have fantaſtic poi 3 Lanes 
DRASY as their wiſhes, e N 
And never fix'd. Was it not boldly doe al tia 
Even at firſt fight to truſt the thing I lav'd -. ln . 
(4 comping use 199] with ven e e. * 
And vigorous. as thine? n 1 
Ren. Who dare aceuſe me? bord od e 
„ Je Cure he he that -doubts--: e e 
Thy virtue; I have . 13 7 
Were I to chuſe a guardian of:my hanf, 
d put it in thy kgeping: „ 
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. 


5 : 5 4 © 
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Full of decay, and natural infirmities. [ Pier. 77 


aw. A PLOT! DISCOVER'D. 4s 


| Ren, Know me! . gs." 

Ja, Ay, — there's. no falſolinod ic thee 3 
Tben lock M zuſt as tho ant; let us embrace. ww 5 

Now e eee 

Ron. -% le 5 ne „t- * 
bag „ ˙˙˙˙·˙¹r˙•² dnt SO rip 
1. Ho * 10 een aui. 166d 54k; 2 
No more. . 4 
. neck and end 1 


ner SpINOSsA, TREODO RE, Error, "roi wy 


DURAND, r bel _ wap of * Lr 


** #4 4+ 
Res. Spinoſa, n 5 4 
Spi. The ſame. i 9 f 
"ol —5 4 
Rin. "You are welcome, Fa of 2 
8 nne 


Spi. You are trembling, Sir. 
Ren. 'Tis a cold night, indeed : I'm Gas, 


We ſhall be warm, my friends, 1 . to-morrow. e 


Pier. "Twas not ell, e ſhoul@'ſt * 


ſtroak'd him, 8. l 
And not have nauP ET Is ” chars: N wo 
Jef. Damn him, let him chew 9 1 n 


5 14 


Heav'n! am 1? beſet with curſed Sends, r ' 


That wait to damn me what a devil's man, 
When he forgets his nature !—Huſh, my hea 
Ken. My friends, tis late: are we aſſembled all 
Where's Theodore $63 #14 $473,458 
Theo. At hand. an 11 ä * 5 ten 5 " ek = 
_ Ren. Spins. wal $6 e eee 
r pa ir 
Ren, Bramveil. _ eee 
Bra. I am ready. rh 88 N 
Aen. Durand and Brabe. 
Dr Ä -_ 
We are both prepat . Yu PO eee 
Ras. M Revellids, «+a 7 — bf REF 
Ternon, Retroſi ; oh I you're men, I OY 
Fit to behold your fate, and meet her ſummons * 2 
To-morrow's riſing ſun mult ſee you all , 


* 
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. honours, Are te dir rely? © 
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46 VENICE PRESERV'D: 
All. Al, all. p 
Ren. . theuſand, a 


St Mark's : you, captain, r abend 
'Tis to ſecure the ducal palace: you, n . 


Brabe, with a hundred "wy maſt gain the — 


or, aw. 


. a 


Then ſheathe your 
y Oh! n, 
Ken, During thi Execution, Durand ou.” 4 

Muſt in the midit keep your battalia faſt ; : 

And, Theodore, be ſure to plant the cannon | 8 Bm 

That may command the ſtraets ; whillt . 

Mazzano, Ternon, and Rene guard you. you. - 

This done, we'll give the general alarm, $a 

Apply petards, and force the arvnal gates; 1 1 

Then fire the city round j in ſeveral p places, - K 5 ot 

Or with our carinon (if it ga e reſiſt) Wee $I hgh 

Batter to ruin. But above . wet 

Shed blood enough, ſpare neither ſex >. 

Name nor condition; if there lives a ſenator * 
After to-morrow, though the dulleſt rogue * ; 

| That cer Mid nothing, we have ad . 

If poſſible, let's Kill the ver name * 
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Of ſenator, and bury ! it in blood. wha a 0 ; 40 


Shed blood, enough, old Renault l how thou chart me ! 
Ren. But one thing more, and chen farewell, till Fate 

Join us again, or us ever: 

Firſt let's embrace. Heav'n knows who next ſhall” thus 

Wing ye together : but let us all reniember, : 2 | 

Wie wear no common cauſe upon our ſword ; "*h © 
Let each man think, that oh his ſingle virtue 

Depends the good and fame of all the reſt; © 

Eternal honour, or perpetual. infamy. dy 

Let us remember, through what dreadful hazards © 

Propitious fortune hitherto has lead us : 0 

How often on the brink of ſane diſcovery © © 

Hate we ſtood tottering, yet {till kept our ground i 4 
80 well, the en ee ne'er could follow * 4 


 Strefigtlien'd the fearfulleſt, charm'd the moſt 


We live, thy friends, and qufekiy all our life * ' --/- 
Prove fataf to theſe tyrants : letꝰ conſider , 
That We deſtroy oppreſſion; avaricey' ne; wy 


Wirt fire and Word t entermitate theſe tyratits;: 7 


— — — — 
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4 . A PLOT DISEO VEWD.” & 
1 which -puzzlC all ſuſpichem. 
| droop 5 Pe ene enn 3. 443420] AZ 

I've heard it all- und Wonder ut thy virtue. 

Ken, Tho' there be pet fe hour ĩterint them and rum, 
Are not the ſenate Tfl4'in full ſecuritjyjy 
Quiet and ſatisfyd, as food are AW üs :?: 
Never did ſo profbund repoſt fre- fu ůinuũn 
Calamity ſo great: nay, gur good fort 
Has blitided the moſt piercing of mankind 


ſuſpeaful, 


* 


— — — — 
* ” -—_ _— —— 


Confounded the moſt ſubtle: for we lee, 1 


- 
o 


A people nurs'd up equally with vices" hows tt 4h, 
And foithforne luſts, which nature moſt abhors 4... 
And ſuch às without ame he cannot ſuffer.. 
af.” Oh! Belvidera, take me to thy arm, ² 
And ſhew mie WRere's cy peucef for I have loſt it C Ai 
Ren. Without the leaſt remorſe then let's reſolve © 


And When we thall bebbid"theſe curve tribundls 
Stain'd by the tears and Jufferings of dhe innccunt, 
Burning with flames rather from hedwin that ours, 
The raging, furious, and'inpi err 
Pulling his rerhiug dagger from thb Be²mm ess e 
Of gaſping wretches ; death in every quarter; 
With all that fad difrder tan predates bono! wth 
To make a ſpectacle of Hortof f then, 
Then let us call ts mind, my dearet friends, M; 
That there 1 nothing pare upon — * 9Y 
That the moſt valu'd things ha ve moſt alloy s, 
And that in change of all thoſe vile enorniities,"-: 
Under whoſe weight this wretched country labours, 
The means are only in our hands to crown them.” 
Pier And may thoſe power#abbve/ that are propitious 
To gallant minds, recgpd this cauſe und bleſb it- 
Nes. This Happy, thus fert ö all e willy fon 
Should there, unh Friends, be-Fothid\amiong "us 6he 
Falſe to this glorious enterpriſe, what fate, 


a vrt nter wb or, n 


. rede g 
-- Eh, Death here without repentance, hell 
| Ae, Les that HT Re PO ne ® 
Liſted by Fate among her darling ſons, 991 
Ts 1 bad ene onhy brother, dear by all 4 ney" "© 
The ſtricteſt ties of nature; tho* one Hour 
Had given us birth, one fortune fed our wants, | wir) 
One only love, and that but of each. other, «4 
Still 61d our minds : could I have ſuch a friend 
| Join'd in this.cauſe, and had but ground to fear ** 
He meant foul play ;; may this right hand drop from we, 
If I'd not hazard all my future peace, . 9 
And ſtab him to the heart. before you. Who 
Wee the ſame ? 
Pier. You've ſingled.me, Sir, out for Adee, 
A if twere ſtartec only for my ſake? 90 
Am 1 the digg 500 fear Here, here's un boſom, 1. 4 
Search it with all your ſwards: am I 4 traitor? | 
Ren. No: but I fear your late commended friend | 
Is lite flefs.. Come, Birs, tis now no time p 
Teri with/cur gen, Where's this Jaſfier ?.... C. 
Dp. He left che roomJult.now. in, ſtrange 7 
Kea. Nays there. is danger in him: L obſerve. him; 
© During Ahe, He I Tele for explanation, . . 11 
He was tranfperted, Hoch wolt deep, amenzen g 
EE which ne could not ſmather. 
His looks grew full af ſadneſs. and ſurpriſe, 
All which betray'd. a, wavering ſpirit in him, Aeg 40 
That labour d with reluctancy and ſorrow. tle 4 
|What's requiſite for ſafety muſt be done 14400 


With ſpeedy. execution; he remaing Ea a1 +1 Wc'r 
Yet in our (OE + "TA ** ee 16 
A e N en by ah 1 £37" 5 o 
Pier, r % th bi 
e e eee 
Pier. Where? Wende r 
"064 Nen. Bury'd in his heart. IN Haak Naa 


Pier. eee alice WP 
E. 'twill breed ill blood among us. 
"MAS . 


diielg 13 83 £74 


Pull eee a sg 
— —— | 
Pier. Who talks of / Killing ? who's hel Oy 75 
"40 blood + 95 
Phat's dear to me? Ist yeu, oc hem or you, Bir? 
What, not one ſpeak? how you ſtand gaping all 
On your grave oracle, your wosden god there! 1 
Yet not a word! then, Sir, PII tell Y aſecret ; ao” + 
Suſpicion's but at beſt-a en virtue. [Te Ren. 
Ren. A coward— Liu his ford, 
Plex. F i e wif ant 
Thy hand ſhakes. at it. Come, latin bon ibis breach ; . 
1 am too hot: we yet may all live friends. 
Spi. Till we aro fn our Sad tt ha f.. 
eee G9 een ,- 
Spi. Twas- J. ion unt li ena iT 
ee yy arts SHE hats 03 ante 
Kew. 441. 1 kj Nees ELISA. 
Ks. Who-are.cn.my ble. dari went. the, 
Spi. Every honeſt ſword- r Nenad $5 ace MH 
Let's die like men, and not be fold like: flayes... - 6d 17k 
Pie: One ſuch word more, by Heav'n I'll to che ſenate, 
And hang ye all like dogs, in cluſters. 1 
Why peep-your-goward ſwords half out their ſuella?2 | 
Why do you not all rn 1 
Tou fear goalie, and yet dare talk of killing. 
Ren. Go to the ſenate and betray us! halte, 
Secure thy vreteked life z we fear to die Mena. 
Leſs chan thay dar'&:be hanf. % vol t es $i 1 
Pier. That's rank falſehod s 
Fear not thou death ? fy, ana « a | knaviſh itch 
In that ſalt blood, an utter foe to ſmarting 
tid bees wife Brow Kind, h'# All der . 
Faugh——how that ſtinks? 
Thow de! thou Ml iy Fed, or thu, beth, 
With that lean, wither'd face! 
Away;z diſperſe'all 29 your ſeveral hs, 
And meot to-morrow where your honour calls you ; | 
| e dee 
Vol. VIII. E e BW 079. 59122 W 
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And you ſhall ſee kim venture for you Girly =—: 1 5 
n r ä 
pi. 1 fear we have been io blame, 
And done too. much. 
Theo. "Twas too'far urg'd —— _ | 
| E 
Spi. Forgive us, gallant friend. NW 
Pier. Nay, now you've found n wr 22 Th 
be eee Acre 
A' fetch this friend, and give him to — 4 
"Nay, he ſhall die, if you will take him fromme. 
Por your repòſe, III quit my heart's beſt jewel; © = 
But would not rms pet 9 by villains,” 51 
A ſpiteful villainy. 1 addi. 
Spi. No, en er . en ok: 
=_ Mor ever live, and fill the world with fame 
Pier. Now Ware too kind. Whence roſe ull this diſcord? 
Oh! what a dangerous precipice have we . IT. 
How near «fall. was-all we'd long been building! © 
What an eternal blot had ſtair'd my WC SS 
I one, the braveſt and the beſt of wn, 
„Had falbn u ſacriee to'raſh fuſpieion n 
-Bateher'd by thoſe whole cauſe he — ien 
-O! could you know him all, as I have known him, 
*How-good he is, how juſt, how true, How brave, 
'You would not leave this place till you had — _— 
Humbled yourſelves before him, kiſs! n 4 
And gain'd remiſſion for the worſt of follies. N 
Come but to-morrow, All your doubts ben /, 
And to your loves me better recommend, f 


That ropreſerva yourfams/endſavd eren 
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4 0 W. SCENE” 1. 
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Bn lines and B&LVIDERAs | beth er 

MN, OT hs a 
Wan chou lead me? Rv'ry lep r moe, 

\Methirik> Ftread upon fome mangled limb _ pr 


d friend: O my charming run! 3 
Where are we eee n 


A 
4 


* 
3 
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NIV. A PLOT" nis ο * 
N eee b n 
Among the glorious legends of thoſe. few 
That have ſav'd ſinking nations: thy nenn 

. eee 16 

Who by thy piety have been r b . 

From horrid violatian ; every ſtrest | 

Shall be adorn'&with ſtatues te thy dane 

And at thy feet this great inſeription written, 

Remember kim that propp d the fall of Venice”  — 

y father, remember him, who, after all 

The ſacred bonds - of oaths and holier friendſhip, 2 2 
In fond compaſſim to-a woman's teara, 1 11330; 

Forgot his manhood, virtue, truth, and honour, 

To ſacrifice the boſom that reliev'd him. a 
Why wilt thou damm me? 

Bel. Oh! inconſtant man! v? 
How will, you promiſe how will. you deceive. ny 
Do, return back, and replace me in my bondage, | 
Tell Al . thy friends how dang'rouſly thou lov'ſt Warn , 
And let thy dagger do its bloody office. . b 7 

1.5 Oh ! that kind dagger, Jafſſer, how will. lock We 

* . Struck thro? my heart, drench d in my blood to th ble; 
10 f Whilſt theſe poor dying eyes {hall with their tears 

| No more torment thee, then thou. wilt be fre: 
Or if thou think?ſt, it nobler, let me lire, 
Till I'm a victim to the hatefulluſt - ; 42 a1 
Of that infernal devil, that old fiend, _ b. 
That's damn'd himſelf, ann undo mankind... 
Laſt night, my love! 

Jef. Name it not again: 
2 Wi | 
Will wake me into madneſs. Oh the villain 

That durſt approach ſuch purity as thine 

ws On terms ſo vile: deſtruction, ſwift deſtruſtion,... 

r Fall on my coward head, and make my name 
11 The common ſcorn of fools, if I forgive him: 
_ If I forgive him ! if I not revenge 

; With utmoſt rage, and moſt a eng- 


* * 


1 


3 
ix 
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Bel. Delay no longer then but to the nat, 
And tell the diſmalpſt᷑ ſtory ever utter a?: 2 
Tell 'em what blosdſhed; rapines; dvfoletions; Bete 
Have been prepar'd: bow near's the fatal hour- * 
Save thy poor country, ſave the reverend bloods 
Of all its nobles, which'to-morrow's dawn” © + © WA 
Muſt elſe ſee ſhed: ſave the poor tender lives-" 905 
Of all thofe little infants, which the worden 
Of murderers are whetting for this moment: 
Think thou already hear#ſt their — +: 
Think that thou ſect their ſad diſtracted mothers. | 
© Kneeling before thy feet, and begging pity: or | 
With torn diſhevel'd hair, and ſtreaming eyes, 
Their naked mangled breaſts beſmear'd with blood: 
And even the milk, with which their fondled ranged 5 
Softly they huſld, dropping in anguiſh from em: 

a Think thou rs = and rang conſult ws rr 

af. oh! | 2 

Bel; Think ye loſs this preſent minute, 
What miſeries the next day brings upon thee © 
Imagine all the horrors of that night! 
Murder and rapine, waſte and deſolation, 95 
Confus diy raging: think what then may fd 
My lot; the raviſner may then come ſafe, 

And mid the terror of the public run 

Do a damn'd deed; perhaps may hy a train- 

To catch thy life: then where will be revenge, 

The dear revenge that's due to ſucbh a wrong? 

a By all leave power, A _ ; 
„in thee! 

For every word thou ſpeak'ſt fiyikes thro _ wa 
Like-a new light, and ſhews it how't bas wander d. 
Jaſt what thou'ſt made me, take ney nn, ws 
And lead me to the place where + hw6k eo: 48th * 
This bitter leſſon ! where I muſt betray 6 

My truth, my virtue, conſtancy, a0 en N 

Muſt I betray my friend? Ah! take me — 5 

Secure me well before that thoughts renew'd; | 
If I relapſe once more, all's loſt for ever, ' 

Bel, Haſt thou a Lien more dear than Belvidera? 


1 2 


. 


Al A PLOT Drscovzx'm 52. 


* 


Jar. n 3 


All preſent joys, and earneſt of all o * 

Are ſumm'd in'thee: methinks when in . ae. 

Thus leaning on thy breaſt, one minute's more 

Than a long thouſand years of vulgar hours. 

Why was ſuch happineſs not Wee N 
Why daſh'd with cruel wrongs, and bitter . 


Come, lead me forward now, like a tame lamb 


To ſacrifice. Thus, in his fatal garlands by 
Deck'd fine and pleas'd, the wanton Ane plays. 
Trots by th! enticing flattring prieſteſs* de, 
And much tranſported with its flowery pride, 
Forgets his dear companions of the plain; 
Till, by her bound, he's on the altar lain, 4 
Yet then too hardly bleats, ſuck Pleaſure's in C 
the pain. r Y 
© orriczx and fix Guards... 
OF. Stand, who-goes there? 
Bel. Friends... 
Fa. Friends, Belvidera? hide me f my  riendey 
By Heav'ni I'd-rather ſee — rout 
Than meet the man I love. 
OF. But what friends are you 
Fof. Friends to the ſenate and the Ante of Venice. 
"OF. My orders are to ſeize on all I find 
Ar this late hour, — mn. 
Who are now fitting. | FE 
Faf. Sir, you ſhall-be obey'd.” d F 
Hold, brute, ſtand off, none of your paws upon me 
Now the Jot's caſt, ang Fate do what thou wilt. 


Lust guarded. 
SCENE Il. The Senate-bouſe, : 
Where appear ſitting the DvkE of venice, brut, 
ANTONIO, and eight other Senators. | 


Duke, Antony, Priuli, Senators of Venice, 
Speaks way are we aſſembled here this night; 
nene 4 4.6. 85 $2.4 .. . 2 "I 
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84 venice. PRESER"0.0n ai 
What have you te inform us of, concerns 1 „ 
The ſtate of Venĩceꝰ honour or its n 1 * ö 
Peri. Could words expreſs the ſtory 1 | 
Fathers, thoſe tears-were-uſeleſs, theſe ſad tears 
| rr r 
Wo all ſhould woep, tear off t A 
And wrap-ourſelves in ſackleth, fitting down 
On. the. ſad earth, and ery aloud to Hea vn: 55 | 
Heavin ccc FT 


Pre Venice vin mann 13 AP 
Pri. Nay, ar er "7p ge es” 


| Upon the very brink of gaping ruin. . 
Within this city's form'd a dark conſpiracy- _ re 
To maſſacre us all, our wives and children, { 
Kindred and friends; our palaces and temples- _ 
To lay in aſhes: nay, the hour too xg * 
The ſwords, for aught I know, drawn een this 
And the wild waſte begun. From unknown ms ; 
J had this warning: but; if we are men, 
Let's not be tamely butcher'd, but do ſomething 
That may inform the world in after-ages,, b . 
Our virtue was not ruir'd, tho? we were. ¶ A noiſe wiiſiouti 
mum room, make eee r a 
Kn. Leer raiſe the eity. * 0 
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Enter Orxrcen 1 Guard. W | 

Pri. Speak there. What diſturbance ?- - Sb "A oy 

_ Off. Two priſoners have the guards ſeiz'd inthe Nreets. Whe 
Who ſay, they come to.inform-this LET I Bel 
- Qboaticha profentelangyn.. N ba n And 
9.5 Enter Jarrien r tn bene ne That 

TY The 

Al. Give dem e nere who- ars-you 2 * 

Faf. A villain. 


-Agt. Short and pithy: 
The man ſpeaks wel. r 
Jaf. Would every man that hears me 
Would deal ſo honeſtly, and on his title. K a I Swear 
Duke. Tis rumour'd that a plot has been contriv'd.- All 
| Vgalaſt tha Rates that you have a ſhare in't too. | | 


— 


— 


FT 1 1 


XS Ng; . 
W &- EO 
' if you are a villaing'to-redeem/ your honour 


* 


S by 


r DISCOVER'D: * 


Vnfold the truth, and be reſtor'd with merey n. * 4 
Faf. Think not that I to fave my _ cams hithee | 


Eknow'i its value better; but in pity - hat 


To all thoſe wretehes;. whoſe unbappy 3 


Are fix d and ſeal'd, | You ſee me here before: ran. 
The ſworn and covenanted ſoe of Venice: 


err e | ur 

And I may prove:a:friend. _ ” » 10 
Duke. The ſlave erwin: 7 34 Ni 

Give him the torture. *. Zuni 5 0. * * 


Ja. Than hen ene dos, 2 


Freren 


To hear the ſtory which you dread the truth aße 


Truth, which the fear of ſmart ſnall ne'er get from me: 


Cowards are ſcar'd with threat'nings; — 2 are — 
Into confeſſions : but a ſteady mind 

Acts of: itſelf, ne er aſks: the body e ; & % 
Give him the torture! name hut ſuch a thing 
Again, by Heaven Il ſhut theſe lips for ever.. 
Not all your rdcks, your engines, or your. or” nat THe, 
Shall force a groan away, that you may gueſs at. 

Ant. A bloody-minded-fellow, vi e r 
A damn'd bloody minded fellow: . 855 
Duke. Name your conditions. 

Zaf. For myſelf full pardon, We 
Beſides the life vane . friends, | 
[Deller a FI 
Whoſe names are 15580 enroll'd; nays let their crimes. 
Be ne'er ſo monſtrous, I'muſt* wes! the-oaths 
And ſacred promiſe of this-reverend countil, | 
That in a, full aſſembly of the ſenate - b 
The thing I ſwear be ratify'd:; Sour thiss./ 
And I'll unfold the ſecret of your 24 1 

All. We'll ſwear, © e re 4 

Duke. Propoſe the oath. 

Faf.. By alb che hopes 
Tou have Abe 1 heppes — 


Swears. 


All, wwe all fear. | W 
gl : 4 % g 2 


— 
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77 And as ye 3 e eee 37 eee 


Or curs'd for eversr on tcl; laid 
All. Elſe 2 wy om 


May you and your: poſterity va. Ns Fs y 


Taf. Then heres the Aft, de elbe de fall Mfcloſe- 
Of all that threatens you. mow. 
Now, Fate, thou haſt caught me- 


Ant. Why, what a dreadful cane of n 
is here ! PIF warrant you not one of theſe fellows but 


has a face htm: : 2 not ſo much a W 


namen! 

Dauſte. — be mado 
To ſeize theſe men; their characters W 
The paper intimates their renden vous 
To be at the 2 
CalPd Aquilina: ſee the place ſecur CC. 


Ant. Whar! my Nicky Nacky! Hurry, duryl Nicky 


Nacky in the ener eee ern 


Moſt noble Senators, ö e 


What headlong apprehenſions: drive you eng. 
Right noble, wiſe, and truly ſolid Senators, 
To violate the laws and rights of n 
The lady is a lady of reno n? 

Tis true, ſhe holds a houſe of eee 


| And, tho''I fay't myſelf, AS — more 


Can ſay as well as 11. ir err 2 

2 Sin, My Lord, WA Og Shrines 
Are frivolous here, when dangers wn ere. 
We all well know your intereſt in r N 


The world talks loud on't. * 
Aut. Verily, I bave done; M t e lg 


F ſay no more. | 1 e WB 
Duke. But es be has deckin'd + A | 
Himſelf concerr'd, pray, Captain, take great caution. 

To treat the fair one as becomes her character, 
And let her bed-· chamber be ſearch'd with — 


You, Jaffier, muſt with patience hear ml morning 


ö 


| "WE" 
a - 4b 
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V 
A 


. 4 or biscovzk'b. ar 
Ja Would the chains of death F than 44 pk 


Had bed A 


e eee e en eee 17% 


Quoted in compekition wich all ill ones; hv 
The ſtary, of my wickedneſs: ſhall run 1288 'T 
Down thro! the low traditions of the 1250 an hy Moc 
And boys be taught to telt the- tale of Jaffier. - 
Duke, Captain, withdraw eee 1a en 


Jafs Sir, if polble,. 
Lead me where my own thoughts denden may ee, 


CO xs SEL 


Where I'may doze out what I've left of life, . 
Forget myſelf, and this day's guilt and falſehood. | 


Cruel e ſhall I appeaſe the? 
[Exit guarded:  Neiſe. . 


; More 8 . make room. there 


Duke, How's this ? Guards ! 
Where are our a a was gates; the treaſon'd. 
Already at our doors. ob watt 


2; BY n eine 1 


= . 7 o 
24 o 14 & T © . 


| Off. My Lord, more traitors 2 


geiz d in the very act of es 


Furniſh'd with arms and intrumenus of miſe. iy 
Bring in the priſoners. bs 


Enter Prenng,. WHEL Dances, e 


Per. you my Lerch aa en. PTA 
(As you are pleas'd to call yourſelves) of „ 
If you fit here to. guide the-courſe of juſtice,” 
Why theſe diſgraceful chains upon the limbs 
That have ſo often labourd in your ſervice? . 
Are theſe the wreaths. of triumph ye beſtow. . 
On thoſe that bring you conqueſts home, and honours? 


Duke. Goon, yau ſhall be heard, Sir. © S204. 7 

Ant. And be, hapg'd. too, I hope. 

Pier. Arg. theſe the trophies Pye deſerv'd, for fighting 
Your battleg with confederated powers??? 


When winds and ſeas conſpir d to overthrow vou, 
And brought the flegts; of Spain to your own harbgues,. 


Aud you, great Duke, ſhrunk uenbhns in your pakice, 
And ſaw your wife, the Adriatic; plodgh'd, 


— : * 


05 tek en ESERV*Di-or,. Prone 


Like a lewd whore; n pp 
Stepp'd not I ferthy and taught your looſe" en 


The taſk of honour, and the way . * Jaffie 
Rais'd you from your-eapitulating fear z 00 a 
To ſtipulate the. terms of Tu'd-for peace? Pie 


And this my recompenee 1 If Im a traitory- 
Produce my charge; or ſtew the wretch that's bet 
And brave enough, to tell me „mn a neter. 4 
Dubs yes Jaffier ? 1.7 $393 
ae Conſpirators murmur, 
Pier," Wosh abbey ... frog 14 2 5 
His juſtice, truth, his general worth, and fſferings. 
From a ———_ —— taught me ern $45 15h 


enn 
Y © Enter JarFl K g a | fo $5. $9463 os 
1 hs him brought forth. ; 203 35 "CORE, 
Pier. My friend too bound! mays 8 
Our fate bas conquer'd us, and we muſt fall. 
Why droops the man whoſe welfare's ſo much mine, 
They're but one thing. Theſe reverend Dad, ver, 
Gall us traitors; art thou one, my brother? 
Jaf. To thee I am the falſeſt, verieſt ſſave 1 
That e'er betray'd a generous truſling friend, 
And gave up honour to be ſure of ruin 
All our fair hopes, which morning was to have ales, 
Has this curs'd tongue WFROOwn.,. * ? 
Pier. 8e then, als d rr: | 
Venice has loſt her freedom; T my life: | 
No more ; farewell. wet? TOY 
Duke. Say, will you make confeſfion - © | 
Of your vile deeds, and truſt the ſenate's . 
Pier. Cursd be your ſenate ; curg'd your confruiony 
The curſe of growing Werdens and diviſions © 
Still vex your councils, ſhake your public ate, 
And ma ke the robes of government you wear a 
Hateful to vou, as'theſe baſe chains to mee. 
2 DOE or death? 8 . a 


* 


All Couſ. No ſhameful bonds, bar honourable death. 


* Break-upthe: conncil-3-Caprain; guard your : 


big ou Hh N wth 


priſoners. | 
Jaffier, mn but theſe muſt wait for judgment, | 
-  TExenwr all the Senators. 


Pier. Gome, where's my dungeon? Nad ow, - 


firaws- 
It will not be the — AA bard) "FE 
To do the eee. G Hen I 
. Pur. Who's he — . 
pPreſumptuous rebel dee . Fut J. 
FJaf. By Heaven, you ſtir not, 
I muſt be heard, I muſt have Low to Prom 2 
Thou haſt diſgrae d m, Pierre, by n vile bleF; 
Had not a dagger done thee nobler juſtice ? 
But uſe me as thou wilt, thou canſt not . 
For I am fallen beneath the n 
Yet look upon me with an eye of mercy, 
With pity and with charity behold 'me; wh 
Shut not thy heart againſt a friend's repontatice.; 
But, as there: dwells a godlike nature im hee, 
Liſten with mildneſt to my ſupplicatious. Kb 
Pier, What whining monk art thou? what holy 
That wouldſt encroach upot my vredulous ears? © | > 
And canſt thus 3 'benee'! know thee not; tA 
Faf. Not know'me, Pierret r 
Pier. No; 1 know thee not: et tid * 4 
Jaf. Jalier, thy friend, thy once lov'd, valwd friend 4 
Thoꝰ no deſerꝰdly ſcorn'd, and us'd molt hardly. 
Pier. Thou aer! thou my once lov'd, valu'd friend? 
By Heav'ns, thou 1ſt; 'the'man'fo'eall'd;” my friend, 
Was generous, honeſt, faithful, Juſt, and r | 
1 Noble in mind, and in his perſon lovely, MINED.) 
; Dear to yes aul bender we hy heart: 
q But thou @ wretehed, baſe; falſe, worthleſs'coward, 
| Poor even in ſou, and loathſome' in thy aſpect, 
| al epes muſt dus be, anal] Toure gerelt + hee! 


n A PLOTIDISCOVER'D./, gg). 
Ren. Death's the beſt thing we aſk, or you can give. e 
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'S VENICE uten ae. 
- *Prithee; avoid, nor longer cling thus round me; 
Like ſometbing baneful, that my nature's child at. 


Ff. Ihave not wroug'd thee, by theſe tears I have not, 
But ſtill am honeſt, true, and, hope too, valiant; 


Mi mind Qill full of thee, thetefore ſtill noble. 


Let not thy eyes then han me, nor thy heart 
Deteſt me utterly=; Oh leok upon m, 
Look back and ſee my fad, fincere ſubmiſſion n 
How my heart ſwells, as en-*twould burſt my boſom; 
Fond of its goal, and labouring to be at-thee !- 3h" 1 
What ſhall I do? what ſay to make thee hear me? 
«Pier. Haſt thou not wrong'd me? ene thyſelf 
That once lov'd, valu'd friend of mine, 
And ſwear thou H Ne Whence theſe 
| chains ? ein eee 
Whence the rl death, hich T may nee Dems 
ment 460 10124857, & Hat Bs. 
AWhence this diſhonour, * ieee has Gif annt 
Fa. Ne taggen ons done 
ng... 9 et a 
Pier. What's N £ Lou's 145 1 wh #1, 
Faß. Fo take thy-life. — conditions. #1 aha e, 
The council have propos d: thou, and thy 0 
May yet live long, and to be better treated + | 
Pier. Liſe l aſk my life! Confeſs ! record myſelf if 
A villain for the privilege-to-breathe 1... 7 1 
And carry up and down this curſed ei xx . 
A diſcontented and repining ſpirit, ar 8 
Burdenſome to itſelf, a few Fears longer, 10 U * 3 
To loſe it, may be. af Jak ber 
Fer. ſome new friend, treacherous, and falſe as thou art! 
No, this vile world and I have long been e ee * 
And cannot part on better terms than now., * 
When only men like MR AERO. 4 5 
Faf.. By all that's jull——— 4 ae * esd * * FW 
Pier. Swear by ſame other po-, 
For thou haſt. broke that ſacred. oath 700 lately. ( 
Je. Then by chat hell I merit, III A e 
Till to thyſelf at leaſt thou'rt reconcib d. 


Hewever thy reſentment deal with . en 80 bs 
| , | . — h ? W 4 4 * 4 


* 


ry 


60 


91 Reliev'd thy wants, arid rais'd thee from thy ſtate e. 
— Of wretchedneſs, in which thy fate had plung'd thee,. | 
27 * To rank thee in my lift of noble friends 
a All I receiv'd, in ſurety for thy truth, 1 
bi Were unregarded oaths, and this, this dagger, 


„ = & 0 
ö 1 

4 * — +4 

wt” i 3 — 5 q 


1 In recompence for faith and truſt ſo — 


3," 
[ 


AE, ber DISCOVER” B. «- 
Pier. Noteeave me! We Ae — 1 Maier A 
Jof. No, thou ſhalt not foree me'from ite: AE" 

Vſe me reproachfully, and like a flave zo * 5 

Tread on me, buffet me, heap wrongs on m_ WF. 
On my poor head, PII bear it all with patience 

Shall weary out thy moſt unfriendly craelty ; ; 4 

Ly at thy feet and kiſs em, tho' they ſpurn me, 

Till wounded by my ſufferings thou relent, 
And raiſe me to thy arms wien 1 


Pier. Art thou dee | | 8 
LE n 
Pier. e e > 
TEES 
Pier. biſk, Hladark: 143324 $8 eee n 
Jaf. Granted. / wy „„ 
eee — K Srtg 1 
Spiritleſs, void of honour, one who has ſold * 
Tby everlaſting fame for ſhameleſs life? . Fern 
Jaf. All, all, and more, much more : my ſallis ure 
numberleſs. Ke 
Fir. And would'ſt thou eee hee on terme n 
thine? ente 
dun e eee Kren A 5 
Faf. No; tis to me that's granted: Bo bigs) 
The ſafety of thy life was all I aim'd at, \ 


Pier. I ſcorn it more, becauſe preſerv'd by thee; X 
And as when firſt"tny fooliſh heart took _—: 
On thy misfortunes, ſought thee in thy miſeries, © 


Given with a worthleſs pledge thou fince haſt ſton, 
So I reſtore it back to thee again; 


Swearing by all thoſe powers which thou haſt violate 
Never from this cur9d hour to hold communion, © 
Friendſhip or intereſt with thee, tho" our years © wit 
Were to exceed thoſe limited the world. 10 
e L. VIII. "EF | 


«6s "VENICE PRESERV* DY on: n. mo 
"Take it——Farewell—for now eee We gs. ce df 
- Faf. Say thou wilt live then. _ Na 
Pier. For my life, diſpoſe it nya tbe fact. uf 
* Juſt as thou wilt, becauſe is what Pa daa. 
Fe. Oh, Pierre! e Wei eee 
Pier. No more. N abi N | 
Jaf My eyes Veli loſs ee * 
But languiſh after chine, and ake with e Ul * 
Pier. Leave me Rey, then * rr 


from me; 
And curſes great as is thy fllchood catch the ben. 
Fa. Amen. 
He's gone, my father, friend. ez, 69/7 ' wap 


| And here's the portion he has left me, ¶ Huli the 
| This dagger. Well remember'd, with — 
= I gave a ſolemn-vow-of dire importance 
| Parted with this-and:Belvidera#ogether.” 
Have a Care ; Mem'ry, drive tharnhonght vs ber, 
No, I'll eſteem it as a friencts laſt legacy, 
Treaſure it up within this. wretched boſom, | 
Where it may grow acquainted wich my W N 
That, when they meet, they ſtart not from each other. 
So, now for thinking. A blow, -call'd traitor, villain; 
Coward; .diſhonourable coward ; fought! © ve 
Oh ! for «DIS and fo forgerit. es 
* buſy devil. fy 


Enter AVID EB. 2 u 
herd Ks ms and np erated, 1 
Where's now the Roman conſtancy 1 FFI 1 


Sunk into trembling fears and. deſperation, 
Nor daring to Jouk up ta Ahat dear face 
Which us'd. to ſmile, ee on my . = fy 
Bending theſe miſerable eyes to earth, Nn rer 
MMuſt move in pennance, and implore. much anerey- | 
Jaf. Mercy | kind Heav'n has ſurely endleſs ares 
 Hoarded for thee, bleſſings yet untaſted: derer 
1 1 wretebes, loaded hard with guilt, as J gang: ela“ 
f Bom with the yeight, and green honPu che bapden 


3 { 


: 
2 2 
1 
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A. A PLOT” DISCO VERDE 6% 
Cteep wich a remnant of that ſtrength they've left 
Before the footſtool of that-Heav'n they've injur d. 
Oh ! Belvidera ! I'm the wretehed'ſt creature 
Eer crawl'd on earth: now, if thou'aft virtue, help me, 
Take we mne ae 2d ſpeak n words of poues-" 
To my divided ſoul that eee 1 
And raiſes every ſenſe to my confuſion. 
By Heav'n, Pm tottering on the very brink Taker 
Of peace; and thou art all the hold-I've left. 
Bel. Alas} 1 know thy ſorrows are moſt mighty Þ 
know thow'aſt cauſa to mourny to mourn, my lager. 
With endleſs nn un | 
Ja Oh! Ive wy what ebenen Wc 
My. friend too, Beleidera, that dear friend, 
Who next to thee was all my health rejoic'd in, 
Has us'd me like a ſlave, ſhame fully usd me : 
Twould break thy. pitying heart to hear the ſtory. 
What ſhall l da? mens, um siam. Kn 1 
Love, pity, fear; and. mem'ry how-Pve wrong'd lim, ; 
Diſtract my quiet with the very thought on't, 
And tear my heart to pieces in "wa boſom. | 
Bal. What has he done? ag 
Jaf. Thou' dſt Hats me, ſhould I tell thee. 
Bel, Why? ; 
Jaf. Oh! he u me! yorby Hear bs 1 
He has üs'd me, Belvidera ! But firſt ſwear 1 by 
PR That, when Þ ve told thee, thou wilt not loatt-mourterly, -. 
K 5 Though vileſt blots and ſtains appear upon me; 
* But ſtill at leaſt with charitable goodness * 


8 Be near me in the pangs of my affliction; 
* Nor ſcorn meg Belvidera, as he has dene. 
1 Bel. Have I then e er been falſe, — 


Speak, what's the cauſe Fm groum into diſtruſt? 
Why thought 2 eee r 


Ja. Ou! {4 
Bel. Tal wo 155 
. — 


Oh! my dear angel! in that friend Pre loſt 


All my:fouPs e for every thanght of him." | 43 
Fa. 


= 
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Strikes my ſenſe hard, and deads it — brains; . 

Would'ſt thou eu 4 | bo -e f 8 

Bel. Speak. een n ate: enn 5 | 

. Fafe Before we 8 See ne 2% \ 
Fete yet his guards had hed him ors prong, it * 1 
Full of ſevereſt ſorrows: for his ſufferings,” | > 

With eyes overflowing, and a bleeding bonne ons \ 


Humbling myſelf almoſt beneath my nature, 1% 
As at his feet I kneebd, and ſuꝰd for nierey's + ig 
Forgetting all our feiend(bip,. all the dearneſs 
In which we've liv'd fo many years together, 
With a reproachful hand he daſd a bloom: 1 
He ſtruck me, Belvidera, by Heav'n he ſtruck we e. N 
Buffetted, call'd me traĩtor, villain, coward: | 

Am I a coward? Am Ta villain? Tell mes: N v3 
Thou' rt the beſt judge, o_ mad'ſt n 4 am fo. 


* 


Damnation Coward! wt 24684; 4 eur 7 
Bel. Oh! forgive him, ts: & 21h; ien 4 
And, if his ſufferings wound n . abeudy, | $8615 
What will 1 do eee, Wu 4 n * 
FF d . mn wh R. 
Bel. 8 | ' 7 
When thou ſhalt — him Dreteb' i all the be 
Of a tormenting and a ſhameful death; F 
His bleeding bowels, and his broken limbs d 2 w 
Infulted o'er by a vile butehering villan, bo e J 
What will thy heart do then ! 1 it wil an, 
Like my eyes now.» | ani at” 
Jaf. What means thy dreadful dory "wh i 94 24:84 Na 


Death, and to-morrow } alen henna bowel 1 
Inſulted o'er by; a vile butchering villain! N 
By all my fears I ſhall ſtart out to madnoſa l el 
With bravely. gueſſing, if the truth's hid longer. 
Bel. The faithful ſenators, tis they've On t 
They ſay, according; to our friend's. requeſt, . 
They ſhall have death, and no ignoble bondage: 
Declare their promis'd mercy all as for feited ? Wu 
Falſe to their oaths; and deaf to interceſſion ; - 1 
Warrants are paſs d for public death worre. PUT 
Jaf. Death! Ie condemn'd, unheard! 


unpleaded! f 5 


KEW: 4 PLOT DISCOVER?D. 69: 


Bel. Nay; crue b ſt racks and torments are 15 
| To force confeſſion from their dying pangs. 
| Oh do not look ſo terribly upon mei! 
un frame diſorder 
he > means my love? N 


5 


W Oh! by How: 1 8 with that Forney, © 
I would not have thee ſtay a moment longer, 
Near theſe curs'd hands: are they not cold upon thee?. © 
— [Pulls 3he dagger half out: of his Gb aud Puts 
it back again. 
Bel. No, everlaſting comfort's in thy arma; 
To lean thus on th breaſt is ſofter eaſe 1650 
Than downy-pillows'deck'd” on leaves of roſe. 
Jof. Alas j thou thinkꝰſt not of the thornsꝰ tis fill'd with: 

5 Fly, ere they gaul thee : there's a lurking ſerpent 
8 Ready to leap, and ſting thee to the N 90 
F Art thou not nn th 2 

> Bell No... 

3 Faf. Call to AS N 

& What thou haſt done, andwhither thow baſtbrought mes 

by Reb. Ha l. „% 

Jaß Where's my friend?- my friend, thou ſwiling- 

* miſchief ?:- * 

Fu Nay, ſhrink not, now tis too late; thoudould/Nheve fed. 

"ai When thy guilt firſt had cauſe; for. dire Revenge 
** Is up, and raging for my friend. He groans 
* Hark, how he groans l his ſcreams are in my ears 
Already; ſee; they've fix*d- him on the wheel, 

And now they tear him Murder I perjur'd ſenate! 
Murder —oh \—hark thee, traitreſs, thou haſt done thisE-* 
Thanks to thy tears, and falſe perſuading love. 

How her eyes ſpeak! 0 thee: bewitching creature}. 
p44 [Fambling for his dagger. 
Madneſs can't hurt thee. come, . trembler, +. 


"I 
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|  Creep/eyen into my heart, and there ly ſaſe :; q 
Ti thy own eitadel hab yet ſtand off:. Np 
Heav'n muſt have juſtice, and my broken/vows. | 4 
Wil fink me elſe beneath its * 9 * 30 


oh Wag and then tis done.. volt bra ad 37 
of me, my life and hve? What's i in thy * 1 


* graſp'ſt at ſo? Nay, why am I'thus treatedꝰ 


[Draws the dagger, 'offets to ao 


What wilt thou do? Ah. l- do not kill me, Jaffier : 


Pity theſe panting breaſts, and trembling limbs, 

That us'd to claſp thee when thy looks were ae, 

That yet hang heavy on my unpurg'd ſoul; | 

And plunge it not into eternal darkneſs; 
. Jaf.. Know, Beltidera, when we parted lat. 

I gave this dagger with thee, as in truſt 

To be thy; portion, if I e' er prov'd falſe. 5 1 


On ſuch condition was my truth belie vd. 
Bay now tis enn n be paid k ok 47 
eee, dei 1% n again, 

Bel. Oh! , rr 16 %% in en 
Faf. Nay,. no Danis e Meng | of Bas! 


Bel. Now then kill me. 4 Net 
ö {[ Ezaps upon "A 3 nd ſts him. 

While thus I cling about thy cruel 6h nv; 
Kaſs thy revengeful Tips, and die. in joys $7; 
Greater than avy I can gueſs hereafter. - |, | 

« Zaf.. Bam, I am a coward;. witneſs't, * 
Witneſs it, earth, and ev'ry being wiineſs: 
*Tis but one blow 3 yet my immortal love, 
I cannot longer bear à thought to harm the. 


[He throws away-the dagger, and aninece; hens 
The ſeal of Providence is ſure upon the: 
And thou wert born for yet unheard-of wonders 2 . 


O, thou wert either born to ſave or damn me 
By all the power that's given hee over a vo, 


By thy reſiſtleſs tears, and conquering ſmiles, - 
By the victorious love that. ſtill-waits-on: thee; ; - 
Fly to thy cruel father, fave my my 


Or all our future quiet's loſt for ever. 


ä 


Act V. 
Fall ak fi Feet; cling- round his reverend ee RKH. 


— f) : 


f 


* 
* — 181. Tl 


e wg "Boren PuwLs fe ay B 


ies * 0 Ky 29412, 2357; 4869. 


Wi! H v. cruel Heav'n, have my unhappy dayͤs 
Been lengtheu'd to this ſad one . benen. 


Was it my faule ? am I a traitor? No. 11 
But then, my only child, my eee Wy 
There my beſt blood runs fonl, and a diſeaſe FM: 
Incurable has ſeiz d upon my. memory, 4 4 
To make it rot, and ſtink to aſter- ages. rad © 
Curgt be the fatal minute when I got her; * . 
Or would that I'd been any thing But man, 
And rais'd an, iſſue which would ne er have wrong'd mes 
The miſergbleſt creatures (man excepted) + 
Are not the leſs efteem'd; tho? their poſterity 1 4 
Degenerate from the virtues of their fathers: - 
The vileſt beaſts are happy in their offspring 
While only man gets traitors, whores and villains.- 
Curs'd be the name, aud ſome ſwift blow from Fate 
Lay his head deep, where mine may be forgotten. 


Enter BELVIDERA ia long mour ning veil. 
Bel. He's there, my father, my inhuman father, 
That for three years has left an only child 
Expos'd to all the outrages of fate, 
And cruel ruin — oh 8 Wee Bt) 
Pri, What child. of ſorrow. . | ” 
Art thou that com'ſt-wrap'd up in weeds of ſadneſs, , 
And mov'ſt as if thy ſteps were towards à grave? 


pn 
qa 
4 


1 PLOT DISCOVER'D? . 


Speak to him with thy eyes; and with thy tears, 
Melt his hard heart, and wake dead nature in him; 


Eruſh him in thy arms, torture him with thy ſoftneſs! 
Nor, till thy prayers are granted, ſet him fee, 
But nen him, as . rt en me. pro 


* 5 1 
Of 


ACT . erns Ba 


And deathleſs infamy is falFir upon me 21 
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. tabd 6 raiſosttp again, wt 
Would 1 could help thee. 


Hear my complaints, and take me to your W 


O bedient: to your will, kind to your wiſhes ; Þ 
Dear to your arms. By all the joys ſhe: gave v | K 


Bel. A wretch who. from he very top of happineſs | 
Am fallen into the loweſt depths of miſery, Winds 


Pri. Indeed chou talk'ſt ITY rn ered | 


Bel. Tis greatly 4 n 11 1 i 
The world toa ſpeaks you. charitable ; and k, © 
Who ne'er aid alms before, in that dear hope 
am come a-begging te pon, sir. 5 
Pri. For what? | | 
Bel. Ob, well regard me; nnen. * 
Conſider too, When beggars once pretend.” 
A'caſe like mine, no little will content em. 
Pri. What wouldſt-thou beg for? © 
Bel. Pity and forgiveneſs.  [Throws. MAY YL 
By the kind tender names of child and father. 


Pri. My daughter! | 
Bel. Yes, your daughter, by a mother Mt: 
Virtuous and noble, faithful to your wha „ 


When in her blooming years {he was your nee 
Look kindly on me; in my face behold L 
The lineaments of hers you've kiſs'd ſo often, _ _ 
Plrading the cauſe of your poor oaſt- off child. 

Pri. Thou art my daughter; - 

Bel. Yes—and you've oft told me, | 
With ſmiles of love, and chaſte Spin ins, 
Yad much reſemblance of 55 mother. 

i. Gn 
Hadſt thou inherited her matchleſs vinuey, 

Tad too been bleſs'd. 

Bel. Nay, do not call to memory 
My diſobedience, but let pity enter *. 
Into your heart, and quite deface the impreſſion: - 
For could you think bow mine's perplex'd, what ſadneſs, 
Fears and deſpairs diſtract the peace within me, 
Oh! you. would take me into your dear, dear arms, 
Hover with ſtrong compaſſion ꝙ er your young one, 


1 
* 3 
fi 
* 
„ 


| A A PLOT" DISCOVER'DY Ay 
| To ſhelter me with a protecting eee 
From the black . 
Pri- Don't talk thus. e 169,447 
Bal. Yes, I muſt; and you muſt hear too. e won'f 
J J hase a huſband 7 ee ee ee 
Pri. Damn ier enn 4 Tat, e 
Bel: Oh I do not curſe bis l 0 Jo 

He would not ſpeak ſo hard a word Nene; 7er. i 
On any terms, howe'er he deal wir me.. 
* Pri. Hall what means my chid i' 


Bel. Oh! there's but this ſhort moment 4 
'Twixt me and fate: yet ſend me not with TK z 
Down to my grave; afford me one kind ble ſling (96 142 
Before we part: juſt take me in vour arma, N“ 
And tretommend me with a prayer to heav nu, 


That I may die in peace; and wan Pm dead. 
Pri. How-my:fouPs catchd :! 0! 3 125 A „. 
Bel. Lay me, I beg you, lay 1 e 15 181846 : 
By the dear aſhes of my tender mother; Ayr - 
She would have pity'd me, had Fate yet ſang "Ie 
| Pri. By Heav'n;' my" tags! en ane 1 ; 
8 miſchief.” "T2 1  *Y 
1 Tell me thy ſtory, for vm Gl a fer | 
Bel. No: I'm ſtill nn at 49% Fe wy 15 
Pri. Speak >| Welt 251 nennen 1 
Bel. Na matters. ty $63, Weed e 2.0? 52770 
Pris! Toll me. de 69 72% ; 43 2.3] > 
By yon bleſs'd heay'n, my heare run wer with fondneſs 
Bel. Oh! . KEW 
rede,, m wins nd nf ee Ly 
Bel. Oh, my buſband, my dear huſband, . IV! 11 
7 Carries a dagger in his once kind buſom, to 5 5710 0 . 
To pierce the heart of np revrige- ard 57 0 4 
Pri. Kill thee! 1549205 18 2 553407 $9 1 1 8 | | 
Bel, Yes, kill me. when he paſs d his . TEE "1 
55 And covenant againſt your-ſtate and ſenate, - : | 
eſt, He gave me up à hoſtage for his trath 5 THIER 
; With me a dagger, and a dire commiſfion, n. i 
U Whene'er he fail'd, to plunge ie thro? this P 140 
5 an the Jy ISL of love. | | 1 ** a | 
Ut : q 
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»w VENICE PRESERV!D: or; e 
F attempt his heart, and bring it back to honours: . 
Oreat love prevail'd, and-bleſ#d me with ſueceſs ; 
He came, confeſs'd, betray'd his deareſt friends 
For promis'd: merey. Now they're doom'd. to ſuffer, 
Galb'd with remembrance of what then was ern,, 
If they are loſt; he vows t' appeaſe the gods 


| With this poor life, and make my blood th monement. 


8 Think you beheld him like a raging long. ' 


Pri. -Heavins 1: - 
Bel. Think you 8 paſe'd at our r laſt partings., 


17 


Pacing the earth, and tearing up his ſteps, K {A 


Fate in his eyes, and roaring. with the pan 
Of burning fury : think yon ſaw his one hand 
Fix'd on my throat, whilſt the extended other 
Graſp'd a keen threatning dagger: oh! *twas oy J 


Wo laſt embrac'd, when, trembling with revenge, 


He dragg'd me to the grbund, and at my boſom .: - 

Preſented horrid death; cry deut, my friends, 

Where. are my friends ?.Swore;” e rag's, bree 
L 


For yet be lov'd; and that tear love prſery'd we 
To this laſt trial of a father's pity. 9. 
I fear not death, but cannot bear a thought | 
That that dear band ſhould do th TR office... 
If I was ever then your care, now hear me; 
Fly to the ſenate, ſave the promis'd lives 
Of his dear friends, ere mine be mate the a. 
Pri. Oh, my-heart's' comfort! a 
Bel. Will you not, my father? 
Weep not, but anſwer me. "480 
Pri. By Heavn, 1 will. 
Not one of dem but . 
Canſt thou forgive me all my follies paſt, * 
FI henceforth be indeed a father; — OY 1 | | 
Never more thus expoſe; but chteriſh- the, 
Dear as the vital warmth that foeds my life. 16 
Dear as theſe eyes that weep in fondneſs ver .. f 
Peace to thy heart. Farewell. *r + 
Bel. Go, and remember e i 
* Belvidera's life her father ee 
— 


V. nn 6 END. 
A rte | | t HM fad. 


6 ee. a 


uid Hum, hum, ha N e ohh e 
Signor Priuli, my tr oh ane my Lord, my py 
Lord! Nou, we lords Jove 10 cult oiietanother-by ogy 
titles. My Lord, my Lord, my Lord I Pox on him, 1 
am à lord as well as he ! and ſo let him ddl. IM 
warrant him he's gone to the ſenate-houſe, 'and PH be 
5 there too, ſoon enough for ſome body. Odd here's 
| a a tickling ſpeech about the plot, I'll provethere's a pldt 


with a vengeance. reef NN without e 
let me ſ ee 


Moſt reverend' Senators, ! gat 
That there is à plot; ſurely by this 4 vin hae 

| bach eyes or underſtanding in his head will preſuime to 
doubt; tis as plain as the ght in the cucumber No 
—hold there - cucumber does not come in yet——"Tis 
as plain as the light in the ſun, or as the man in the 
moon, even at noon-day. Ir is ãndeed a pumpkin - plot, | 
which, juſt as it was mellow, we have gather'd, and 144 
now we have gather d, prepard, and dreſsd it, ſhall "= 
we throw it, like a pickled cucumber, out at the win- WW; 
dow? No. That it is not only a bloody, horrid, exe 
crable, danmable, and audaciens plbt; but it is, as J * 
may ſo ſay, a ſaucy plot: and we all know, moſt re- 

verend fathers, that what is fauce for a gooſe is ſauce 
for a gander; there fore, I fay, as thoſe bloed - thirſty 
ganders of the conſpiracy: would have deſtroy'd us geeſe 
of the ſenate, let us make haſte to deſtroy them: ſo1 
humbly move for hanging. — Hab ! hurry,-durry— 


'T think this will do; though I was n ont at 
-firſt, about 0 an and the cucumber. a 


* 
Won £ # 


re Fut iss: Fl 
"Aqui. . Senator. 

Ant, Nacky, my dear Nacky l morrow, Nachos 040, 

1 am, very briſk,| very merry, very pert, very jovial 

ha, a, a, a———kifs, me, Nacky } how doſt thou do, 


reh * er 07 Ne * N de . 
e dee | Lo bY 1 * | 
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n Aqui. 
* you, 8 


On thy curs'd life, for all the bloogy ome, 
The perjur'd, faitWſefs' ſenate. "Where's my Lords 


* 


"VENICE PRE TRV D. er, A 
1 80 me, Naoky ! 1 Yang, Jou, Sir Un 


Ant. ar; Fo toity, is it ſo indesd? With altiywadert, 


if Aaith Ae then up go we. Faith, Hey -ilten up we 
Do, we, 3 Nn nn 5a e 
4 Aqvi. Signor. Wn; * tl 1 930 + 


Aut. Madona. Won 11% Nin 
«1 Mga. Do you-intend'ts de in your b663; A 49 69 4447 
z > gui... About AED FER, b. de be 
Ae my W ane une 


A. rr 


Ant. Hang d, ſweetheart ! prithee, Mes Hang's, 
« quotha! that's a merry conceit with all my heart; why, 
IN Nacky.; thou art given to joking, I'll ſwear; 
well, I proteſt, Nacky, nay, I muſt proteſt, and will 

«proteſt, that I love jeking dearly, man: and I fove thee 
"Far jokingy and I'll kifs thee for joking, and towſe thee 
For joking; and odd, I have a deviliſſi mind to take thee 
aſide about that buſineſs for joking too, odd I have; and 


Ha,. then up go , dum, ene Wenn dum. [Sings. 


|... Aqui. See you this, Sir? | [Draws a dagger. 


Ant. O laud, a-ddgger }: Oh. laud lit is naturally my 
-averſion, I cannot endure the -fight:on't : hide it for 
Heaven's ſake/!'T-cannot look that way: PI _— 
AIRS. it, hide it: oh, oh ! hide it. 4a 62 &/ 


Aga. Yes, in your heart I'll hide it. n 


Ast. * heart! What! 77 a dagger in my heart 
| Shook, | x 


— 85 Ves, 10 heart, ay ume, thou pamper 


devil 1 py 


| Thon haſt help'd to ſpoil my peace, td: 11 have ven 


geance 3271 TE witli u: $3 12 


My happineſs, my love, my god, my hero? 


Doom d by thy aceurſed tongue, among the reſt, * 


T' a ſhameful rack? By all the rage thab's in me, 
In be whole years in murdering thee! © © 


As. Why, Nadky'? : wherefore ſo paſſionate ?' what 


have I 4 ? What's * _— 5 dear e Am 


6 % 


"""IP 
- 


AF a8 


\ by 


thy happineſs, thy lord, thy hero, thy" 
Jenator, r _ "thing in 4 — world, Nack y? 
"Aqui. — Think"ſtthen, thou at ivy wet iy 


Joys, 


To bear the eager <laſps of my emdraces? jets ee 


Give me Pietrey-or——_ ve, £4 


An. Why, he's to be hang'd, nue Wacky; | 4400 


Truſs d up for treaſon, and / ſo forth, - child. | 
Agui. Theu lyſt; ſtop mus thy ba 
eine N 

Or tis thy haſt; ſwear that e my love ſhalt * 

Or thou art dead. nee 


e * 


Ant. Ah, h, h. bt. Wt ola ot pa 


7 * 
TH > EP + $$. 3-4 


Aqui. Swear- t recall Yao Jacki. | 
'Swear at my feet, and tremble at my * 800 

Ant. T do, now. if you would but kick mne bn: 

one kick now. Ah, b, h, b! 1 


Ag ui. Sear, — ᷣͤ dap Boba 
Ant. 1 do, by theſe dear fragrant mn! + 
And little toes, ſweet as, e, e, ©, ©, my, Nic „waar : 
Nacky., _ | | "oh | 
Aqui. How! l! in 
Ant, Nothing but urity thy W «ine; tun 
and troth ; 


Tull all, that's all, as 1 bope to live, Nacky, tha ts all. , 


ui. Nay, GEES 
Ant: Hold, hold! thy love, thy TH thy. ey. 
Shall be prefer vd and ſafe. 
Aqui. Or may this poniard Eb PRIN oh 5 
Ruſt in my heart. aber e 


* 


Att. With all my foul,” i 99 Fe: 


Aqui. Farewell. Bc All. 
Ant. Adieu. Why, ia ee inveterate 
rermagant ſtrumpet have I been plagu'd with! Oh, h, h! 

yet more : nay, then 1 Up T die—I'm dead already. 
2 en ou] himſelf. 


an; * 8 IT 
Jef. ans ſeize on all the world! 
Bend down, ye beau ns and, 3 Fund this earthy 
vox. Vi- 1. 
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—— 


- — 


= 
£4 
n — i aw act's — — - _ = 
— — —ͤ— 2 9 — > q 
” ———— — 1 0 
0 r 4 . 2 K = 
Uegaey as as 7 6 — — * * > < l = 
12 3 F - _ 2 ** O : ”g _ | 
— . * ” _ - 
4 =s = 


"FP. 
2 2. 
A * a 4 - — 


yp * * _—_ + 
— 9 —— © cy Lc 1 
7 - — — 
= , * — 
— w 
— 


And Il no longer weep or plead againſt it; 


* 


% "VENICE PRESERY?*D: or, Av. 
ruſh the vile globe into its firſt confuſſunn 
Scorch it with element al- flames to * 
And all us little eregpers in't calPd wen a 
Burn, burn to nothing: but let Venice — 
Hotter than all che reſt : here kindle hell, 
Meier to extinguiſn ;. and-let-ſouls hereaſter 


anmbmaaee —— — 8 


eee An e him. 
Faf. My ©». agrees (TT. nin om Her. 
Bel. Nay, then I ſee my ruin: N aid 


If I-muſt die 
J. No; Death's this day an 
Thy father's ill-tim'd mercy came too late. 
I thank thee for chy labours though, and him too: 
But all my poor betray'd unbappy friends 
Have ſummons to Prepare for fate's black hour * 
And yet I'live. . | 
Bel. Then be the next my doom: 
I ſee thou haſt paſfd my ſentenee in thy heart, | 


* 


But with the humbleſt, moſt obedient patience, _ 
Meet thy dear hands, and kiſs em when they wound! me. 
Indeed I am willing, but I beg thee do it | 

With ſome remorſe ;-and when thou givſt the blow, 

View me with-eyes of relenting love, | 
And ſhew-me pity, for *twill- ſweeten juſlice. ed 

Faf. Shew pity to thee?! 
Bel. Les, and when thy hands, 

Charg'd with my fate, come trembling to the e 
As thou baſt done a thouſand thouſand dear times 
To this poor breaſt, when kinder rage hath brought thee, 
When our ſtung hearts have leap'dto meet each other, 

And melting kiſſes ſeal'd our lips tagether; 2 | 
When joys have left me gaſping i in thy arms; 

So let my deaib come now, and Pll not ſhrink fromt. 

Faf. Nay, Belvidera, do not fear my cruelty, 

Nor let che thoughts of death perples hy Fs | 
But anſwer me te what I ſhall. demand, ST 
With a Hem Jorpper and S n 189 


NN 


\ 
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Bel. I will, when I've done mr wi 5 
Faf. Fy1- no more ont. : I LI 
How long is't ſince-that nne n e 
We 'wedded firſt ??: vert e en YN; 
Ol, oh, hl! 110 25 % Þ | + 
 Jafs Nayy keep in thy-reard,. e. 
Leſt they unman me too. II 
Bel. Hears esse dees 0 52s ene! 
The words you utter ſound ſo very yy "451 436 
The ſtreams will 133288 | © 1172 
Faf. Come, I'll kiſs em dry then. 3 
Bel. But wat a miſerable day? 
Ju. A curs'd one. . 
Bel. I thought it otherwiſe ; and you're of From 
In the tranſporting hours of warmeſt love, 
When ora you yoke rd your nora you 
Faf. Twas a raſh dat. 
Bel. Then why am I not tbe 
Fafe No, Belvidera; by th? eternal Truth, 
Idoat with too much fondneſs” wo 
Bel Still fo kind! 7 * N 
Still en do you love me? Aae bs 1 
Faf.. Nature, in her workings, | | | 
Co Inclines- not with more ardour to creation, - 
Than I do now towards thee: man ne'er was bleſs'd;.. 
Since, the. firſt pair met, as I have been. 
Bel. Then ſure you will. not curſe me? 
1 — Bebvidera, to bleſs thee. 
'Tis now, I think, three years we've liv'd together 
Bel. And may no fatal minute ever part us, 
Till, reverend grown for age and love, we go 
Down to one grave, as our laſt bed, together; 
There ſleep in peace, till an worngs MPa 266% 
Fafe When will that be? 1 _ [Sighinge. 
Bel. I, hope long ages 3 ! k 
Faf. Have I not hicherts:([) bag thee tell me 
Thy rery fears), us'd thee wich tender ſt: love ? 
Did e er my ſoul riſe up in wrath againſt'thee ? 
* rn con | 
* IS re 


$2. 


26 © VENICE' PRESERV'D+ 25 x. 
Or by the leaſt unfriendly word, betray * 


Abating paſſion ? eur N 
„Nee med sten e en e vor hc 9 


Faß. Has 1 dente nn 


any other woman? Dre 
Biel. Never, never. nee the ve * * hos, 
__ ſhould I accuſe the. „ een 
F own I've been too happy, 'bleſwa above 1 8 
My ſex's charter. 5:44 2 % ee 
Fafe Did I not ſay I cams to bleſs Sed Bt 
Bel. Ves. "3.6841 Tab mts ene 10 wn 


© + + Then hear me, bolidloain Heaven wit ak 
Pour down your bleſſings on this eben 
Where everlaſting ſweets are always ſpringing, . | 
With a continual giving hand: let peace. 
Honour, and fafety always hover round her; 150 
Feed her with plenty, let her eyes ne'er ſen: * 
A ſight of ſorrow, ner her heart know mourning :- 
Crown all her days with joy; her nights with reſt, . 
Harmleſs as her own thoughts; and prop her virtus,. 
To bear the loſs of one that too much lov'd:; 
And comfort her with patience in our parting.. 
Bel. How ! parting, pari ing! 
Jaf, Yes, for ever parting; 
I have ſworn. Belvidera, by yon 1 | 
That beſt can tell how much I. loſe ee 4g1 
We part this hour for- ever. | 
Bel. Oh! call back 4 Ik 
Your cruel bleſſing; ſtay with woe, and curſe mow: 
Faf../ No; 'tis reſolv . 3 
Bel. Then hear me too, juſt Heavin * 
Pour down your curſes on this wretehed head 
With never-ceaſing-vengeznee z.let deſpair, © 040 
Danger, and infamy, nay, all ſurround me; ; 
Starve me with wantings ; let my eyes ne e 
A fight of comfort, nor. my heart know peace, 
But -dath my days with ſorrow, nights with horrors: 
Wild as my own thoughts new, and let looſe . a 
To make me mad enough for what I loſe, 
If 1 muſt loſe him. wry coma Lill ner.. 
Oh, turn, and hear mei! 8 


* 


a0 A or DISCO VER*D;” 77 


Ja Noe bold; bearer, or never. 
Biel. By all the tender days we've ned ps 2 
By all our charming nights and joys that cr] id Fr 
Pity my fad condition, Speak, but peak! hk 
Jaf. Oh, oh, oh! 
Bel. By wee arm that now cling round thy nook, "4 
By this dear Kiſs, and by ten thouſand more, j 
By theſe poor ſtreuming eyes—— 


By the immortal deſtiny thar doom d me 


To this cured minute, 71 not live one longer; 
Reſolve to let me go, or ſee me fall 

Bel. Hold, Sir! be patient. 

Faf. Hark! the diſmal bell [ust _ "y 
Tolls out for death! I muſt attend its call too; | 
For my poor friend, my dying Pierre, expects me: 

He ſent a meſſage to require I'd ſee him 

Before he dy'd, and take his laſt eee iN 

Farewell; for ever. 4 
rr | | 
Bequeath me ſomething. Not one kiſs at e x 
Oh, my poor heart, when wilt thou break ! 


3 * F [Going ont, looks ack as ins 
et IA 


We have a child, as-yet a tender infant; * 
Be a kind mother to him when I am gone, 
Breed him in virtue, and the-paths of bonour, . 
But never let him know-his father's ſtory ; | 
charge thee guard him from the.wrongs my fate 
May do his future fortune, or his name. 
Now=——Nearer. yet. [approaching each "I 
Oh! that my arms were riveted 
Thus round thee ever! But my friends! t 
This, and no more. e ¶Kiſſes * 
Bel Another, fure another, 
For that poor little one e ſuch care ch. 
PlY-givett him trulß?/?⸗ | 
Faf., So now, farewell. 
1 * 1 bah gut 


Faf. Murder! unheld mee 


[Drews his daggers. | 
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2% VENICE PRESERV*D# of, A V 
J. _ mente 5 all good. angels guard 
5770 i 12 £5 Exit. 
a . had. charge game 
rd be my: days, and doubly eurs d my nights. 
Which I muſt no mourn out in widow'd tears; 
Blaſted he every herb, and fruit, and tree ; * 
Cuͤrs d be che rain.thar falls upon the earth. 
And may che general curſe reach man and beaſt; 2 Ta 
Oh! give me-daggers, fire or. water : | 
How I could bleed, how burn, how drown, the way aye; 


JETS and foaming round my ſinking bead. 
in I deſcended to the peaceful bottom-!.. 


Oh! there's all quiet, here all rage and fry : *) = | as 1 
The air's too thin, and: pierces my weak. 3 think f 


L.long for thick fubſtantial ſleep ? hell | hell! 


Burſt from the center, rage and roar loud. * x, . 

If thou, art half ſo hot, ſo mad as I am. 7 
"nee PAUL nd Servants. | 

Who's there? att vi e e v * 


Pri. Run, ſeize, Pi wing her ſafely home, 3 
Guard her as you would do-life: alas! poor creature 1 ̃ 
Bel. What, to my huſband ? then conduct me quickly; 
Are all things ready? ſhall we die moſt gloriouſty? - 
day not a word of this to my old father: 
Murmuring ſtreams, ſoft ſhades, and ſpringing Bowirs, 
| Lutes, laurels, ſeas of milk, and#ſhips of amber. [Exir: 


SCENE opening diſcovers a. ſcaffald, and 4 wheel 
prepar'd for the execution of Pierre. 


Enter OFFICERS, PIBRRE avd.Guards, 8 Friar, ka. 
tioner, and a great rabble. 


ff. Room, room there—0and all by, make weste | 


the priſoner. j 1 
Pier. n denden be dos Tg irs 50 
Friar. Why are you ſo ds bo 
Pier. Why you ſo troubleſome; chew err. wretch 

can't die in peace, 

Bot you, like ravens, will be croaking round u 
Friar. Vet Heavih—— N 
Pier. I tell thee, Heaven and I ard Rinks + $51 744% 

I n&er broke peace with't yetuby cruel murders, 


* 


KRapine, or perjury; or vile deceivings | : 
But lid in moral juſtice towards all men: +; N 
Nor am a foe to the moſt ſtrong believers, ® 


Howe'er my on ſhort - ſighted faith confines . 


Friar. But an all- ſec ing Judge — 
Piex . You ſay my conſcience | 
Maſt be my accuſer; I have ſearct'd'that conſciencey... 
And find no records mere of crimes that ſcare me. 
Friar, 'Tis ſtrange you er want fan. 1A 
Pier. You: want to lead 11. h 
My reaſon blind -fold, like eee . 
Check'd of its nobler vigour; then when bated. 
Down to obedient tameneſs, make it couch, . 
And ſhe w ſtrangs tricks, which you call ſigns of dy 
So filly ſouls are gulb'd, and you get money. 
Away; no more: Captain, Pd&-have hereafter | 
This fellow write no lyes of my converſion, -(/ . 


Becauſe he has crept upon my troubled n.. i 
Ester JAFFIER. 
vf Ad t eve b dy „ 
Heart, ſtrengthen me to bea: [ rd 
This hideous fight, and humble me to talks ; 
The laſt forgiveneſs of a dying friend. | 


Betray'd, by thx vile rann 215. 1 „ 


Oh ! Pierre !. 
Pier. Yet nearer. Fe 
Faf. Crawling on my knees, . x 
And proſtrate on the earth, let me RET, 3 - 
How ſhall I look. up, to thy injur'd face, 
Thar always us'd to ſmile with friendſhip on me? 
It darts an air of ſo much manly” „ 
That I, methinks, look little. in- thy ſight,  . - 5 
And ſtripes are fitter for me than embraces 
Pier. Dear to my arma, the? thou'ſt undone my fame, 
I can't forget to love thee :-prithee, Jaffier, 


Forgive that flithy blow my paſlion, dealt thee ;, | * 
Lam now preparing for the land of peace, * 
And fain would have the. charitable wiſhes * 


ot all good men, Ale thee, 19 Wen Jenner, Full 
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1 VENICE /PRESERV'D+ e AN. 
Jef Good! I am the vileſt creature, n 
Suffer'd the ſhameful fate thou'rt going to taſte re 
Why was went for to be us d thus kindly? | 7 
Call, call me villain as Lam; deſcritteee 
The foul complect ion of my hateful deeds 
Lead me to th' rack, and ſtretch me in ef head gi 5 
ye crimes enough to give it its full load, my 
And do it eredit: thou wilt but enen dd en, 1 
And honeſt men hereafter bear its figure: - . 
Ae 'em as a charm from . 
Off. The time ene e e dead” 
already. ; | 
Jef Desde, 
Mer. Ves, dead, Javfier; theyve All oy dike men tool 
Worthy their character. 
Jaf. And what muſt I do? 
Pior. Oh 1 Jaffier 4 
Faf. Speak: dab bankents foul; 
And tell thy troubles to thy tortur'd friend; 
Pier. Friend! could'ſt thou yet be a friend, a. gene- 
rous friend, 
Emight hope comfort from thy noble forrows. | 
Heav'n knows I want a friend. . 
Faf.. And a kind one; FEE Wy 
That would not thus nn 
Or think, when he's to die, my thoughts are idle. 8 
Pier. No! live, I charge thee, 1 | 
Jaf Yes, I will hve : | 
But it ſhall be to ſee thy fallreveng'd 525 
At ſuch a rate as Venice way Pon groan' fore 
Pier Wilt thou?” N 
Faf. I will, by Hea vn. by 
Pier. Then ſtill thowrt noble, | 
222 I forgive thee. Oh yet mal 1 truſt thee? 
Jef No; I've been falſe already. 
Pier. Do'ft thou love me? 
Jaf. Rip up my heart, and ſatisfy thy doubrings. 
Fier. Curſe on. this weakneſs. Wh Te 
Tears! amazement tears! 


Kevef may melted OY 0OY ts 


5 
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And know there's ſomething labouring in thy boſdur 

That. muſt have vent: tho! Em a villain, tell me- 

Pier. See'ſt thou that engine? Les to the wheek. 
Faf.. Why ? 1 5 


Pier. Ist fit a Ge e has kv with ee 1 


Fought nations. quarrels, and been crown'd with. conqueſt, 

Be expos'd a common Fan enen eh 
af. Hah ! 404 Gf be 
Nier. Speak: igt n eb e * Fin 
= Fitting? iran BY 
Pirr. Yes, is't fitting SY is 
Faf. What's to be done? PS 3 © 143 May 
Pier. I'd have thee undertake | 3 

something that's noble, to preſerve my mene, 

From the diſgrace that's ready to-attaint 1 fe 
de d grows lane; Sir. Fits N it TY 
Pier. I'll make haſte. Oh \Jaffier l. ans 1h 7 

| Tho? thou'ſt betray d me, do me ſome way juſtice. | 

Jae No. more of that: thy wiſhes ſhall be ſatisfy'd 3: 

I have a wife, and ſhe ſhall bleed: my child too 


Yield up hig . throat, and all! wo 
T” appeale tf L away, Pierre holds — 


Pier. No this no more.  [[He-whiſpers Jattier. . 
Jaf. Ha! ist then ſo? tz t ial 
Pier. Moſt certainly. . 

Faf. II dot. 5 12. 

Pier. Rbü member. t wetlands 14440 
OF. Sir. . 3 8 
Mor. n en ee 

[He and Jaifer Oe 1 fabi 


Captain; you-ſhould be a gentleman of honour. * OF 
Keep off the rabble, that I may have rom 
To entertain my bates and _ —_ decency”. WIGS 


Comm * ee 
[Takes off. aſpen; er ee Jo nd l! 
* Friar. Son. 


: | Pier. Henee, tempter:- e . n+ 1465 iS 
07. eee e 5-54 61H 
Nis. I think 75 * N 

You'l think onr? 87 Idee 
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n this is well too. eee 


— . . 
IC. * 


Faf, Twon't grow ſtale before to- morrow. 
; 0 "Now, Jaffier! now Pm going. No - 
It 


Fe. Have RIDES, + i nt 
Thou honeſt heart, then—here—-- 


p13 i 


Friar. Damnable deed! Pri. 
Pier. Now thou haſt indeed. "ial faithful. * | 


This was nobly done We have ne * ſenate, 4 


Jaf. Bravely. 


Pier. Ha, ha, ha ou ch ery {Dies —— 
Ja. Now, ye curs'd rulers. © öel | | pr: 
Thus ef the blood y"Ve- ſhed F*make Warr. 8 od 


And ſprinkle it mingling: may it roſt upon you The C 


And all your race; be henceforth peace a ſtranger - My hi 
Within your walls; let plagues and — dl Who | 
Your generations Oh! poor Belvidera! 

Sir, I have a wife, beat this in ſafety to her, 


A token that with my dying breath 1 bleſs'd her, mY 
And the dear little infant left behind me. | You 


In. ſick 'm quiet. atfer _ 
Of Bear this news to'the.ſeriate; * 

And guard: their bodies tilltherewfanther orders = 

Hear'n grant I die ſo well: - [Scene ſhuts upon. them. 


Soft Muſic.. Enter BELVIDERA diſtraded, led h 


of her women, PRIVLI and Servants. | 

Pri. Strengthen ber heart with patience, pitying e | mm 
Bel. Come, coy, come, oome, come, map, com ** 

(4 4: Solo 1 5 
| 'Pridheq, inp Love../ The winds; hack how a7 whiſtle. WW Wber 
And the rain-beats:. Ohl how the weather ſhrinks me! Mr 
You're angry now, who cares; Piſh, no indeed,” det up 
Chuſe then, I ſay you ſhall not go, you ſhall not. &s lon 
i Whip your il-nature-z get vou gone then; Oh} Spe 
DJaffier's Ghaſt aiſir. Bu 


Are you return'd? See, Father, here he's come again, 
Am I to blame to love him? O thou dear one, 

F he fb 
Why: doryou fly me? are you angry Wl then? 
Jaffier, where. art thou? Pxthor, why do you. do. thus 2: 


- 


Ad V. APLOT DISCOVER' DO. 83 
. Stand off, don't hide him from me. He's here ſomewhere, 
Stand off, I ſay: What, gone? Remember't, tyrant: 
5 1 may revenge myſelf for this trick, one day, 
Il do't—I'I do't. Renault's a naſty fellow; | 
Hang him, bang him, hang him. 
Enter OFBICER, 48d others, 
Pri News, what news? Leer enn 
Off. Moſt ſad, Sir; 
Jaffier, upon the ſcaffoldq, to prevent 
A ſhameful death, ſtabbꝰd Pierre, and next himſelf; 
Both fell together. 
Pri. Daughter. 
Bel. Ho! look, there | | | 
' [The Ghoſts of Jaffier and Pierre 8 both tk blosdy. 
My huſband bloody and his friend too! Murder! 
Who bas done this? ſpeak to me, thou ſad viſion; 
[Ghoſt ſinks. 
On theſe poor trembling knees I beg it: Vaniſwd 
Here they went dowu: Oh ! I'll dig, dig the den * 
You ſhan't delude me thus. Hoa, Jaffier, Jaffier, -- 
Peep up, and-give me but a look. I have him! ö 
I've got him, Father: Oh! now how. IH ſmuggle im! 
My love, my dear, my bleſſing! Help me, help me ! 
They have hold on me. and drag me 10 the bottom. 
wo Nay-—now they pull ſo hard Farewel. * dn. 
| Maid. She's dead, | | 
„n! Breathleſs and dead. | 79 
| Pri, Then-guard me-from the Gghe ave. 
Lead me into ſome place that's fit for mourning g 
le. Where the free air, light, and the chearful fun _ 
11 May never enter: hang it round with black; 
w Set up one taper, that may light a day | 
As long as I've to live: And there all leave me: 
Sparing no tears, when you this tale relate, 
But d re 2 dread ww fate. b 
24 | | A | 


| 2 a 


oo 8 of 4" aff Th 


* 


E p 1 1. 0 22 7 vs 


THE text is done, 8 
"Te —_ —_ ended, paſs your approbation. 
h the conſdiracy's Prevented 8 | | 
uy Tee another hatchin - wa bi N 
"And there's a certain faftion 2 Dl 1 E 
a If they bad firength enough, „and damn this play: * 
But this the author bid me boldly Jay, © e 
a take his -Plai in ill part, 1786 
He's glad on't from the bottom of bis Jeart's | 
Jeb > in honour 0 — w_ ſhould Fry _ 
With the ſame it brave men it 
And heh again/t bim cauſeleſs hatreds . 
And daily where be goes of late be Ipies 
The ſcewls. of fullen and 288 ayes. . 
*Tis what he knows, with much contempt, to bear, 
And'ſerves a canſe to good to let vim fear. * 
He fears no poi ſon from an incens'd drab, 
No ruffian's five foot ſ word, nor raſcal lab, 
Nor auy ot her ſnares of miſchief laid, 
Vita Roſe-Alley cudgel ambliſcatle,” | 
From any private canſe where — reigns, © 
Or general pique; all blockheads have no brains; 
1 oNacking «lore bis pen, when truth does call, 1 
No, not Here. -mangler at Guildhall, | 0 
| "The rebel. 55 F which tet "vos * 4g b * 
Have now el forward, 1 courſe ene r 
Aud while that Prince's figure they dea, 
As they before had mg acred bis name, pt ow 
«Durſt their baſe fears but look him in the face, 
They'd uſe his perſon as they ve us'd bis” 
A face in which ſuch lineamems: they read 
Of that great Mariyr's, whoſe rich blood n fk 
I bat their rebellious hate they till retain, 9 
And in his ſon would murder Bim dg ain. 
With indigitation then let each brave „ 4 "2407S: KF 
Rouze aud unite, to tate bis injur d part: py 8 
Til qa loue and goodneſs call him home, 05 
And. fes e 4 meet him as he come : 
Fill Hehn bis honour and our peace eee, 
And villains never wrong his virtue mores. 


.* Theraſcal * cut the Duke ww. — 5 
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cient family in Devonſhire, which had for many 
ages made a very good figure in that county, and was 
known by the name of the Rowes of Lambertowne, Mr 
Rowe could trace his anceſtors in à direct line, u to 
the times of the holy war, in which one of. them dis- 
ſtinguiſhed himſelf, that at his return he had the arms 


given him. which the family bas borne ever ines; that-_ 


being in thoſe. days all the reward. of, military virtu 
or of blood {pilt 1 in theſs,expeditions, - a 


From that time downward to-Mr Rowe's biker, 1 
family, detock themſelves: to the frugal, management 
2 private fortune, and the innocent pleaſures of a coun- 
try life. Having a.handſome. eſtate, they lived beyond 
the fear of want, or reach of envy. In all the changes 
of government, they ore ſaid | to have ever leaned to-- 
wards the fide of pu lis liberty, and 1 in that retired fitu-- 
2tion, of, life have beheld,. with jef and concern. the- 
many encroaghments. that Have. een made, in it from 


time o time. WY $54 
was 1 00. n tle l it n Bedford. 


Our Author 


ſhire, gt the hole of 7 Edwards, Esch his mother's: 
father, in the year. 16 * began his education at 4 
private koh. wa in Highgate 3, bur the taſte h 


there acquir An ors, we e nee 


* 


„ run LIFÞ or 


aue under the care of the famous Dr Buſby of 
Woſtminſter ſchool ; where, about the age of - twelve: 
years, he was choſen one of the King's ſcholars. Be- 
ſides his Kill in the Latin and Greek languages, he had 
made a tolerable proficiency in. the Hebrew : but poe- 
try was his early bent, and darling ſtudy. He compo» 
| fed, at. different ti ſeveral copjes of verſes, upon 
various ſubjects, both n Greek an ; and ſone in 
Engliſh, which were much admir and the more ſo, 

becauſe they were produced with ſo much facility, and 
ſeemed to flow from his Imagmation, as faſt as from 
his pen. 

Fs father;.who was a ſerjeant at law, defaningFim 
for his own profeſſion, took him from that ſchool when 
he was about Gxteen. years of age, and entered him 3 
Nudent in the Middle Temple, whereof himſelf was a 
| member; that he might have him under-his immediate 
care and inſtruction. Being capable of any part of 
knowledge to which he thought proper to apply, he 
made very remarkable advances in the ſtudy of the law, 
and was not content to know it as a collection of fia. 
tutes, or cuſtoms only, but as- a:{yſtem founded upon 
right reaſon, and calculated for the good of 'mankind; 
Being afterwards called to the bar, he promiſed as fair 
io make a figure in that profeſſion as: any-of his cotem- 
poraties, if the love of the belles lettres, and that of 
poetry in particular, had not ſtopped him in his career; 
To him there appeared more charms in Euripides, So- 
phocles, and Rlcbylus, than in all the records of anti- 
quity ; and when he came. to. diſcern the beauties of 
Shakeſpeare and Milton, bis ſouf was captivated beyond 
recovery, and he began' to think with contempt of all 
other excellencies, when put in the balance with the 
enchantments of poetry and genius. Mr Rowe had the 
beſt opportunities of riſing to eminence in the law, by 
means of the patronage of Sir George Treby, Lord 
Chief Juſtice of the Common Pleas, who was fond of 
bim to a very great degree, and had n in his power fo 

omote him; Ao being overcome by his propenſion to 
try, and his firſt rragedy,” called tht Ambitious Steps 


TY a0 107 £14 7 W 
not har, meeting with univerſal applauſe; he laid aſide 
all thoughts of the law. Tae Ambitjous Stepmother was 
eur Author's firſt; attempt in the drama, written by him 
in the twenty - fifth year of his age, and dedicated to 
the Earl ot Jerſey. The, purity of the language, (ſays 
„Mr Welwood),, the juſtneſs, of his — hug the 
noble elevation of the, ſentiments, were all of ihem 
+ admirably adapted to the plan of the p. 

The. Ambitious. Stepmother,, being the firſt, is conduct 
ed with leſs judgment than any other of Rowe!s tra- 
gedies: it has an. infinite deal of fire in it; the buſineſs; 
is precipitate, and the charadters active, and, what is. 
ſomewhat, remarkable, the Author never after. wrote a, 
play with; ſo much elevation Critics: have complaided 
of the ſameneſs of his poetry. that he makes all his- 
characters: peak equally elegant. and has not attended 
ſuticiently tothe manners This uniformity of vetſiſi- 
cation, in the, opinion of ſome, has ſpoiled our mod 
tragedies 3. 38 poetry is made to ſuppli nature, and de 
clamation character Whether this obſęrvation is well 
founded, we: mall not at preſent examine,-only remark... - 
that if any poet has a right to--be-fergiven,for this er · 
ror, Mr Rowe certainly has, as his cadence is the ſweet- 
eſt in the worlah his ſentiments juſt, and his language 
elegant. Our Author wrote« ſeveral. other tragedies; 
but that which. he valued himſelf moſÞ upon, ſays Wel- 
wood, was his Pumer lane; acted at the theatre in Lin -- 
com 's. Inn- Fields, and dedicated to the Marquis of Har- 
mare iet eee eee acts ee, Ah GS hw. 

In this play, (continues Wel wood), he-aimed. at a. - 
parallel between the. late King Willam and Tamer- 
lane, and allo Bajazet and a monarch who is fince, 


dead. That glorious ambition in Tamerlane, io- 


break the chains of. enſlaved nations, and ſet man 
kind free from. the encroachments of lawleſs power, 
' are painted in ihe moſt lively. as well as the moſt, 
' amiable, colours. Om the-other- Gde, his manner of 
imroducing on the ſtage,..a-privee: whoſe chief aim is 
a to perpetuate bis name tu poſterity by chat havoc and · 
ruin he Wir 5 wat Rata | 
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a a ans 
© ſtrous actions deſerve. And, fince nothing could be- 


of flavery, how this play came to be 
to a prohiibitionz in the Jtrer end of Queen Anne's 
- © reign; 1 leave it to others to give areaſon,” 
Thus far Dr Wetlwood ; who has endeavoured: to 
out the ſimilarity of the character of Tamerlane 
to that of King William: Though it is certainly true, 
that the Tamerlane of Rowe contains grander ſentiments. 
than any ofchis other plays, yet it may bo a matter of 
diſpute whether Tamerlane- ought to give Mme to the 
play; for Tamerlane is victorious, and Bijfzet the ſuf 
ferer: Beſides*the fate of theſe two-monarths, there is 
| Kkewife contained in it, the epiſode of Moneſes and 
Arpaſia, which is of itſelf ſufficiently diftreſsful to make 
the ſubject of a tragedy. The attention is diverted 
from the fall of Bajazet, which ought” to have been the- 
main deſign; and bewildered in the fortunes of Moneſes 
aud Arpaſia, Azalla and Sema: there are, in ſhort, in- 
this play, events enough for four; and in: the variety 


and importance of them, Tamerlane and Bajaset mult - 


be tos much negleted? All the characters of a play 
ſhould be ſubordinate to the leading one, and their bu- 
ſineſt in the dranfa fubſervient to promote his fate; but 
this id not the. tragedy of Bajazet, or Ta- 
merlane only, but likewiſe the: tragedies of Moneſes 
and Arpaſia, Axalla and Selima. It is now performed: 
annually, on the ach and $th of Novgmber;. in comme- 
moration of the gun-powder treaſon, and the landing 
ped rags A als veer when an oecaſional * 
logue is ſpok en 

Another tragedy of Mr Rowe's is the: Fair Postman 
acted at the theatre in bineoln's-Inn- Fields, and dedi- 
| on to the Ducheſs of Ormond: this: ie oe f the 
racer of Seiolto the father is ſtrongly marked: Hora - 
tio's is the moſt amiable of all characters, and is ſo ſu- 
U n b h. Fama . — 


* 
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ar bribe ani atnn" Mr Rowe is guilty of a miſno-+ 
mer; for his Caliſta has not the leaſt claim to be called 
the Fair Penitem;. which would be better changed to 
the Fair Wamow; for ſhe diſcovers hot one pang of re 
morſe*tiH the laſt act, and that ſoems to ariſe more from 
the external diſtreſs to which ſhe is then expoſed, than 
from any compunaions of conſcience. She ſtill loves and 
doats on her baſe betrayer, thouglya moſt inſignificant 
creature. In this- character, Rowe tas been true to- 
the ſex; in drawing a woman, as ſhe generally is, fond 
of her feducer ; but he has not-drawtre penitens. The 
character of Alkamont is one of thoſe which, the preſent: | 
players obſerve, is-the-hardeft- to repreſent of any im 
the drama; there is a kind of meanneſs in him, joined 
with an unſuſpecting honeſt heart, and a doating fond- 
neſs. for the falſe fair one, that is very difficuk to illu- 
ſtrate : this part has, of late, been generally given to 
of but; very moderate abilities; by which 
the play ſuffers prodigiouſiy, and Altamont, who is real. 
ly one of the moſt important perſons in the drama, is 
beheld wir neglect, or perhaps with contempt, but 
ſeldom vitł pity. Altamont, in the hands of a good 
actor, would draw the eyes of- the audience, notwith-. _ 
ſtanding the bluſtering Lothario, and the ſuperior dig 
nity of Horatioy for tbere-is ſomething in Altamont to- 
create our pity, and work upon our compaſſion. 5 
The: next . tragedy Mr Rowe wrote was his Ulyſſ7s,+ 
ated at the Queens theatre, in the:Hay-Markert, and 
dedicated to the Earl of Godolphin-+ This play is nor 
at preſent in poſſeſſion of the ſtage, though it deſerves 
Nw: to be-ſo, as the character of Penelope is an ex- 
_ example of conjugal fidebty ;- who, though here | 
ad been ten years abſent from her, and various 
accounts had been giver of bis death, yet, notwith- 
ſtanding this, and the addreſſes of many royal ſuitors, | 
ſhe preſerved her heart · for ber Ulyfles, who at laſt tri- 
umphed over bis enemies; and reſcued his faithful queen 
from the perſecution of her wooers.—This play has bu- 1 
— — — it, FL 10 
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his Royal Convert, . 
Haymarket, and dedicated to the Earl of Hallifax. 
__» His next was the tragedy of Jans Shore, W E 

imitation. of Shakeſpeare's ſtyle, adted at the theatre - 


royal in Drury-Lane, and dedicated to the Duke of 
Queenſberry: and Dover. How, Mr Rowe could ima» 


gine that this play is written at all in imitation of Shake - | 


peare's ſſyle, we cannot conceive; for ſo far as we are 
able to judge; it bears nat the / leaſt reſemblance to that 
of Shakeſpeare. The conduct of the deſign, is regular, 


and in chat ſenſe. it partakes not of Shake ſpeare's wild», 
neſs ;. the poetry. is uniform, which, marks it o be, 


Rowe's, but in that it is very different from Shakeſpeare, 
whoſe. excellency does not conſiſt merely: in the — 
of ſoft language, or nightingale · deſcriptions, but inihe, 
general power of his drama, thehaldncls of the images, 
and the force oi his characters. 


Our Author after warde brought need ae ee 


Lady Fane Grey, dedicated to the Earl of Warwick: 
this play is juſtly in poſſeſſion of the ſtage likewiſe, , Mr 
Edmund Smith, of Chriſt's-Church, author of Pd 
and · Hip palitus, de ſigned writing a tragedy on chis ſub - 
ject z and, at bis death, left ſome looſe hints of, ſenti- 
ments, and ſhort ſketches: of ſcenes. From the laſt, of 
theſe, Mr Rowe acknowledges he borrowed part of one, 


and inſerted. it.in bis third. ad, viz. that, between . | 


Guilford and Lady Jas 
E. may be juſily ſaid of all a W bas 
_——_ painted virtue, religion, and all the relative 
ial, duties of life, in a more ahuring dreſa, on 
2 ſtage; nor were ever vice rie better expo- 
poſed to contempt and ahhorrence. 

. The ſame principles of hberiy be had early imbibeg 
himſelf, ſeemed a. part of bis canſtitution and appears 
ed in every ching he wrete ;. and he took all occaſions 
that fell in bis wan, to make his-talents f i 
mem. His muſe was ſo religiouſly, chaſta, bat, 1 
not.remember, ſays Pr Welwood, one word in any o 
his plays or: writings, . that might admit of:a,double 
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pulace or humour a faſhionable folly. 3 
rr He 
praiſed the vinue-he admired, and he never,, in his 
ſuffered himſelf to talk looſely or light» | 
ly upon religious or moral-ſubje@s; or to turn any”. 
CN III EI CIT. 
into ridicule. 

* Our Author-wrote a comedy of three as, called the 


| Bier. It-was' performed at the theatre in Lincoln's- 


Inn-Fields, but without ſucceſs, for Rowe's genius did. 
not ly towards comedy.—In a converſation he had with. 
Mr Pope, that great poet adviſed him to reſcue 'the 
Queer! of Seots from the: hands df Banks; and to make 
that lady to ſhine'ow the ſtage, with a luſtre equal to 
her character. Mr Rowe obſerved, in anſwer to this, 
that he was a great admirer. of Queen Elizabeth; and 
as he could not well plan a play upon the Queen of 


who in that particular makes but an indifferent figurey 
he choſe to decline it: beſides; he knew that if be fac 
voured the northern lady, there was a- ſtrong party eon 
cerned to cruſh it; and if he- hould make her appear 
leſs great tham ſhe was, and throw a ſhade over her 
real endowments, he ſhould vielate truth, and incur 
the diſpleaſure of -a faction, which, though by far the -- 
minority, he knew weeld be 7 eee, for « 
poet to combat with. . 
The late Duke of Saen whew aalen of. 
ſtate, made Mr Rowe: ſecretary for public affairs; and 
when that nobleman came to know him well, be was 


never more delighted" than when in- his company: after 
TR NR EIN ns Sn 


ferment; and during the reſt-of Queen» Anne's 
he paſſed his time with the Muſes. and his books, 
ſometimes with the converſation of his- friends. 
While Mr Rowe was thus without a patron, be went 
one day to pay bis court to the Earl of Oxford, Lord 
High treaſurer of England, then at the head of the 


Seots? ſtory, without introducing his favourite princeſs, 
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% ' . Lord+ 
| ſhip might intend toad him into Spain, on ſome ho- 
reer te preſently added, that in a ſhort 
time be did not but be ſhould preſently be able, 
both to underſtand, and ſpeak it. The. Karl approving 
e what he ſaid, Mr Rowe took bis. leave, and imme. 
Aiately retired out af + town to a private country farm; 
where, within a few months, be learned the Spaniſſ 
tongue, and then wa ited again on the Earl to give him 
an account of bis diligence. His Lordſhip aſking him, 
if he was ſure; he underſtood it. thoroughly, and Mr 
Rowe anſwering in the affirmative, the Earl burſt into 
an exclamation; How happy are you, Mr Rowe, that 
you can enjoy the pleaſure of reading, and under - 
ſtanding Don Quixote in the original. 

This wanton cruelty: infficted by his Lordſhip, of mi- 
fog expectation in ihe mind, that he never intended to- 
Pratiſy, needs only: be told to excite indignation. 
Upon the acceſſion of King Geonge 1. to the. throne, 

Mr Rowe was made poet - laureat, and one of the ſur - 
veyors of the cuſtoms in the port of London. The 
Brince- of: Wales conferred. on him the place. of clerk of 
tis council, and the Lord Chancellor Parker made him 
bis ſeeretary ſor the- preſentations, the very day be re · 
ceived: the ſeals, and without his afking it. 

He was twice married; firſt to a+ daughter of bit 
Auditor Parſons, and afterwards, to a daughter of Mr 

Deveniſh, of a good family in Dorſetſtuüre. By his firſt 
Vite ba bad a-ſon, and by bis ſecond a daughter. 

Mr Rowe died the 6th, of December 1218, in the- 
forty-Gfeb year of his age, like a Chriſtian and a philo- 
ſopher, and with an unfeigned reßgnation to the will 

of God. He. preſerved, aw, evenneſs of temper to tbe. 
laſt, and took leave of his wife and friends, immediate · 

before his laſt agony, with the ſame tranquillity of 
mind, as if he had been tak ing but a ſhort jaurney. 
He was interred in Weſtminſter - Abbey, over againſt 
Cbaucer 3 his body being attended. with a vaſt number 
ef friends, and the Dean and Chapter officiating, at the 
wal... A tomb was aſterwards ere cted to War err 
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* reliques, 123 1 to this ſad ſhrine + Wwe. 3 1 
Aud near thy Shakeſpeare place thy honour'd * x 
Oh! next him Rilſd to draw the tender rear, X 
For never heart felt paſſion more . eder . 
To nobler ſentiment to hre the brave, ee dane $ 
- 


f 


FF 


For never Briton. more diſdain'd a ſlave? 8 
Pease to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs 10. wy _ 


Bleſt f in thy genius, in thy love too bleſt! I; 
And bleſt, that timely from our ſcene been * . 


* ſoul enjoys the liberty 1 " boy's. at en” 3d 199 ? 


To theſe; ſo mourn'd in death, n x y 
2 chilMefs parent, and the widow d wife, 
Wich fears inſcribes this monumental tone, 
| That hols ast ae, and expe het win. | 

0 Mr Rowe, as to his perſon, was graceful and welk 
made, bis face regular, and of à manly beatity ; he 
* had a quick and fruitful inveiition, a deep penetra- 

tion, and a large compaſa of zhought, with a fingulat 
* dexterity and eaſineſs in communicating his opitijons, 
„He was maſter of moſt parts of polite learning, -eſpe= 
© cially the claſſic authors, both Greek and Latin; he 
* underſtood the French, Italian and Spaniſh languages. 
He had likwiſe read moſt of the Greek and Roman 
hiſtories in their original languages; and moſt that 
are written in Engliſh, French, Italian and Spaniſh: 
be had a good taſte in philoſophy, and e a firm 
0 impreſſion of religion upon his mind, he took delight 
in divinity, and eccleſiaſtical hiſtory, in both which 
he made great advances in the times he retired to the 
< country, which were frequent. He expreſſed, upon 
all occaſions, his full perſuaſion of the truth of re- 


- vealed religion; and being a fincere member of the 
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converſation was pleaſinr, wi 


out the leaſt tincture of affeRtation or pedantry ; and 


* bis" inimitable way of diverting or eillivening "the 
*edmpany, made it impoſſible-for any one to be bur of 
humour when he was in it, © Envy and" Weträtkion 
© ſeemed to be entirely foreign to His conſtitution ; and 


whatever provocations he met with at any time, he 


| © paſſed them Uyer, without the leaſt thought of reſeht- 
© ment of revenge.” There were not wanting .ſoine 
© maleyolent people, and ſome pretenders to poetry too, 


_ . © © that would ſometimes bark at his beſt. pefformanices ; 


but he was too much conſcious öf bis own genius, 
and. had ſo much good-nature as to forgive them, nor 
could he ever be tempted to return them an anſwer.” 
is is the amiable character of Mr Rowe, drawn 
_ by Mr _Welwgod, to which we ſhall add the words of 
Mr Pope, in a letter to Edward Blount, Eſq; dated 
February the oth, -i715. There was a vivacity and 
+ gaiety, of diſpoſition almoſt peculiar to Mr Rowe, 
which, made it impoſlible to part with him, without 
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D R OL OG U E. 
/ Spoken by Mr Bu T 1 E R * ON. 


r wt WIEN. 
"The common bus'neſs of the tragic ſeene, © . 
As if "Misfortune made the throne ber ſeat, ey,” 
A nope tau er, ber the great, A 
Deurhy, "tis true, each buys the crown be wears, MIO} 
And many are the mighty monareh's cares; +a 
By foreign foes, and home - brei faftions pri, 
Few are the joys he 'mows, and ſbort ee ., 
Stories like theſe with wonder we may "hears - 
But, far remote, and in a higher ſphere, 

We neer can-pity what we acer can" ſpare; + 
Like diflent battles of 4be Pole and Swede, 
Which frugal citizens'0' er" coffee read. 
Careleſs for who ſpall fail, or who . ſucceed. 
Therefore an bumble theme our Author choſe, 
A melancholy tale of private woes : 

No princes here lata bemoen; - 

But you fall meet with ſorrows like your own, 
Here ſee imperious Love bis vaſſals treat 

As bardly as Ambition does the great; 


See low Faeceeding paſſone vige by turns, | 


How. fierce the youth with joy and rupture burn, 
And bow to death, for beauty loft, be mourns, 
Let no nice taſte the poet's art arraign, 
Tf ſome frail vicious charafters be feign : | 
Who writes ſhould till let Nature be bis tare, | 5 i 


* III s s 28. 2 


Mix ſpades with lights, and not paint all things fair, 

But ſhew you men and women as they are. 

With deference to the fair he bade me ay, 

Few to perfettion ever found the way; 

Many in many parts are known H excel, 

But *twere too bard for one to aft all well, 

Whom Jufily life would through each ſerene comment, 

The maid, the wifÞ, the miſtreſs, and the friend : 

This age, tin true, bas one great inſtance ſeen, a 
And Heav'n, in juſtice, ans ict, amy 1 
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2$8CI OLE TO, a nobleman of 'Genoa, father to Caliſta. 
ALTAMONT, a young lord, in love with Urn and de- 
figned her hulband by Scioho. Ee Cd, 


| 5 N 15 ast 5 * 

Ho RATIO, his friend... 032 It" Ree — 
LoTH&R1O, « young lord, and enemy to Altamont, 

Rossano, bis friend.” e wee de e oP 

(CALISTA, daughter a n 

\LAY 1N14, fiſter Altamont, und witeo Horn, 

| JvC1LLA, confidant to Caliſta, | 6" LOS 347 Y Ys * 
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1 | * (SCENE, Sciolto's Palace and Garden, wi Ame port of 
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Denn - 11 , 1 
| Fea 1. SCENE E 8 
4 Carden ueber 70 Sciolto” pls. þ * 
| Enter ALTAMONT and Honario“ jb ove f 
ALTAMONT... 5 TOO. 5 


ET this auſpicious day be ever. ted; 
No mourning; no misfortanes happen on it; 
Let it be mark'd for triumphs and ahne, 3.5 
Let happy lovers ever make it holy, Tr 
Chuſesit to bleſs their hopes and crown their We 
This happy day that gives me my Caliſta! 344 hs 
Hor. Yes, Altamont; to-day thy better ſtars n 
Are join'I'tb ſhed their kindeſt influence on theez. 
Sciolto's noble hand, that raigd thee firſt, - n 
Half-dead and drooping o'er thy father's grave,” $! £6 34 
Compleats its bounty, and reſtores thy name £9 


To that high rank and Juftre which it boaſted: - | 
Before ungrateful Genoa had forgot en i | 
The merit of thy god -like father's arms; N 144 
Be fore that country, which de long bade AS ip] 
In watchful councils and in winter camps, * 1 


Had caſt off his white age to want and eee, 
And made their court to faction by his ruin. . A 
B 2 Dy 9 
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16 The FAIR PENITENT. AA l. 
Alt, Oh great Seialto! Oh my more than father! 


Let me not live, but at thy very name 


1 J - 


My eager heart ſprings up and leaps with joy. 


When I forget the vaſt vaſt debt I owe thee, 


Forget! (but "tis impoſlible) then let me 


Forget the, uſe, and privilege, of reaſon, of 7 7 1 

Be driven froin the commerce of manki ih 

To wander in the deſart among brutes, | ' 

To bear the various fury of the ſeaſons, | 

The night's unwholſome dew and noon-day's heat, 

To be-the ſcorn of earth, -and-curſe-of 'Heav'n 
Hor. So open, ſo unbounded was his goodneſs, l 

It reach'd even me, becauſe I was thy friend. 

When that great man I Jov'd, thy noble father, 

Bequeath'd thy gentle filter to my arm, + 

His laſt dear pledge and legacy of friendſhip, , 

That happy tie made me Sciolto's fort; 

He calPd us his, and, with a parent's Fear tht 


Indulg'd us in bis wealth, bleſs'd us with plenty, 


Heab'd all our cares, and ſweeten'd love itſelf. 

Alt. By Heaven he found my fortunes fo abandon'd, 
That nothing but a miracle could raiſe *eim; | 
My father's bounty, and the ſtate's ingratitude, 5 
Had ſtrippꝰd him bare, nor left him even a grave. 
Undone myſelf, and ſmking with bis ruin, | 


I had no wealth to bring, 1 to anne 


Bur fruitleſs tears. e 


Hor. Vet what thou couldiſt then Bad, . > 


And didſt it like a ſon. When his hard credron, 
Urg'd and aſſiſted by Lothario's father, : 
(Foe to thy houſe, and rival of their need) 
By ſentence of the cruel law, forbade 


His venerkhls-corpleitoivefd in Gr, 5 . | 


Thou gav'ſt thyſelf a ranſom for bis bots; 

With piety uncommon didſt give up 0 
Thy hopeful youth to ſlaves who ky knew m. 
Sour, unrelenting, meney+loving villains, - 


79] 


. Who laugh at human nature and ede 


And are, , che dae of delt. it ba 
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To bleſs thy filial virtue with abundance. _ 


* 


Ad. The FAIR P ENI T ENT. hs. 


Hearn; who: beheld che pious: act, approv'd it 


And bade Sciolto's bounty be its proxy; * 


Ali, But ſee, he comes, the author of my happineſs 
The man-who'ſav'd my life from deadly ſorrow, ©  '* 
Who bids my days be bleſt with peace and plenty, 
And ſatisſies my ſoul with love and beauty. 


Enter Sciol to, he runs. ro Artner and embraces ; 


him. e's 


ci. Joy to thee, Altamont) joy to ane! * 

1 to this happy morn that makes thee mine! . 1 
That kindly, grants what; Nature bad deny'd me, 
And makes me father of a ſon like the. 

Alt. My father! Oh let me unload my breaſt, 
Pour out the fulneſs of my ſoul before you, 
Shew evry tender, every grateful thought 
This wondrous goodneſs ſtirs. But tis impoſlible, - 


And utterance all is vile, fince I can only 


Swear. you reign here, bat. never tell how much. 


Sci. It is enough: I know 8 . = 


Goodneſs innate, and worth heredizary-- Rk 
Are in thy.mind : thy noble-facher?s, Ange. 1 
Spring freſhly forth and bloſſam in thy youth, | 


Ali. Thus Heav'n from nothing rais'd his fair. creations : 


And then with wondrous joy beheld its beauty, 
Well pleasꝰd- to ſee the excellence he gave. 


Sci, Oh noble youth! I ſwear, ſince firſt I esd A 4 


Ev'n from that day of ſorrows, when I ſaw thee - -: 
Adorn'd and lovely in thy filial tear, „ 
The moyrner and redgemer of thy father, 

I ſet thee doun and ſeal'd thee for my own n: 

Thou art my ſon, ev'n near me as Caliſta. 


Horatio and Lavinia too are mine: + [ Embrace: Him 


All are my children, and ſball ſhare my heart. 
But wherefvre' waſte: we thus this happy day? | 
The laughing minutes ſummon thee to joy, 


And with new pleaſures court thee as they paſs; X 


Thy waiting bride ev'n chides thee for delaying; 


And ſears thou com'ſt not with a bridegroom's haſte, 
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Alt. Oh! cou'd I hope there wy rein 


tamon ty 


* 


eee 
The winds, with all their wings, would n 
To beer wii r . eee 


9 8 K 


Amidſt the ſtream of joy that bears me on, nl V1 B 
o enpgrangh ba T 
There is one pain that hangs upon my heart. 3 Fe 

Sei. What means my ſon? | af 


Alt, When, at your interceſſion, : 
| Laſt night Caliſta yielded to my happineſs, 
Juſt ere we parted, as I ſeaPd my vows 
With rapture on her lips, T found her cold 
As a dead lover's ffatue'on his tomb; © 
A riſing ſtorm of patſion ſhook her breaſt, * 
Her eyes a piteaus ſhew'r of tears let fall, 6 
And then ſhe figlod as if her heart was breating.. a 
With all the tendereſt eloquence of love; 
I begg'd to be a fharer in her grief; ö 
But ſhe, with Jools averſe, and eyes that froze OY 
Sadly reply, her ſorrows were ber own; © | 
Nor in a father's power to diſpoſe of. "7 
Sci. Away! it 1 is the cozenage of their ſex, - 
| One of the comnion arts they practiſe om us, 
Io ſigh and weep then, when their hearts beat lud 
4 With expectation of the coming oy. 
Thou haſt in camps and fighting fields been bred,. . 
Unknowing in the ſubtleties of yomen : t tHCA 
The virgin-bride, who ſwoons with deadly gre * „1 
To ſee the ent} of all her wiſhes near, bh, 
When bluthing from the light and public eyes, 
To the kind covert of the night the flies, 
With equal fires to meet the bridegroom moves, 
yp uw? in his elne, and with a looſe ſhe loves. y | 


= - ö Euter Lor HAI and Rosse ee 
=_ . The father and ihe huſpandd e. 
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a1. Tue FAIR PENITENT.. is. 
Loth. — not if they did: ee N "W's 
Ere long I mean to meet em face to . nent 
And gall em with my wann o'r d. . L 
Roſ, You loy'& her pn⁰nꝗjfõhC 7 N . 
Loth. I lik'd her, would have: marry'd b TI 
But that it pleasd her father toſreſuſe me, "A to] 


T 
Tyme which, if I forget him, may the ſhame 


1 mean to brand his name with, ſtick on — 9 1 71 


Roſ. She, gemle ſoul, was kinder than her father; / 
Loth. She was, and oft in private gave me hearing. 
Till, by long liſt'ning to the ſoothing: tale, W 
At length ber eaſy heart was wholly mine. 4. 
Roſ. I've heard you oft deſeribe her, — HH ole, 
And fierce with high diſdain: it moves my wonder 


That virtue, thus defended, nnn e Hog 

A prey to loaſe deſires. tia ff 
Loth. Hear then, I'll tell LEE ren in fo rl BE. 

Once, in a lone and ſecret hour of-night,: . 


When ev'ry eye was clog'd,. and the pale moon 
And ſtars alone ſhone conſcious of the theft. 
Hot with the Tuſcan grape, and high ane en 14 


22 e ee Nn 
N. mamma. aN 
Loth. Oh, 'twas great! is de i 

I found the fond, believing; e 50 


Looſe, unattir'd, warm, tender, full of 3 221 
Fierceneſs and pride, the guardians of her honour, 


Were charm'd to reſt, and love alone was ate, "© 


Within her riſing boſom all was calm, . 

As peaceful ſeas that know no ſlorms, 22 * 

Are gently lifted up and down by tide. r. 
I ſnatch'd the glorious golden opportunity. 
And, with prevailing youthful ardour, ne « 
Till, with: ſhort ſrgbs, and murmuring reluctance, - 

The yielding ſair- one gave me perfect „ ene N 
E''n all the live-long night we paſs'd in . 


In ecſtacies too fierce to laſt for ever.. | La 


At 5 GT n indiference came. 


3 
make this honourable foob her buſband. * 4 1 


= 


* * Tg m * N 
_ Rn. we 
4 * 
. 


= W nns 3 "mv ry 
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0 re Funn PENTTE NT. 421 | 
| When fully ſated with the luſcious banquet,” 4 
I T haftily took leave, and left the nympfn x Sake 
To think on what was paſt: and nee i 
- | Roſe. You ſaw. her ſoon again g 0 . 
| - Loth. Too ſoon 4 ſawthers: + 7 "6 t$id if nl L "RO 
For, oh 1. that meeting was mot like the former; 10 
1 found wy beart no more«beat high with tranſ 
No more I fightd and languith'd fot enjoyment; 
Twas paſt, and reaſon took her turn to rein. 
While ewry weakneſs fell dale bes thrones 
Re. What of the lady 2+ ? nn A 
Loth. With uneaſy fondneſs x oY 
She hung upon ine, wept, aud Ggh'd, and We N. 
| She was nndone: talk'd of a prieſt and marriage; 
Of fleeing with me from her father*'s-pow's 3 
Calbd every ſaint and bleſſed angel doow'nn 
To witneſs for her that * was rr Kr 
I'ſtarted at that name: Be Wart At 
Roſ. What.anſwer ——_ ms N ate 
Loth. None; but pretending ſudden pain and. neſs I 
Eſcap'd the perſecution 31 two nights fince,) » 
By meſſage \urg*d; and frequent importunity, 
Again I {aw her. Straight, with tears and * 
With welling breaſts, with ſwooning, with diſtra@ion, 
With all the ſubtleties and pow'rful arts | 
| Of wilful woman lab'ring for her purpoſe, - 
= Again the told the me dull nauſeous tale. : 
| Unmor'd-4: begg'd her ſpare th' ungrateful ny f 
Since I reſolv'd, that love and peace of ming 
Might flouriſh long inviolate betwixt us ; 
Never to load it with the marriage - chain: 
p That I would ill retain her in my ne | 
My ever gentle miſtreſs and my friend 
But for thoſe other names, of wife and boſibatdy 
= They only meant ill- nature, cares _ an 
/ How bore ſhe this aer e I l 1 


— —— 


26/7 Loth. Evin'asithe earth, | an 41-464 iy 1 At nigt 
== When (winds pent up, or ning fres beneath, And li 
f Shaking the maſs) {he labours with deſtrudtion: a, 

| b 2 2 ö 9 en, 


n, 
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At firſt her rage was dumb, and wanted words: 
But, when the ſtorm found way; t was wild: 2 | 
Mad ayithe- prieſteſs of the Delphi godßf, 74 
Enthukaſtic paſſion {ſwelPd her breaſt iti 
Enlarg'd' her voice, and tullled all her form end bak 
Proud, and diſdainful of the love I proffer d, 
She calb'd me villain! momſter! weng Art wi 
At laſt} in very bitterneſs of ſoul, - om tram of 
With deadly imprecations on brane, 72 tug OT 
She vow'd ſeverely neder to feernie 2 2- 3014 4. 90 151 
Then bade me lee that minute: Tobey'd; 1: 17 N 
And, bowing, left her to grow cool at leide. > 

Roſ. She has relented ſiace; elſe why a eee: 
To meer cle ven of ann 


This morning hn! / Wes | 
Loth, —_— perſon whom you oY 
| IF Ma 
Enter Lucia. KP 


Well, my „ ambaiſadreſs, what muſt we treat of 8 
Come you to menace: war and proud defiance, 
Or, does the peaceful olive grace your meſage?' 
Is your fair miſtreſs calmer ? Does ſhe 5-09-40 
And muſt we love again? ene -pmrarad 4 
To treat in junction with ber new allxß, a 
And make her huſhand party to th* e 1”. 
Luc. Is this well done, my Lord d — 
All ſenſe of human nature? uren 1 
A little pity te-diſtinguiſh manhood, r 
Leſt other men, tho? cruel, ſhould diſdain you, , 
And judge you to be-number'd with the br. 2 
Loth. I fee thou'ſt learnt to ral. Wr 
Luc. Pve learnt to weep; Rent mut 5fl n 
That leſſon. my ſad miſtreſs — giyes me... "eu 
By day ſhe ſeeks ſome melancholy ſhade - 
To hide her ſorrows. from the prying a: 
At night ſhe watches all the long long hours; 
And liſtens to the winds and beating ran, * 
With ſighs as loud, and tears that fall as fats. .- A: 
Then, ever and anon, ſhe wrings her hands, 305 
And cries, 128 falſe Lothario! ; 
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„ The FAIR'PENITENT: avi 

2 I Lot i. Oh, no more! 0 $33 204/506 ad 5 A 
Tear title ſpoil thy pretty fate with crying; 5 
And thou haſt heauty thati ma make-thy DER 
some keeping cardinal ſhall” dot upon ther 


And barter his-thurctiereaſars for-thyfreſtmeſs.- 'H 

Luc. What! ſhall Fſell my ren arcyar yok Be 
For wealth er titles 0 perfidious man n)n 5 
To man! who makes bis mirth of our undoing |: 1 M 
The baſe, profeſs d betra yer uf our ſen n: 1 < 


Let me grow ol in all-misfortunes-elſe,” - ern 
Rather than know the ſorrows of Caliſta. 360. 15:1 
Loth. Does ſue ſend thee to chide in her behalf? 


I ſeear thou doſt it with ſo good a grace, .w 
That I could almoſt love: these for thy frowuing. He 
Luc. Read chere, my Lord, there, in het on ſad lines : 4 
f Seen dor totale ni [Giving a letter. w 
Which beſt can tell the ſtory of her woes, 1k 
| That grief of heart which your unkindneſs gives her. pre 
ene Nini 7179 | 1 | 
- Lothario. reads... det dt 007-18 
#903 10 ay fey ay ha 22 
9 16 M 6 521 * 

By Heaw'm tis well! eee ee 0 

With which I ee W des {ih 
But to go on! re bes, e 40 
— hes uten. | 46 þ 
.__ morrow—elaft troublo——loſt Caliſtare « q 
Women, I ſee, cid da Rs: n. 4 n 
= She writes me here, forſaken as lamm 1 41 
ini That I ſhould biad my brows with eee « t 
1 For ſhe has given ber hand to Alamont:t: = 
= Yer tell the fair inconſtant· 779 2 oo «F 
Luc. How/y my Lord Henle 1644 n aeg * b 
Loth. Nay, no more angry words: ſay to Galiſta, « x 
The humbleſt of her ſlaves ſhall wait 2 217 ef 40 i 
If ſhe can leave her happy huſband's arme þ « y 
F To think vpon/fo\loſta thing as f m. Ge 
Luc. Alas! for pity come with gentler books, „ "«y 


| Wound not her heart with this unmanly — 


Harte Ht en ee ee 
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And, tho? you love her not, yet ſwear you d; 
So ſhall diſſembling once be virtuous in br.. 


Loth. Ha! who comes here?: tt 
Luc. The bridegroom's friend, Horatio 

- He muſt net ſee ey to-morrow early. ee 
Be at the garden- gate. 5 W974 
Loth. Bear to my love %% 1 de. e 


My kindeſt ahought, — TS e « fail n 


[Loth. putting ap this letter haſtily, dropsit as he goes out, 
"EY Loth. and Roſ. one wayy: hues! e 


TT. nnen 81 
Eater HokzT Io. 115 


Hor. Sure * the ve error of my ehe; 
Waking I Uream, or TY beheld Lotharip; "6k LO be 
He feem'U conferring with Caliſta' s womags : 
At my approach they ſtarted and retir Ae * „ N 8 
What buſineſs could he haye here, and with ber? 7 
I know he bears the noble Altamont * 1 2 oe 
Profeſs d and deadly hate—What [rhe . rs 
Tating up the lot 
Ha! Te Lothario! e e ee vis 


a 


247 
e £31 [Opening i | 
- Confuſion tee : br Ne 407 Mer je? 594 
+ eh hag Win bog 2d (I 101 
; 00 — arleagd enden we, and 
10 „have reſolved this morning to yield a perfect obe- 


% dience to my father, and to give my hand to Alta- 
% mont, in ſpite of my weakneſs for the falſe Lotharig. 
4 1 could almoſt wiſh I had chat heart and that bonour 
* « to beſtow with it, Which you bave robb'd me of ® 
* Damnation! To the reſt— [Read afl. 

— « But oh! 1 fear, could I retrieve dem; I mould 132 

«© be undone by the too falthleſs, yet tbo lovely 

= „ thario. This is the laft weakneſs of my pen, and 
oo „ to-morrow mall be the laſt int u Wbich 1 Will indulge 5 
© my eyes. Lucilla ſhall conduct you; if you are kind 


bs 7. enough to- let me ſee you, Th: ſhall de the "laft COP 
N * 4 t PI en 
POE. Fonts 
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2 The FAIR PENITEN'T. * 
The loſt indeed for thou art gone ag far 
As there can be perdition. Fire and fulgburt - 
Hell is the ſole avenger of ſuch crimes, #1} TR 
Oh that the rum were but all thy own 1 
Thou wilt ey/n-make thy father-curſe his «gd... 

At fight of this black ſeroll the gentle Altamont 

(For, dh! I know his heart is ſet upon thee)” 

Shall droop, and hang his diſcontented head, - 
Like merit -ſcorn'd by infolent authority, 1 
And never gracothe' public with his — 
Perhaps ev'n now he gazes fondly on her, 

And, thinking ſoul and body both allke, 
'Bleſſes the perfect workmanſhip, of Heav'n, © 
Then, ſighing, to his ev'ry care ſpeaks peace, 
And bids His heart be ſatisfy'd with happineſs, 
"Oh, wretched huſband?! while ſhe hangs about thee. 
With idle blandiſhments, and plays the fond We 
BEy'n then her hot Imagination wan ders, - 
Contriving — and looſe ”ſcapes of love, 
Aud, while ſhe elaſps thee cloſe, makes Neva mand 
What if T give this paper to her father? 
A lies that his. juſtice dooms her dead. 
And breaks his heart with ſorrow ; hard return” 22250 
For all the good his hand has heap'd on us! | 
Hold, Wanne 4 1b 9 
% Bit 3 IE Laer LAVINIA. | 2608 ” were . 
"Lav My, Lord! .. . 3 8 


Truſt me it Joys my — that FAS found you. 
Enquiring wherefore thou hadſt left the co 
fore my brother's nuptial rites were ended, 
They told me you-had felt ſome ſudden, illneſs, | 
re are you ſick? Is it your head ? Your heart ? P 
Tell me, my Love, and eaſe my anxious thoughts, 
That I may take you gently. in my arm, 
Soothe you to reſt, and ſoften, all your pain. 
Hor. It were unjuſt: no, let me ſpare, my friend, - | 
Lock up this fatal ſecret in my. breaſt,.. oa lad} 0 


ann will undo his quiet. 


y Ng - 
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4 l. nnn PENITENT. | a 


Lav, What means wpiLord? +. d ef renal 


% SF 3 


Why are you pale ? Why: did you tart and tremble? 

Whence. is that Gigh/?- And wherefore are your We 
Severely: rais'd to Heaven? The ſiek man thus, 
Acknowledging the ſummons of his fate 
Lifis up his feeble hands and eyes. fer mere, 
And with confuſion thinks upon his audit. 

Hor. Oh no l thou haſt miſtook my ſickne ſs 
Theſe pangs are of the ſoul. Word I had wat 
Sharpeſt convulſions, ſported- peſtilences,. 

Or any other deadly foe to fe, 
Rather than heave beneath this load of 8 

Lav. Alas! what id it? Wherefore or you from me? 
Why did you falſely call me your L, 
And ſwear 1 Was Horatio's better haf, 1 . 
Since now you mourn unkindly by younlols, dove ene! 
And rob me of my partwerſhip.of. ſadneſs? ... 
Witneſs, ye-holy"pow'rs, who-know my truth, ./. | 
There cannot be a chance in life fo miſerable, 
Nothing ſo very hard but I could beariit, 
Much rather than my love ſliould treat me coldly, 
And uſe me like a ſtranger to his heart. 

Hor. Seek not to know what I would ide from a, 
But moſt from thee. I never knew a-pleaſure, * 
Ought that was joyful, fortumate,: or good, * 
But ſtraight· I ran to bleſs thee- with the. tidings, - 
And-laid-up all my happineſs with thee: *, -- 
But wherefore, wherefore ſhould-1-give thee ear "= 
Then ſpare me, I conjure: thee ; 1 
Allow my melancholy thoughts this privilege, 
And let dem brood in ſecret o'er their ſorrow s. 

Lav, It is- enough; chide not, and all is well; 
Forgive me if I ſa you ſad, Horatio, 

And aſk to weep out part of your misfortunes; 485 

I wo'not preſs to know' what you forbid me, _ _ * 

Yet, my lov'd Lord, yet you muff grant me u 

Forget- your cares for this one happy oe” * 
TSS L. VIII. 8 A 
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#6 The TAK ENUM. A 
Devote this ſtay to mirth, and to Altamont "II 
Por his dear ab let peace be 2 ** 
Ev'n now the jocund bridegroom wants your wiſhes, 
He thinks the prieſt has but half bleſs'd his marriage, 
Tilt his friend hall him with the ſound of joy. 
Hor. Oh never ! never never! Thou art innocent; 
Simplicity from ill, pure native truth, W 
And candor of the mind adorn thee ever; RG 
But there are ſuch, ſuch falſe ones in the why 
d ?Twould filthy gentle foul with nnen 
To hear their ſtory tolc. 
as. Falſe ones, my Lord? 4: e 
| Hor. Fatally fair they are, and in Au finiles 
{1 The graces, little loves, and 905» drm rad 
| But all that gaze upon em are-undoney | © | 
1 * For they are falſe, luxurious in their apperites,” ; 
A And all the heavn they hope for why. of ter 
= - One lover to unother A ee 25's 


1 | Another, and another aſter that, 
And the laſt fool is welcome as the as 8 50 
1 Till, having lovd his hour out, he giver place, | 
_ - And mingles with the herd that goes before him. 
Lav. Can there be ſuch? And have they peace of ming? 
Have they, in all the ſories of their changing, 
One happy hour? If women are ſuch things, 
How was I formid ſo role wy _ 
My little heart is ſatisfy*d with y, 
You een e e een anemgde' 7% 
Which harbours ſome benighted princely Wen 
Where the good man, proud of his CT | 
Yields all his homely dwelling to his gueſt, 
And hardly-keops:a corner for himfelf, | 
ike Oh, were they all like thee, eee un, 
And all the buyneſs of their lives be loving z 


The nuptial band ſhould be the pledge of peace, | 
And all domeſtic cares and quarrels ceale ; 
The world ſhould learn to love by virtuous rules, 


22. be no more the jeſt of * L᷑E tun 
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Nor let thy fond officious love — gigs 81 
My ſolemn ſadneſs with the ſound of joy 4 A 
If thou wilt ſoothe. me, tell ſome . . ut 4 
Of pining diſcontent and black deſpair z- 7 © © = 
For, abr} Pye: gone around thro)all my me " 


But all are iudignation, love or ſhame, . ' © - — 
And my dear peace of mind is loſt for ever. 
Luc. Why do you follow ſtill that wand' ring fire 
That has miſled your weary ſteps; and leaves ur. 
Benighted.in a wilderneſs of woe 
That falſe Lothario! Turn from the delete * . 
Turn, and behold where gentle * e 
Kind as the ſoſteſt virgin of our ſex, © + 4 
And faithful as the ſimple village Ad OT 39 Bot] 
That never knew the courtly vice of changing 
Sighs at your feet, and wooes you to be hapert. * * 
Cal. Away, I think not of him. My fad” G r 
Has form'd a diſmal melancholy ſeene /: 
Such-aretreat as I would with to findy © © + 
An unfrequented vale; ofergrown with trees 
Moſſy and old, within whoſe loneſome ade 
Ravens and birds Ill-omem'd only dwelt” 
# No ſound: to break the filence; but à brook 
ew, That bubbling winds among „ 5 
| Of any human ſhape that had been wo WI i. } 
Unleſs a ſkeleton of ſome poor wretch, ry & 
Who had long ſince, like me; by love undone, FT 
Sought that ſad place out to Cle: Is.) 6 
Luc. Alas for pp!!! | 
Cal, There 1 fain would kde an © —_ 
C2 
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From the baſe world, from malice, and from mm 
For 'ris the ſolewn, counſel of my ſoul _. . - 
Never to live wilb public dos of honour + - 

'Tis fix'd to die, rather than bear the. infolence. 

Of each affected ſhe that tells my tory, _ 

And bleſſes her good ſtars that ſhe is virtuous + 


| To be a tale for fools ! ſcorn'd by the women, 


And pity'd by the men! Oh inſupportable ! 455 
Luc. Can you perceive the maniſeſt r 
The gaping gulf that opens juſt before you, 5 
And yet ruſh on though conſcious of the danger? 
Oh, hear me, hear 04674-4097" eee 10 
By all the good I wiſh, by all che ilil! 
My trembling heart forbodes, mh you; - 
Never to ſee this faithleſs man a 1 
Let me forbhid his coming. A+, e N e 
Cal. On thy liſe N i 4 ev 
I charge thee no; mx genius ne * 
I muſt, I will behold him once again; 6 055. det; 
Perhaps it, is the cxiſis.of my-fate, | 
And this one interview- ſhall end my cares. WMS" $73 
My lab'ring heart, that ſwells with indignation, 
Heaves to diſcharge- the burden; that once an., 
The buſy thing 1 iu cell, 
And never beat again. WA £03411 ee 1 wel, < 
Luc. Truſt not to 3 24 12 40 5: raw + 
Rage is the ſhorteſt paſſion: of nar dhecite « b'm 
Like narrow brooks, that riſe. with 8 
It. ſwells in haſte, and falls again as ſoon n 
Still as it ebbs the ſofter thoughts floẽw inn, 


And the deceiver Love ſupphies its place. 


Cal. I have been wrong d enough to arm my _ 
Againſt che ooch delufiony but; ales beleben 
(Chide not my weakneſs, gentle maid, e 
A woman's ſoftueſs hangs about me till: - pl 


| Then kana blo, and tell the ally folly 0 


I ſwear-I could not ſee the dear betra er 
EKneel at my feet, and ſigh to be forgiven, a 30 a 


But ny relenting beart would pardon al. 
a e 


5 
* 
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And quite forget tas he chat had undone me. 
Luc. Ve ſacred powers, whoſe gracious —— 
Is watchful for our good, guard ane from men. 
From their Jocetefol tongues, their yows and fateries 5 
still let me paſs neglected by their eyes, won > 1&7" 
Let my bloom wither, and my form decay 
That none may think it worth his while w ain me, * 
And fatal love may never be my bane. EP 
Cal. Ha! Altamorit! Caliſta, now be N & 
And guard thy {JouPs acceſſes with diſſmbling, 
Nor let this hoſtile huſband's eyes explore 
Thoſe warring paſlions and tumultuous — 
That rage within thee and deform 0 . 


d Enter ALTAMONT: 90 
Alt. Bogonts, my cares, give you ts inde .; 
Far to be borne, far from the happy Altamont ; 3. 
For, from this Tacred æra of my Be, : EM 


A better order of ſucceeding days' ir vd. . 
A- ſmiling forward, White — als AN be 


Caliſta is the miſtreſs of the year, ] Lark 


She crowns the ſeaſons with auſpicious n | 
And bids ev'n all my hours be geod and joyful. 

Cal. If I was ever miſtreſs of ſuch happineſs, —- 
Oh! wherefore-did T'play th' wnthrifty fool. 
And, waſting all on others,.leave.myſelf— 
Without one thought of joy to give me comfort? 

Ali. Oh, mighty love ! ſhall that fair face profane 
This thy great feſtival with 'frowns and ſadtiefs! © 
I ſwear it ſha'not be; for I will woo thee =»: 
With fighs ſo moving, with ſo warm a tranſport, 
That thou ſhalt eatch the gentle flame from me, 

And kindle into joy, _ 

Cal. I tell thee, Altamont,” « 

Such hearts as ours were never pair'd 3 
Pll-ſaited to each other; join'd, not match d; 
Some ſullen infldence, a foe to both, 
Has wrought this fatal marriage to undo us, 
Mark but the frame and temper of our minds 
How: ER we diffar. Ey'n this . 

C 3 
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30 TY PENFTONTY n 
Phat fins hes wien ſack ceſtaby amd tr ß brig, 
To me brings nothing that ſhould malie · me What , 
— p agony; "ot Lots w 2f 
or any other im the vo’, of Meß 
That dully tools ity turm, — NOS Ke 
Alt. If to behold thes as my pledge of happineſs ; 


** 


To now nom fair, none excellent, beſide bee; 15. 0 

K ſtill to love thee with unweary's cunſtaney) , All 

Thro? ev'ry ſsaſon ry change of life, 255 Let 

Thro' Sanden de tire? Gllmel did inlefverumiy, Joc 

De worth the teaſtreturny of grateful lose | The 

O cher let my Caliſta bleſs arne Pt e Non 

And ſet it don for happy r. Loſl 

| Cal. 'Tis the dag The 

In which my father gave wy band Atamone 5 In v 

45 As ſueh 1 wi remember it for ever. b — 

k | Enter Sctolxro, Hon Axle ene 1 
| Sci. Let mirth go on, let pleaſure know. no Mes. 
But fill vp, Her minute of this dag. 


| is yours, my children, arg 42-5005: loves 5 = 

N The glorious ſun, himſelf for vou looks gay, | 
, He ſhines. for: Altamont. and Caliſta. 2M "7 "ag 

Let there be.muſfic,.let che maſter touck f 
The ſprighaly firings. and foſtly-breathing flutes, 
Till harmony rouſe ey'ry gentle pain. 8 
Teach the. cold. maid to. loſe her fears in 1 
And the fierce youth. to languiſh at her feet... . 
Begin: ev'n age itſelf is: chear'd, with mulic, ... * 

| It wakes a glad remembrance, of our out, - 
calls back. paſt joys, and warms us into tranſport» 

1 an entertainment of ada _ 


2 RN G. Fr 15 
. Cone ys; Etap 


| . * # a 24 1 54 q 
; AN Bot een! wht . ys 


% BEES Fi 5 $44 guys! 62 2 dd Lac: hf 
r « (TI a4 $10. {7 3& © RY 
+ When preſt by ſome tempeſiuous wind, 
x _ Flees fwifter from abe voice of ne 
Nor cafts one pitying look behind, + | 


All who rejoice with me to- day are zende: 

Bet each indulge his genius, each be glad, 

Jocund and free, and ſwell the feaſt with arcs xl . * 

The ſprightly bowl ſhall chearfully go round. 

None ſhall be grave, nor too ſeverely wiſq̃m 

Loſſes and diſappointments, cares and poverty, 

The rich man's inſolence, and great man's bam, 20 

In wine ſhall be furgotten all. To- morrow-w-w-, 

Will be tao ſoon to think, and to be l 70 

Oh ! grant, ye powers, that I. way ſbe ede bappy,.. K 
eis ting ta Alt. and Caliſta. 


Complsteln bleſ#d, and I have life enough ; 
And leave the reſt indifferentiy to-fate,  [Excunte 
tha Manet HORATIO® 12. . 


ir. What * while all are here beten revolting 
I — we forth and ſougbht Lothario? * | 


This letter may be forg d; perha ps the — T 


Of his vain youth to'ſtain a lady's fame 5 19 un 
Perhaps his malice to diſturb my friend. NT 
Oh no ! my heart forebodes it — 1 * 
Methought eV now 1 mark'd the ſtarts of gen 
That ſhook her ſoul tho dammd diffmulation * 
Skreen'd her dark thoughts, and ſet Are "— 

A ſpecious face of innocence and beauty * 
O falſe appearance l what is-alf our — 

Our boafted pow'r 7 wher they oppoſe their arts-. - 
Still they prevail, and we are found their fools. 

With ſuch ſmooth looks, and many a gentle. word,. 
The firſt fair the beguiPd her ealy Lord; ” * 
Too blind with love and beauty to —— 9 ＋ 
le fell, W in we fate 1 g * 
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No place, tho' er fo holy, ſhould protect him; 


2 133 75 Nr ENR F 
Nor cou'd believe that ſuch a heawnly face _ gy 
. 


by * Cern. As 
8. Cc. E. N. R. 1 e | Tt 
The Street near” Seiolto'/: Pane Be Li 


Ae Lora A1 454 Rossano. alles 0 
T Loth. To tell thee, re ; 
The loſs of this fond paper vould-not ods bun, 
A moment of diſquiet, were it not wine + by 
My inſtrument of vengeance: on this — „ 
There fore I mean to wait ſome oppertunity [14 + 
Of ſpeaking with the maid we ſaw this morning. 
Kof. 1 wiſh you, Sir, to chink upon che danger 
Of being ſeen; to-day their friends are round _— 
And any eye that lights by change on ou, 


ee Lv , a 
— 25 


_ Hor. Still I muſt doubt ſome myſtery of mulebief, 
2 beneath. / Lothario's father ond 1 
knew him ell 5 he was ſagacious, cunning 
Fluent in words, and bold in peaceful | 
But of a cold unactive hand i im war; 
Vet, with theſe coward's virtues, he undid... 
My unſuſpecting, valiant, honeſt friend.: | 
This ſony if fame miſtakes not, is more hot, ITY 
More open and unartful——Ha ! he's here | [Seoing him, 
Lothe Damnation,! he. again.l This ſecond time 
To-day he has:crolf'd me like Aged n 
Hor 4 L ſought Jou, Sir. * 
Loth. Tis well then I am e 
Hor. Tis well you. 8. . who wrongs my 
friend 
To Ne earth's utrooſt verge * I oY = ve 3 


„ a af * 


No ſhape that artful fear e er form'd ſhould. hide bios 
Tin be fair anfwer made, and di juſtice, | 


— 2 " 1 


— 
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Loth. Ha'! doſt thou know me that 1 am aner 
As great a name as this proud city boaſts of. 0 
Who is this mighty man; then; this Horatio, * 
That 1 ſhauld rr 43 
Leſt he ſhould*chide me for his — 2 2 

Hor.” Fhe brave, "tis true, do never ſhun the light,... 
uſt are their thoughts, and open are their tempers. * 
Freely, without diſguiſe, they love and hate; 3 
Still are they found in the fair face of da, 1 | 
And Heav'n and men are judges of their actions. 

Loth+ Sueh let em be of mine; there's not a —— 
Which my ſoul ever fram'd; or my oe" hf d 
But I could-welF have bid the-world look on, 
And what I once durſt do have dar'd"tojuitify. 

Hor. Where was this open boldnefs, this free TY 


When, but this very morning, lope pore Soup” 
In baſe, diſhoneſt privacy, eonſulting 16419 


And bribing, a- poor merecnary wretety © 


To ſell her lady's ſecrets, ſtain her . 4 
And, with a forg'd contrivance,. . . views a 4 
Ar Gight of me thou ſted'ſtt 6 Ped. 


Loth. Ha! fled from thee !- f 
Hor. Thou fledꝰſt f and 8 thee, like a a. 
A pilferer defcry'd in ſome dark corner, 
Who there had lodg'd with miſchievous intent b 
To rob and ravage at the hour of reſt, k N 
And do a midnight murder-on the deere. 1 
þ Loth, Shaved: Millaint 6 
. * [Offins 70 beg Rol be bid: 15 
* Roſ. Hold, e eee eee 97 
Think how unſafe: and hurtful to your hondurt 5 . 


It were to urge a quarrel in this place, 

And ſhock the peaceful city wich a brill. 
580 Loth. Then, fincs n * protoke wn vengeance 

4 know--- L 

50 I wou'd not for this city's — forall . e 

yo Which the ſea wafts to our Eighrian ſhore, | 4 


* But that the joys I reap'd wh that fond dee, 
The wife: of Rr . deperee public: - 


(HAD 36 e 0650 on erg en e — 


7 


* * 
2 4] "wo — TE WER * * * i 
* 12 * * f N — 
2 2 * * kf l 0 7 
* 


: To break, through law; and (purn at facred-order, | 


C 


FIY * 


— 


34 Tlie FAIR. PENITENT. AGTH, 
As is the noon - day ſun, airy.earth, or water, * 
Or any common benefit of nature 
Think'ft thou I meant the ſhame ſhould be a 
Oh no! by hell and vengeance, all I wanted r 
Was ſome ſit meſſenger to bear the nes 
To the dull . 80 have il 
And thou art he wats 4 my oat Fi * 
Hor. 1 held ches baſe enough. 5 10 f 


And do a brutal injury like this z z 
Yet, mark me well, young Lord, 1 wink Calla, 
Too nice, too noble, and too great of ſoul, win ba FOR 


To be the prey of ſuch a thing as thou art. 


Twas baſe and poor, unworthy of a ws tene; Jan 
forge a ſcroll ſo villainous and looſe, * 
nd mark it with. a noble lady's name; * 
Theſe are the mean, diſhoneſt arts of cowards, 


Strangers to manhood and to glorious dangers, | 
Who, bred at home in idleneſs and riot, | 


EKanſack for miſtrefſes-th*.unwhoHome ſtews, - 1 , 


And never know the worth of virtuous love. 
Loth. Think*(Fthou I forg'd the letter? think lo gi 


| rin abe broad ſhame comes ſtaring in thy 48 | 


And boys ſhall hoet the cuckold. as he paſſes. 

Hor. Away no woman could deſcend ſo low: 51 
A-ſkipping, dancing, worthleſs tribe you are, 
Fit only for yourſelves: you herd together :; 
And, when the circling glaſs warms your vain hearts, 
Fou talk of beaüties chat you never ſaw, 
And fancy raptures that you never 'knew. * 82 
Legends of ſaints, who never yet had >> lah 
Or, being, ne'er were ſaints, are not ſo Falſe 15 * 15 
A the fond tales which you recount-of lo. 

Loth. But that Ido not hold it worth: my! leiſure, 
Feould produce ſuch damning ar SI 

Hor. "Tis falſe: Nase Vt 2791 ct ion % 


You blaſt the fair with lies becauſe they ſcorn you, 


5 
- 


Hate you like age, like uglineſs and impotence; 


Rather than make you'blef@d.they: wou'd die virgins, . 
And ſtop the propagation. of mankind. 


/ 


Loth. It is the curſe of fools to be ſecure, 
And that be thine and Altamont's : Dream on, Ker . 
Nor think upen my vehgeance till thou feebſt it. 


Hor. Hold, Sir, anotker word, and — 
Though I think greatly of Caliſta's virtue, 


Yet, as ſhe-ſhares the honour of my Altamont, 
That treaſure of a ſoldier, bought with — 
And kept at life's expenee, I muſt not have 
(Mark me, young Sir) her very name „ „ 
Learn to reſtrain the licence of your ſp eech); 
'Tis held you are tos lavih: when you are met 
Among your ſet of fools, talk of your dreſs, 
Of dice, of whores, of horſes, and yourſelves; 
is ſaſer, and becomes your underſtandinga. 
Loth. What if we paſs beyond this ben order, 
And, in defiance of the ſtern Horatio 
Indulge our gayer thought; let laughter "I 
And uſe his ſacred friendſhip for our mirth ? 
Hor. Tis well, Sir, you-are ——— 
Loth. By the joys * AD e 5% 
Which AE een abs; 1- 7 
1 would Gt tun nde Wem dy de ese, | 


* 2 


* 


— 
*, „ 


4 


That haunt in woods, in meads, 2 
Rifle the ſweets, and taſte the choiceſt fruits, 

Yet ſcorn to aſk the lordly owner's leave. 
. Hor. What liberty has vain — 

© WH Thar thou ſneuld'n dare provoke me unchaſtiv'd ? 
wy But heneeforth, Boy, I warn thee, ſhun my walks; 
If, in the bounds of yon forbidden place, c 
Again thou'rt found, expect a puniſhment, 

Such as great ſouls, impatient of an injury, 
Exact from thoſe who wrong em much, ev'n a 
Or ſomething worſe; an ityur'd huſband's * og 
Shall print a thouſand wounds, tear thy fine n 
And ſcatter thee to all the winds of Hea -n. 


Loth, Is then my way in A 


Though all thy force were arm'd to bar my + T — 


1 3 vi 


And hold it far beyond thy power to hurt; of * 


But, like the birds, great Nature's happy commoners, 


\ 


8 
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ws... The FAIR PENITENT/ Han, | 
By a de wretched Altamont; 11 + 
} 1 wy in taverns, 
_ *And vouches for his valour's tion? ine 
Hor. Away, thy ſpeech is fouler than thy 3 
Toth. Or, N Ut PUREE? 6 ote hie his ue, 
A bengar's eee e yt eee e 
Hor. rw. r i bot £9) 146497 $ 14 3 
offers to ftrikerhibm. Roſſano . 
Sine 55 and boys are only n with blows. 
Loth. Damnation * 
Roſ. Hold, this goes n N 
Horatio, tis too much; 3 x 0 
The crowd are gath'ring to us. 
Loth. Oh Rofſano! - 
Or give me way, or abe as en my friend. 
*  Sciolts's ſervants too have ta'en the alas; 
| Youll be oppreſt hy numbers: be advis'd, - 
Or I muſt force you hence; take't on my word 
You ſhall have juſtice done oy n 
put up, my Lond tri vs 4 « 
Loth. This wo'not brook Slay 's. | = 
"Weſt of the town & mije, among the cr 
Two hours ere noon to- morrow ah _ cher, 
Thy ſingle hand to mine. „ 
„Hor. Þ'l meet thee there. 
Lot. To-morrow, oh my better Bars! to-morrow 
Exert your influence, ſhine ſtrongly for me; 
"Tis not a common conqueſt. I would. gain, 
"Sings: . well as arms, muſt grace my N 
_  [Exeun; Lothario and Roſſans, 
f 5 Hons: Two bours ere noon to>morrow! ha, ere that 
He ſees Caliſta! Oh unthinking fool 
What if I urg'd her with the crime and danger? 
If any ſpark, from Heav'n, remain -unquench'd 
Within her breaſt, my breath perhaps may wake it; 
Caou'd I but proſper there, I wou'd not doubt 
My combat with that loud vain -glorious boaſter. 
Were you, ye fair, but cautious hom ye 1 


nn ö 
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So many of your ſem would not in vain n 
Of broken vows and fait hleſs men complain, = 
Of all the various wretches love has made, * 
How few have been by men of ſenſe dae 1 

| Convine'd. by reaſon, they your-pow'r confeſs, 2 


Pleas'd to be happy, as you're pleas'd to bleſs, 119 
e weng can Nu wn leſs. 


rer 


2 * 
- — — — 


* jp 1 1 
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a m. SCENE * 
| hn Apartment in ene, u. 
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«Bt "Enter S0101T0-ahd Cantor A. 


$cx0T.70.. MIME F o © 
Nite by any ü my honour, tis N | 
Have I not mark'd ew! weymerd a> thou art, 
Perverſe and ſullen all this day of qoy? | 
When every heart was chear'dy and mirth weneround, 
Sorrow, diſpleaſure, and repining anguiſh, - 
Sat on thy brow -; like ſome” malignant planet, = 
Foe to the harveſt and the healthy year, 
Who ſcouls adverſe, and-lours upon the world? 
When all the other ſtars, with gentle aſpect, 
R Propitieus ſhine, and meaning good to man. 
Cal. Is then the taſk of duty half performedꝰ 
ph. Has not your daughter giv'n herſelf to 
fans. WI Yiclded the native freedom of ber will, 
that To an imperious huſband's lordly rule, 
| To gratify a father's ſtern command ? 
Sci. Doſt thou complain? 
Cal. For pity do not frown then, 
If, in deſpite of all my vow'd n 
A 6gh breaks out, or a tear falls by NY 
For oh! that ſorow which has drawn your anger, 
Is the ſad native of Caliſta's breaſt, | \ | $ 
dad ones in will norr quit ie ene _— 
Vor. . $13 | 24 | 
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rue rn YENrrEN T. 
_ Tall life, the prop of all, ſuald dea ve the building ' - 


To- day I've: made a noble youth thy 8 


And deals our pleaſures With a ſcanty hand. 


AR Bt. 
To tumble don and moulder into un. 
Sci. Now, by the ſacred duſt of that dear faint 
"That was thy mother, by her-wond'rous goodneſs, 
er ſoft, her tender, moſt-complying ſweetneſs; 
ſwear ſome ſullen thought that baum tie Night, "RE 
5, thy viſ age 
But mark me well, though by yon Heav'n 1 bo 
As much, I think, as a fond parent can, 
Vet, ſhould'ſt thou (which the pow'rs above 
Fer ſtain the honour bf thy name with — 
1 caſt thee off, as one whoſe 1 impious _ ” 


Had rent aſunder Nature's neareſt tyes, 
Which, once divided, never join again.. 


Conſider well his worth, reward his love, 

Be willing to be happy, and thou art ſo. 3 Sci. 
Cal. How hard ĩs the condition of our fex, 

Through ewry ſtate of fe the flaves — e 

In all the dear delightful days Menn 

A tigid father dictates to gur Wills 


To his the tyrant huſban@s reign faceeeds; wie hw. ; 
Proud with opinion of ſuperior reaſon ,, 
He holds domeſtic bus'neſs and devetibocn˖n © 


All we are capable to know, and ſhuts us, 


1 Like cloiſter'd idiots, from the World's enen, i Think 

: And all the joys of freedom. Wherefore are We Love 
Born with high fouls, wes ee eee 5 The n 
Shake off this vile obedience they eat,. And ey 
And claim an equal empire Oer che world!! | Cal. 
"Enter Hokatto. * ws | 1 
. She's here! yet oh! — — . . pots > 
Teach me, ſome por, chat happy 8 I came 
To dreſs my purpoſe up in gracious 8 To ſoot 
Such as may. ſoftly ſteal upon her ſoul, a To com 
And never waken the tempeſtuous wad 4.48! 2c, And tea 
By Heav'n ſne weeps ! Forgive me, fair Caliſta, Cal. 8 


JF preſume, on * of friendſhip, , 


In | The FAIR ENI TEN. * 
To join my grief to yours, and mourn. the evilss 
That hurt your peace, and quench thoſe eyes 1 
Cal, To.ſteal-unlook'd for on my private _— 1 
Speaks. not the man of honour; nor the land, a 
But rather means the ſyr”r”r.rt.ttrr . 2 
Hor. Unkel d n een T 


For oh] as ſure asy00 ae, n AIP} 
I come to prove myſelf Caliſta's friend. 5 . we 
Lou are my. n friend, * fried, of ** 
tamont. 
Hor. Are you not one? . you not Join'd by Heavind” 
Each interwover with the other's fat: 


Are you-not-mix'd like ſtre ams of meeting river, 
Whoſe blended waters are no more „ "66-6 


But roll into the ſea one common flood +++ 1 

Then, who can give his friead{hip but to be) N 

Who can be Altamont's and not Caliſtas? Nas 
Cal. Force, andthe wills of our arten rules, 

May bind two bodies in one wretched c ham; 


But minds will ſtill look back on their Nt OWE 

So the poor captive in a foreign realm £7 

Stands on the ſhore, and ſends his wiſhes back 

To the dear native land from whence he came. 
Her. When ſouls that ſhould agree to will the famez;. 

To have one common object for their wiſhes, 

Look different ways, regardleſs of each other, 

Think what a train of wretchedneſs: 8 1 06 V7 


Love ſhall be baniſh'd from the genial bed,. 
The night ſhall all be lonely and unquilet, wy * 
And ev'ry day ſhall be a day of cares... 


Cal. Then all the boaſted-office of thy Sai. 
Was but to tell Caliſta what een ah is * * 
Alas ! what DE Ge: F SCRE B £8 3 1ST 

_ Hor Ohl rather ifay, * 083 bai 4 id ea d 
I came to tell her how ſhe e . {61 60 nf 
To ſooth the ſeeret anguiſh of her aul, 
To comfort that fair mourner that . 8 3 1 
And teach her ſteps to know the paths of pSaα,ẽẽũj - +/+ 

Cal. bop thou, to whom this paradiſe is kn 0 1 

h D.2. 


* 


* 4 
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Where byes the bliſsful region? mark my way is * 8 
For, oh! "tis ſure, I long to be at reſts 1 b 
Hor. Then —to be good is to be happy — 
Are happier than mankind; becauſe they are n | 
Guilt is the ſource of ſorrow ; *tis the fiend, f 
Ti avenging fiend, that follows us behind | 
With whips and filings; the bleſt know none. TY 
But reſt in everlaſting peace of mind. 
And find the height of all their heav'n is goodneſs, 
Cal. And what bold paraſite's officious tongue 
Sball dare to tau Calita's name with guilt? 


That, with licentious breath, blows, like the _—_ 
As freely on the palace as the-cottage. 
Cai. What myſtic riddle lurks beneath thy ds, 
Which thou would'ſt ſeem unwilling to era | 
As if it meant diſhonour to my virtue? 
Away with this ambiguous ſhuffling Wen 
And let thy oracle be underſtood. 4 
Hor. Lothario !“! 
Fal. Ha ! what would thou mean by him? 
180 1 names which Heav'n decreed ſhould never meet; 
1 Hence have the · talkers of this populous city - 
a A ſhameful tale to tell for public fport, 
Of an unhappy beauty, a falſe fair one, 
Who plighted to a noble youth her faith, 
- When ſhe had giv'n her honour to a wretch. 
Cal. Death and confuſion l have I liv'd'to this? 
5 Thus to be treated with unmanly inſolence ! 
. To be the ſport of a looſe ruffian's tongue! 
Thus to be us'd | thus, like the vileſt creature 
That ever was a ſlave to vice and infamy! | 
Hor, By honour and fair truth you wrong me much; 
For, on my ſpul, nothing hut ſtrong neceſſity x, 
Mil Cou'd urge my tongue to this ungrateful-office : - 
1 I came with firong reluctance, as if death 
Had ſtood: acroſs my way; to ſave your 


Yours and Sciolto's,: yours apd;Alament'sz' — - 


x 
? * 
- * = 


Hor. None ſhould :t! but *tis a buſy, talking work}, 
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A mn AIR PENITENT ab 
Like one who ventureb through a burning pile, 
To ſave his tender wife, with alh ter brood;.”- wed Yud'T 
Of little fondlings, from the dreadful ruin 
Cale Je this is his the famous friend of Altamopts + 
For noble worth and deeds of arms;rengwn'd ? 
Utbisl this taledbearingy. efficious fellow, 
That watches fer intelligence from eyes 34 »1 +. 247 
This wretched Argus of a jealous hutband,!..;.-, 41 
That fills his eaſy ears with monſtrous tales, 
And makes him toſs and rave, and wreak at-lengtlys 
Bloody revetige on his defenceleſs wife, 241M 
Who guiltleſs dies becauſe her fool ran mad. 
Hor. Alas! this rage is vain; for, if youn'faws «| z 
Or peace be worth your ate, y must be calwm- 
And liſten to the means are left to fave 'em. a 
'Tis now the lucky minute of your fate. 
By me your genids ſpeaks, by me r 
Never to ſee that cursd Lothario mere? bes * * 
Unleſs you mean to be deſpio d, be ſnunpd Ain gar < 
By all our virtnous maids and noble — "ot © 7 LN 
Unleſs you have devoted this rare beauty" Be ei hne 


To infamy, diſeaſes, proſtitution - Sana e 
Cal. Diſhonour blaſt thee, baſe mene! U hve | 84 
That dar'ſt forget my birth and ſacred 7 x2 


And ſhock me Wirk the rude unhallow'd found. * 
Hor. Here knee}; and, in the aweful face of Head n, 
Breathe out a ſolemn vow, never to ſee, BAG 
Nor think, if poflible, on him that rum'd . 
Or, by my Altamont's dear life, 1 ſwear; (ATE, AT 
This paper af, you muſt not flee” —This paper, | 
heh Lab her, 
This guiliy paper lr ul E your ame 7 
Cal. Wut meal thou by t paper? "what con- 
wrivarics” nenne n min 
Haſt thou been forging to deteive my father 
To turn his heurt againft his wretched daughter; 
That Altamont and thou may ſhare his wealth? * 
A wrong Rke tis wilt make me even firg elt! 
The weakneſs of my ſex. Ol for a be, 98 
D 3 : 


* 
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20 „„ 4 RA ial 
That fort d the feet!!! U Nr 

1 Hor. Behold, cats we be org? tale it 
ber whery Calilie's nase. (Shrwing the in war. 

Cal. Wan thus} 

[Sk#) ſnarches 16: ob Diddy: * 1 
e the vile deteſted fal P 
"© Fa; Sl 
T 


= The wicked- e, bawreeaeyd of n., 
Con — — fook, - „ 
Meddle no more, nor dare, ev'n on thy — 
To breathe au accent that may were vine: 
I am myſelf the guardian of my honour, © 
OY „ een p K 


- Enter ALTAMONT. oh 


Alt. Whey ln mp life, my love, my. charming bride, 
Joy of my heart, and pleaſure of my ces, 
The wiſh, and care, and buſineſa of my youth ? _ 
Oh ! let me find her, ſnatch her to my breaſt! 
And tell her ſhe delays my:bliſs too long, 
Till my foft foul ev'n ſickens with deſire. 
Diſorder'd and in tears! Horatio too! 
My friend is in amaze What — ** 
Tell me, Caliſta, who has done thee wrong, 
That my ſwift ſword: uy nd oa; he — 
And do thee ample 1 0 
0 Cal. Turn to him. nne vi Wer 3; e 
: Au. gy, 1 5 7 18 | ; 
| " 2s My friend 1 vos 
| Could he do this,! He, who wos helf mpſalt b. 
Que faith has ever bound us, and one reaſon 
/ Guided our wills : Have I not found bim juſt, 
Honeſt as. truth itſelf ? And could he break  - 
The ſanctity of friendſhip? -Cou'd he wound 
Ys The heart of Altamont in his Caliſta? - 
Col. 1 chougbt what juſtice I ſhould: ns. d from thee? 
8 oe hon uren him, liſten to e | 


# + 
- * * 


| SY The FAIR PENITENT: 


'To offer at an injury-like that? 


Hor, I wou'd be dumb for ever, but thy fate | 


L have ſeen that lovely one, that dear Caliſta, 


applaud bis malice that wou'd blaſt my abe, 

And treat me like a common proſtitutes; , 
Thou art perhapa confederate in his miſchief, - 

And wilt believe-the legend if he tells it. 
Alt. Oh impious What pense en reh 


2 


Prieſthood, nor age, nor — infels, I by 
Shall ſave him from the fury of my vengeance. 
Cal. The man who dar'd to do it was Horatio! 
Thy darling friend. Twas Altamont's Horatio! 
But; mark me well! while thy divided heart 
Doats on a villain that has wrong'd me thus, 
No force ſhall drag me to thy hated bed; 
Nar can my cruel father's power do more pt ©: 
Than ſhut. me in a cloiſter ; er 
Religious hardſhips will I learn to bear, 
To faſt and freeze at midnight ren - 
Nor think it hard, within a lonely cell, Karel 
With melancholy ſpeechleſs ſaints to dea 2 
But bleſs the day I to that refuge ran. 
Free from ihe ney — — man, 
[ Exiz Caliſta 
Alt. Fa Wining amd 2 ſhe went ten choufand fires 
Shot from her angry eyes, as if ſhe meant 
Too well.to keep the crael vow ſhe made... + FN 
Now, at thou art a man, Horatio, tell me, | 
What means this wild confuſion in thy looks, 
As if thou wert at variance with thyſelf, 
Madneſs and reaſon combating within thee, | 
And thou wert doubtful which ſhould get the beter} 
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Has otherwiſe decreed it ; thou haſt * 1 

That idol of Ton ns. 2 

Thou haſt beheld her tears. | 
Alt. 1 have ſeen her weep, | 1 


Complaining, in the bitterneſs of ſorro w, 
That thou! my friend! Horatio ! thou haſt wrong'd hat; 
Hor, That I baye wropg'd her! Had her eyes been fas 
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From that rich N which warme ber heart, nnd” 
- "number e e eee & 298! gon 12h) Lev. 
For ev ry falling eee Nag uu don 8 
It had not been toe much; for ſhe thasruin'd meet 
Evm thee, my Altamont:! ſhe has undone thee! 
Alt. Doſt thou join . 1 
What is fo fair, {0 exquiſitely good) 
Is ſhe not more than painting can pw it v W ? 
Or youthful-poets fancy when they love? 
Does ſhe not ebme, like wiſdom, or good fortune, 
Replete with bleſſings, giving wealth and honour ?'* 
The dowry which ſhe brings is peace and pleaſure, 
And everlaſting joys are in her arm. 
Hor. It had been better thou hadſt he'd à beggar, 
And fed on ſcraps at great men's ſurly doors, 


Than to have mateh'd with one fo falſe, ſo fatal 


Alt. It is too much for friendihip to allow thee; 
Becauſe I tamely bore the wrong chou didſt her, 
Fhou doſt avow the barb vous brutal part. 
And urge the injury even to my face. 
- Hor. I ſee ſhe has got poſſeſſion of thy heart, 


5 She has charm'd thee, like a ſiren, to her bed, ; 


With looks of love, and with enchanting ſounds : 
Too late the rocks and quickſands will appear, 
When thou. art wreck'd upon the faithleſs ſhore, 
Then vainly with hm n _ 7 ye — I 
To follow her deluſion.” 1 NN 
Alt. If thy Siendibip.- 446 TY OT TE. ie FL 
Do churliſhly deny my love a e 4} La "OT DE 
* is not worth my keeping; I diſclaim 15 4 
Hor. Canſt thou ſo ſ00h- gets wars Pre. been 
„ee dc the 708 OT: $35 een 
T ſhar'd the taſk of nature with "A WIT 
And form'd, with care, thy unexperiene'd' youth. $1 
Fo virtue and to arms. Ap 9 ER. 5.44 
Thy noble father oh thou light e * 
Wou'd he have us'd me thus? One fortune doe OY 
For his was ever mine, mine his, and ns 2 


Tegerher flouriſt'd, and together fell. 


Ack III. The FAIR PENITENT. ao. 
He calbd me friend, like thee: Would he have left me 
Thus for a woman? nay, a vile one too? © © 4 

Alt. Thou canſt not, dar'ft not mean it? deck again z, 
Say, who is vile? but dare not'nawe Caliſta. 

Her. I had not ſpoe at firſt unleſs compelFd, t 
And forc'd to clear myſelf; but, ſince thus org, | 
1 muſf avow I do not know a viler. © N 

Alt. Fhou wert my father's friend, he lov'd thee well; q 
A kind of venerable mark of him 
Hangs raund thee, and protects thes from my vengeance 8 
cannot, dare not lift my ſword againſt thee, 5 
But hence forth never let me ſee thee more. [Going outs. 

Hor. I love thee ſtill, ungrateſal as thou art; 
And muſt, and will preſerve thee from dithonourr. 
Evn in deſpite of the. 3 hints. 

Alt. Let go my arm. ; 

Hor, If hotiour be thy re ir chou wouldſt Sy 
Without the name of -credulous, wittal huſband, 
Avoid thy bride, ſhun her deteſted bed, I, 

The joys it yields are e with a ern '* 

Ait. Off! W 
To urge me but a minute more is fatal. 

Hor. She is polluted ſtained} 

Alt. Madneſs Sr oa e YR'P = 
But hence! £191 

Hor. Diſhonour'd by the man you Watte 

Ali. I pr'ythee boſe me yet, for thy own 1 
If life be worth the wagen, Weer. | Wn. 

Hor. By Lothario. © - | N 

Al. Perdirion e thee, alan, ar the falſehood: | 

: [Strikes him. 

00 Now, nothing but thy life can make atonement. 4 
3 Hor. A blow ! Thou haſburd me we [Draws 
"oy At. This to thy beatt 77 : 
pi}, 4 Hor, Yet hold I- By Heavn, bis father's in his face r 
* Spite of my wrongs my heart runs o'er with tenderneſs, 

* — And I cou'd rather die myſelf than hurt him. 

. At. Defend thyſelf, for, by my much wrong'd lovg, 
: I ſwear the poor evaſion-ſhall not ſave hes. 


„ = — * WI 2 
T — — — 


— 


- 
— 


* 


bergie NENA AG 1k 
Ir. Let hold! thou know'ſt 1 dars Tn bo 
9 we've 1d N een nnen 1 

| 188 * (They Ain, Alt preſſes, on Har- who retire: 
| Nay, then tis brutal violence! And thus, 


Thus Nature nun life the gave." | 


Lavanis enters,” 114 run betwesn their "oy : | 


b My brother l my Horatio l is ivpoſible Þ- - 
Ohl! turn your eruel ſwords upon Lavinia. 
If you muſt quench your 1 impious rage in ner! 
Behold, my heart ſhall give you all her ſtore, 
To ſave thoſe dearer ſtreams that flow from yours 
Ait. Tis wellahou'ſt found a ſafeguard; none but this, 
No pow'r on earth could gere * . 
Lav. Oh fatal deadly found} oo nn * 
Hor. Safety from ie! | 
Away, vain boy! haſt chou forgot the eee 
Due to my arm, thy firſt, thy great example; 
Which pointed out the way to noble daring, 
And ſhew'd thee what it was to be a man? : 
Lav. What buſy meddling fiend, what foe to goodnes | 
Could kindle ſuch a difcord? Oh, lay by oe 
Thoſe angry looks, and moſt ungentle weapons, 
Unleſs you mean my griefs and killing fears 
Should-ſtretch me out, at your relentleſs feet, 
A-wretched corpſe, the victim of your fury. 
For. Aft thou what OR us 0 wor daſa i in- 
| | gratitude 3 J f 
'was ſuch N to friendſhip, as » Rene pn. | 
That ſtriveꝶ i anan's untoward monſtrous wickedneſs, 
Unweary'd with forgiving, ſcarce could. pardon. 
He, who was all to mie! Child! Brother! Friend ! 
With barb'rous'bloody; malice ſought my life. 
Alt. Thou art my ſiſter, and 1 would not make thee 
The lonely mourner of a widow'dibed;:: 1 , 
Therefore thy buſband's-life is ſafe; . 
No more to know this hoſpitable oo. 
He Has but ill repaid Sciolto's bounty; nt 
We muſt not meet 3 tis dangerous; — ien 
[4 he. is going, Lavinia holds him. 


* 


Lat tua, my ee PR if —_ I 5 
Nature, or, what is nearer much than 2 path 
The kind conſent of our agreeing minds ; 
Have made us dear td one another, ſtay, + 
And ſpeak one gentle word eee ee N 
Behold, his anger melts, be longs to love you, 3 
To call you friend, then preſs you hard with in W 
The tender ſpeechleſs joy of reconcilement. 
Alt. It cannot, ſha' not be ken mult not hold me. 
Lav. Bock kindly then 979 60 


Alt. Each minute that I ſtay : as a7 
Is a new injury to fair Caliſta, 40 2; 5 a 
From thy falſe friendſhip to her — . 1 
There, if in auy pauſe of love I reſt, en 4 P x 


Breathleſs with bliſs, upon her panting breath, 
In broken melting accents'I will wear, : 
Henceforth to truſt my heart with none but wir. HY: | 
Then own the-joys which on her charms attend, 
Have more ow papa for my faithleſs friend. 5 | 
| Alt. brett from Lav, and any 
Har Oh, abs my-Lavinia, 1 
It is too much, this tide of flowing grief, e 
This wondrous waſte of tears, too much * iT 
To an ungrateful friend and eruel brother. 
Lav, Is there not cauſe for weeping? ee eee 
A brother and a huſband were my treaſure, 
T was all the little wealth that poor Lavinia 
Sav'd from the ſhipwreck of her father's fortunes: 
One half is loſt already; if thou lea v'ſt me, | 
If thou ſhould'ſt prove unkind to me, as Altamont, 
Whom- ſhall I find to pity my diſtreſs, 
To have compaſſion oh a heipleſ wanderer. 
And give ber where to lay her wretched head. 
Her, Why doſt thou wound me with thy ſoft come 
»  plainings? 
Though Altamont. be falſe; add'tife-we bardly, 
Yet think not I impute his crimes to thee. 
Talk not of wo, forſaken, for I'll keep thee, 


Nane 21 t, my: „ of happineſs 1 
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Heav'n formed thee gentle, fair, and full of goodneſs, 
And made-thee all my portion here on earths 
It gave thee to me, as a large amends / W 
For fortune, friends, and all the world bende. 
La, Then will you love me ſtill, ark me even, | 
And hide me from misfortune in your boſom? , 
Here end my cares, nor will I loſe one thought 
How we ſhall live, or purchaſe food and raiment. 
The holy Pow'r, who. elethes the ſenſeleſs eartn 
With woods, with fruits, with flowers and verdant graſs, 
Whoſe bounteous hand feeds the whole brute creation, 
Knows all our wants, and has enough to give us. 
Hor. From Genoa, from falſehood. and i | 
To ſome more honeſt diſtant elime ergy! 
Nor will J be beholden to my country, 
Por ought but the, the partner of eee 
lau, Yes, I will follow thee forſake, for hs, 
My country, brother, friends, ev'n all I have * 
Tho? mine's a little all; yet, were it more 
_ &nd better far, it ſhould be left for thee, | 
And all that I wou'd-keep ſhou'd-be Horatio. * 
So, when the merchant ſees his veſſel _ 
Tho? richly freighted from a foreign coaſt, 
_ 'Gladly for life che treaſure he would give, 
Aud only wiſhes to eſrape and live. 
Gold and his gains no more employ his mind, 
But driving o'er the billows with the wind, 
e to one nn 3 _ won the reſt 
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ALTAMONT, _ 


Virrn e what unequal tempers are we demi? i 
One day the foul, ſupine 1 fi 


y 


2 IR rr zur. 7 
| Revels ſecure, and fondly tells -herfetf - (7h ihe 


The hodr of evi can return no more eh | 


The neut, the ſpirits palbd, and ſick ef riot, - ; 
Turns all to diſcerd and we hate our beings, | 2h, 4 5 
Curſe the paſt joy, and think it folly, all, . 


Coldneſa, averſion, tears, and ſullen forrow, 4 
Daſh'd all my bliſs, and dampꝰ'd my bridal 44. \ wal 

Soon. bs. ee eee eee Vers: ny + ; 

Relentleſs to the genflezeall of love. 

Pve loſt a friend, and ThaveqgaloN——e wife 1: 

Turn not to thought, note og Pur eee 

Some unfrequented ſhade, there lay me-down, 


And let forgerful ddlneſs feat upotime, + oo 
To ſoften and aflwage"this pain of thinking, ce | 


Enter LoTBagio and CALISTA. : N 


| 4 
Lal. Werp not, my fairs but let the god of love 4 
Laugh in thy eyes and revel in- thy heart; 
Kindle agaluwhis torch,. and hold it high, . _ 
To light us to new n B+? 
Of diſcord or diſquiet paſt moleſt thee ; 5 e RAG 
But to a long oblivion give thy cares, 
And let us melt the present hour in blils.. 


Cal. Stek not te ſooth me with thy falſe endearments, 


To charm me-with- thy ſoſtneſa t 8 {hs 1 
Thou canſt no more betray, nor I be uind. ks 
The hours of folly-and of fond delight ” mw 
Are waſted all and fled; thoſe that remain 7 Pig 
Are doom d to weeping, anguiſh and repentance. 

I come to charge thee with a long account b e 3 
Of all the forrows I have known already, N 


And alf I have te me f Wen bait undone me. 


Loth. Unjuſt Caliſta l doſt thou call it ruin 


Te love as we have done, o melt, to languiſh, 5 
To wiſh for ſomewhat exquiſitely happy, 2 


\ 


vol. V 


And bitternoſs and anguiſn. Ob 1 Ede 80 2 ; 
What has ungrateful beauty paid me hac 82 1 
For all that maſs of friendſhip which r 


And then be Fred eren to that willen beignt? 728 
1 2 2 
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„ The ;0 AIR PENITENT, AR. 
bo die with joy, aud ſtraight to Mae agen, 6 * 
| Speechleſs to gaze, and with tumultuous tranſport —— 


— Vis deadly to remember ; let that night, +42 * 1 * 
That guilty night, tbe blotted. from the year,, 
Let not the voice of mirth or muſic know 1 id Vis / 


„ 


Wet it be dark and doſolate, no ſtars e an AN 
To glitter cer it 3 let it wiſh for light, 

Jet want it ſtill, and vainly wait the dannn: 
For 'twas the night that gave me up to ſhame, 


Sadly complains. of violated tru 1 
She calls me falſe, ewn (he, the, Faithleſs ne, 
Whom day and nicht, hom hea vn and earth have heard, 
Sighing, to vow and tenderly; proteſt, iy $653 491 ©” 
Ten thouſand times, ſhe would be only. minez 
| And yet, behold, ſhe has given berielf away, | 
5 Fled from my arms, and wedded to ia, ps 
Ev'i to the man whom moſt T hate om ear — 
Cal. Art thou ſo baſe r upbraid me with a crime 
Which nothing but thy cruelty could cauſe???? | 
If indignation, raging in my fou!!! Curſe 
For thy unmanly inſolence and ſcorn, ow hee, And 
'Urg'd me to do a deed of deſperation, ntl 2 ot | 
And wound myfelf to be reveng'd on thejges wn 15h ts But lo 
Think whom 1 ſhoyld devote to death and hell, And Ii 
Whom curſe, as my undoer, but Lothario; 1 
Fladſt thou been Juſt, not all Scioltos pow'n,- 7 
4 Not all the rows and pray'rs of ſighing Altamont, 
4 Could have pfevaiPg, or won me to forſake thee,” 
Te. How have L fail'd in juſtice or in % 
Burns not my flame as brightly as at Anſd24> <7 * 
un now my heart beats High, 1 languith for thee, 
My tranſports are as fierce, as ſtrong my withes, © 
As if thou hadſt ne'er bleſt we with thy beauty. 
cel. How didſt thou dare to think that 1 would lire 
A flave to, baſe'defires and brutal plenſures, 
To be a wretched wanton. for thy Teilure, 5 


*> 44 2 9 * 
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AW. The AIR FENITE WT. * 
To toy and waſte an hour of idle time with? : 
My ſoal diſdains thee for ſo mean a thought. 


Lot. Tbe driving nyrm of paiion . 
And 1 muſt yield before it: wert-thou-calm, 


Love, the poor criminal whom thou haſt doom d, 
Has yet a thouſand tender things-o plead, 8 
To charm thy rage and mitigate his fate. 
FD behind them Atranont. 


Ab. I have loſt my peace—Ha! do I live and wake !— 
Cal. Hadſt thou been true, how happy had q you . 
Not Altamont, but thou hadſt been my Lord. * 


1 


But where fore nam'd 1 happineſs with thee TS 

It is for tliee, for thee, that Tam'cargd; 

For thee my ſecret ſoul each hour arraigns me; 
Calls me to anſwer for my virtue ſtain'd, N 

My -honour loſt to thee ; for thee it haunts me, | 

With ſtern Sciolto vowing veugeance on me; _ 


With Altatnont complaining, for his — HR 44.8 
Alt, Betiold bin Bere. ""[Conjng Forwthd*. 
Cal. aul! wth n 
Alt. The wretth' whom thou haſt made! 

Curſes and ſorrows haſt thou heap'd upon. Mag ws. 

And vengeance is the only good is left. [Drewing:. 
Loti. Thou haſt ta%'en me ſome what una wares, tis * | 

But love and war take turns like day and night; | 

and little preparation ſerves my turn,” IRA 

Equal to both, and armed for either field; 
We've long been foes, this moment ends our qaatrel — 

Earth, heavn, and fair Caliſta judge the combat. 

Cal. Diſtraction ! fury ! forrow ! ſhame! and death ! 
Alt. Thou halt tall'd too much, | yy n 1 = 
to me. 

u taints the ambient air 3 this for my . 

This for Sciolto, and this laſt for Altamont: 

[They fight; Lothario is wounded ertce or twice, and iin fall. 
Loth. O Altamont! thy genius is the r We 

Thou haſt preyaiPd i- My fierce ambitious ſoul. 

Declining drops, and all her fires grow pale 3 

Let let not this advantage ſwell thy pride, 

| EK. 2. 
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I conquer d in my turn, in lobe I triumph'd :. 

Thoſe joys are lodg'd beyond the reach of fate: 

That ſweet revenge comes ſmiling to my thoughts, 
Adorus my fall, and chears my heart in dying. L Hiss. 

Cal. And what remains for me, beſet with ſhame; 
Encompaſs'd round with wretchedneſs ? There ah 182 
Bur this one way to break the toil and ſeape. 

[She catches up  Lothario's ſword, and offers to hu | 

herſelf; e runs to 955 and * 4 

Ate. What weans thy frantic rage? itt 

Cal. Off let me go. | 

Als. Oh 1 thin ba ons thee thanter\ianes yer till, 
proven: pvp 7.03 and my foul ſtarts with horror 
At thought of any danger that may reach thee. 

Cal. Think'ſt thou 1 mean to live to be forgiven ? 

- Oh, thou baſt known but little of Caliſta! | 
If thou hadſt never heard my ſhame, if only 
"The midnight moon and Flent ſtars had ſeen i = 
' 1 wou'd not bear to be reprosch'd by them, f, 
Bur dig-down deep to find « rave beneath, 


4 
WV 


And hide me from their beams. 

Set. within.) What, ho! my ſor! . | 
Al. It is Scioko'calls. Come ner, and find w. The 
Tbe wretchechſt thing of all my kind on eartb! Ev'n 
Cat. Is it the voice of thunder, or my father? For bh 
Madneſs! confuſion ! Let the ſtorm come on, Alt 
Let the tumultuous roar drive all upon we, Reme 
Daſh my devoted bark! ye ſurges, break it! Defile 
'Tis for my ruin that the tempeſt riſes. Her b 
When I am loſt, funk to the bottom low, . Pollut 
Peace ſhall Tn and all be calm again, = 2 
N Sr 24 
| Enter Sector ro. 6%. 228 Loſt a 
hi I'think 


Sei. m Roſſano jad he gurden-wal— Then 
Ha! Death has been among you—Oh, my fears“ ; 
_ Laſt night thou hadſt a diff rence with thy friend, 
NC TIA 


as - 3m 


* 
* 


At W. This FAIR PENIT ENT. 53 
bun thou not csg we man who told thes wah? * 
a qui! 2 1 
Alt. Oh; preſs me not to ſpeak x, 
Rv'n how'wgtheart is breaking, rn 
Will lay me dead before you ! See that —_ . 
And gueſs my ſhame, my ruin! Oh, Caliſta! 7 
Sci. It is enough; but Lam flow t9. Execute, .. 
And juſtice HMugers- im my lazy hand: 4 75 
Thus det me wipe: diſhehour from my name, 
And cut thee from the earth, thou ſtain 10 3 
ert to Kill Caliſta, Altamonte 8 
Au. Stay these, Seiolto, thou raſh facher, . elec? 
Or turn the point on me, r | 
Cut out the bloody paſſage to Caliſta; 
So ſhall my lote be perfect, . . 
I die, for whom alone I wild to-live, / by 
Cal. No, Altamont my heart that few hy — 
Shall never be indebted to thy pity ; 
Thus torn, defacd, and wretched as I __ 
Still I have ſomething: of Sciolto's virtue. 
Yes ! yes, my-father, L applaud thy juſtice; / | 
Strike home, and I'will-bleſs.thee. for he bow To 
Be merciful, and free me from my pain 
'Tis ſharp, 'tis terrible, and I cou'd curſe 
The chearful day, men, earth, and beay's an e. 
Ev'n thee, thou venerable good old man, 7 
For being author of a wretch like me! 
Alt. Liſten not to the wildneſs of her raving. 
Remember. nature-:+ſhou'd-thy daughter's wunde, 
Defile that hand, ſo juſt, ſo great in arms, 
Her blood wouꝰd reſt upon thee: to poteriy, 
Pollute thy name, and ſully all thy wars; : wt 
Cal. Have I not wrong d his algen a, 
And yet behold him pleading for my lire 
Loſt as thou art to virtue, oh Caliſtaa =. ”_ | 
I think thou canſt not bear to be outdone: 
Then haſte to die, and be oblig d no more. pat” v6, 
Sci. Thy pious care has giv me time to think, 
And. N. peut CEA then reſt my nan, 
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4 The FAVR/PENITENT. 2 
To hononr have I kept thee ever ſacred; eg | 
Nor will I tain thee with CG fa. 
But, mark me well, rende juflice Gone 4. 
Hope not to bear away enn 
I will ſee juſtice executed on thee, 
En to a Roman ftrifneſs;: ebe dh 
E 
Be ſtill, thy tende ſtrugglings are in vain. . 
Cual. Team n 1 and ove your tri 
ae 
| 2 
Daily to be reproact'd, AE IT; 
At morn, at non, at night, told over to me, 
Leſt my remembrance might grow pitiful, , 
| And grant a moment's interval «or wg 1g 
Is this, is this the merey of a father? ot 
I only beg to die, and he denies me. ** te Nay" 
Sci. Hence from ny hy lent" apr bra 
thee 3. 
Fly with thy * 8 ben 
Where, on the confines of CR, x | 
Mourning, misfortune, cares and-anguiſh =" 
Where ugly Shame hides her epprobrious pt 
And Death and Hell deteſted rule maintain; 
There howl out the remainder of thy liſe, 
And wiſh thy name may rel 
Cal. Yes, I will flee to ſome ſuch diſmal place, 
And be more curs'd than you can wih I were: 
This fatal form, that drew on my undoing, - —® 
Faſting, and tears, and hardſhip: ſhall deftroy ; 
Nor light, nor foed, nor comfort will I know, 
Nor ought that may continue bated life! 
Then, when you ſee me meagre, wan, and dg, 
Stretch'd at my length, and dying in my cave, 
On that cold earth I mean ſhall be my grave, 
| Perhaps you: may relent, and, ſighing, ſay, vt os 
At length her tears have waſh'd ber fiains away, 
At length tis time her puniſhment ſhould ceaſe ; 
Die N 5 nnn peace * 
4 1 * * 


"TW 


Al 


— 


Tie FAIR PENITENT. 
Si. Who of my ſervants wait there ? | 4 E 
+» Enter wo or thres | Serugnts,” % 


2 44& 


On pail Hinds: #5; fa wats er] | . 
Take care my doom bs guarded well, that nen. 
Paſs gut, ot enter, but by, my appointment, . 


Alt. e 


Ev'n now my eaſy heart is breaking — 
Yet, abo ve all, one fear diſtracts me moſt, 


On the poor, faithleſs, lovely, dear Caliſta. 


With his om hand he flew his only daughter, 
To ſave her from. the fierce Decemvir's lun; 
He flew her, yet unſpotted, to prevent 


| -I do ? 

But tha baſt ty'd-my kind, net 3 

Yet, by the ruin ſhe has brought upon 

The common infamy _ branes us both, N 

She ſha'not ſcape. pe a 
4k" You men ahi db lt th ahina. 8 
Sci. Aſk me not what, or how I a 

For all within is anarchy and uproar. | 

Oh, Altamont l what a-vaſt ſcheme of joy 

Has this one day deſtroy'd ! Well did I be 8 

This daughter wou'd have bleſs'd my latter days, 

That I ſhould, live to ſee. you the world's wonder, 

So happy, great, and good, that none were * das, 

While I, from buſy life, and care ſet free, 

Had ſpent the evening of my age at home, 

Among a little prattling race of yours: : 

There, like. an old man, talk'd a while, and then | 

Lien down, and flept in peace. Inſtead of this, 

Sorrow and ſhame muſt rer I wh 

Oh, maln HAY eln 


4 (Er eee. 


It blazes fierce, and menages deſtruction : 1 * 
My father, I am fiek of many for — wt. 40 


] tremble- at the vengeance which you weditate + 


* 


Sci. Haſt thou not read what brave. 1 


The ſhame which ſhe might know. Then what houla 


N 
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Ser. PE my Lo d! e ü 
Koſſano, who but now eſcap'd the garden; 3 * 
Has gathered in the ſireet'a band of rioters, | 
| Who threaten you, and alf your — 
Unleſs Lothario be return'd in ſafet y. | 
| Sci. By HeaPn'thei fury ties ror witty" ak 
Nor ſhall Misfortune know wwhouſe' alone; | 
But thou, Lotharie and thy raceſhall pay me — + 6 

For all the Torrows which my agetisthed with t 

I think my name as great, wy friends as potent, r 

As any im the ſtate ; all nal be ſummon d: 
1 know that all will join their hands ts ours” © 
And vindicate my verigeance.” Ralſe the body; - 
And bear it in "his friends alt e e ee, a 
J will have blood for ranſom : When our force 
1s full, and arm; we mall expect thy werk 
Tojoin — e 1 


. e 
Alt. There is a ſtupid weight upoon my Gals; 
A diſmal ſullen ſtilneſs, that ſieceeds- ©75%t” 1 ©. | 
The ſtorm of rage and grief, Uke Ment dear 
After the tumult and the noiſe f fr 
Would it were death, as ſure "tis wondrous like it, 


For I am fick'of living my fouPs palfgy © © ies 
She kindles not'with anger or revenge (© mms 7! 
Love was th” informing active fire within, '- 4476128. 1 
Now, that is queriet'd, the maſsforgers*to-nove;” 
And longs to mingle with its kindred earth,” 
| LA munen wiſe, with elaſtin of words, as 
_ a1 a ll Uiſtance,” anus 3 S T 
RG 1 OR 7 T6 
Euer Lavanzs with two A their ug 1e. 
Lav. Fly ſwiftly: fly; to my Horatio's aid, | 
Nor loſs your. vain officious cares on me: LAN. CA 


* 6 
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. - 
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AR . \\ The PAIR- PENITENT: 47 
Bring me my lord, my huſband to my arms; _ 
He is Layinia's life! bring him me ſafe, © 1 
and. 1 all bg a: c. be wal and happy... 
Alt. Art thou Lavinia ? oh I what darberous hand. . 
Could wrong. thy poor, defenceleſs innocence, , 
And leave ſuch marks of more than ſavage fury? 
Lav. My brother! O, my heart is full of fears 3. 
Perhaps ev'n, now my dear Horatio — 
Not far from hence, as paſſing to .-.- ooh N 
By a mad multitude we, were ſurrounded, 7 
Who ran upon us with uplifted ſwords, 14 hy 
And cry'd alaud for yengeance. and — Ae fat vi" 
My Lord, with ready boldneſs, ſtood „ 
To ſhelter me from, danger, but in vain, ; 
Had not a party, from Sciolto's palace, 
Ruſh'd out, and fnatch'd me from th the fray... 
Alt. What of my friend? \ 
Lav, Ha! by my joys, tis be, e _ 
He lives, he comes to bleſs me, he 61 al 


Enter HogatIo, with two or den SERVANTS, 8 
| Freut drawn. © ; 


1 Ser, "Twere at the utmoſt hazard of your n. 
To venture forth again till we are W en 
Their number trebles ours. 
Hor. No matter, let it; 
Death is not half fo ſhocking as chat * 
My honeſt ſoul is mad with indignation, 
To think her plainneſs could be ſo abus'd | 
As to miſtake that wretch, and call him friend z. 
I cannot bear the ſight, 
Alt. Open, thou earth, 
Gape wide, and take me down. to thy ark — 
To hide me from Horatio. 
Hor. Oh, Lavinia! N 
Believe not but I joy ſos thes ab: 
Wou'd. our Hl fortune had not drove us hither ;. 


TI cou'd * wiſh we rather had been * 


55 Come, put it off, and let thy heart be chearful N 


_— 3 MT” 
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* 65 . * 9 1 Vl 4 : * 8 p * 7 2 
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1 
93 
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On any other ſhors, than ſav'd-on' this. Ai 
Lav. Ob, let us blefs the Merey that preſerv'd us, 1 
That gracious Pow that ſav'd us for each — _" Whe 
And, to aderm the ſacrifice of praiſe, _ 'Vile 
Offer forgiveneſs too: be thou een, * An it 
And put away th offences of thy friend, 0 Al 
Far, far from thy remembrance. ; 8 „ og * 
Au, Thing warb : 1 
To ſee if one forgiving glünce flole uber, Nor 
It any ſpark of friendſhip Were ue, Purſu 
That wow'd, by ſympathy,” at meeting, "OY 3 5 Stood 
And ſtrive to kindle up the flame ane w? 
'Tis loſt, *tis gone, his ſoul is quite eſtrang'd,. *. * Misfo 


19 


And knows me for its counter · part no more. well 
Hor. Thou knowſt-thy rule, thy empire in Hora 'Sorro1 
Nor canſt thou aſk in vain, command in vain, | 
Where Nature, Rezſon, "nay, where Love is judge * 
But when you urge my temper to comply | 
With whar it moſt abhors, I cannot do it. * | 

| Lav: Where didſt thou get this ſullen gloomy hate? | 
N was not in thy nature to be thus: 9 


Be gay again, and know the joys of friendſhip, _ by 
The truſt, ſecurity; and mutual tenderneſs, b 
The double joys, where each is glad for beth: 
Friendſhip. the wealth, the laſt retreat and deri, 
Secure againſt ill fortune and the world. 

Hor. T am not apt 10 take à light offence, © © 
But patient of the failings of my friends en 
And willing to forgive; but when an injory 


Stabs to my heart, and raifes my ag * 
(Perhaps it is the fault of my rude 1 | 
Lown I cannot eaſily forgive = | th os a | 
_ Alt. Thou haſt- forgot — | * hb pq h 
Hor. No. . my 2:7: 23/5 = . 
Alt. Why are thy eyes 5 £3 M6 


Impatient of me then, — W 
Hor. Becauſe they ſpeak the meaning of my beart; 
Recauſe _ are honeſt, and „ * 


Pd 


1 2 


A&W. . 


Hor, True, thou haſtz. .. 
when / L forget it, may I be a Wreck 1 
Vile as thyſelf, a falſe/perfidious fellow, 
An infamous, believing, Britiſh huſband, 


aveng'd it. 0 
1 have det, fines. we partedy been at ce N 


Purſu'd me to the laſt retreat of love, 


Stood glaring .liks a elt. and made me cold with. 2 


horror. 
Misfortunes on misfortunes preſs upon me, 3 
Swell o'er my head, like waves, and daſh me down. 
Sorrow, remorſe, and ſhame, have torn my ſoul, 
They hang like winter on, my youthfal hopes, 
And blaſt the ſpring and promiſe of my year. 
Lav. 80 flowers are pather'd to adorn a grave, 


ave their odors Rifled in the dull: 


Canſt thou behold thy Altamont undone ? 8 
That gentle, that dear youth | canſt than. bebold bj, 
His poor heart broken, deach in his pale viſage,. - 
And. groaning out his woes, yet ſtand unmov'd? 


But when ingratitude-and One" 
Tis weakneſs to be touch'd. 
Alt. I wo'\nataſk. hee 


** 
- 


Alt. Pve wrong d thee 20 nee bs val Fs Fe 


» a 4 
I 4 *. 4 ? 
* J 4 5 
* "TY / . 
, 


N ; 


bo. loſe their freſhneſs amongſt, bones and rettenneſs, 


To: van eee nn Firs | Ky MET 


* This ſcorn, this inſblence of hate juſt; - 5 


'Tis eonſtaney of mind, and manly. in thee. © woke 
1 But, oh ! had I been wrong'd by thee, AR 
+. ar is a\yielding ſofineſs in my heart 
1 ou'd Her have ſtood it out, but I had run, 
4 wa ſtreaming eyes, and open arms, upon hee, 
* find preſs d adeę cloſe, cloſe -. 


abt vt ooh 
art; Hor. I muſt hear no more, 
4 The weakmeſ is andes 1 hall cath 
| 4 


| 


Alt. I've wrong'd thee. woch, 4 wk * * 


Nor kneyn one joy fincere ; our broken friendſhip 7 i g 


4 
ki 
4 


WV thou hear this, thou cruel, hard, . —5 1 


oy 4 
Hor. The brave and wiſe 2 ”= 6 


a” 


0 
74. * 


Q | 
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«© We Falk beende 70 * 
And be a tame Fond wreteh. [4907 MY 
Lav. Where woul@'ſt thou go? 
Would'ſt thou part us? You _ deren, 
For 1 will bar wy pillage. kneeling 2 
7 thy cruel hand may Wurn me n 
will throw my body in the ways. . 4 118 | 
And thou ſhalt trawple o'er my ace b 
Tread on me, wound e, kill me ere . 
n Orge nor in vain thy pious ſuit, Lavinia. 
1 have, enough to rid me of my pain. 
Calina l thou haſt react”d my heart before, f 
To make all ſure my friend repeats the w, oo 
But in the grave our cares ſhall be fory ah 


There love und Miendlhip ceaſe, * ooo wo 
vinia "ow kim, and entetvours to er 


ITY 
4 


He faints the gies! Now tür, 
My brother! But our cares 
Here will 1 lay me down 


= EE ſpeak—I love, f 

| Alt. 1 thought that nothing 7 ſtay d 

That long ere this her Hight had reacts the ſtars; 
But thy known' voice has 108% her back again? 6 


Sure my prac 
Hor. By Heav'n, my. bean 


Alt u TW ATR /PENITENT.” 6 

Is it not pity that his youth ſhou'd fall, 5 7 

That all eee eee 04 

And the world never know dt! ay | 

Give me thy ſorrows, For m d "688 Tor Tus, * Fs \ 

And ſhelter thee from ruin ! * 1 
Lav. Oh, my brother ! IF 


Fink not but wo will ſhare ln. aff thy Ves: my 
We'll fit all day, and tell ſad tales of love; _ 

And when we light upon ſome faithleſs woman, UN 
Some beauty, Uke Caliſta, falſe and fair, N 
We'll fix our grief, and our complaining there,; 
We'll curſe the nymph that drew the ruin on, 

| Ee. on eugene trans” like thee, undone. 

. N | © LExeunts, 


: 


40 Daene 
. Bhiet ; "eur as le; Lothario's 


body on a bier ; on the other, a table, with a feall 
and ul boner, a book, WIR, . l. 


Cat1sTh no on 4 ere in Neck; 3 
hanging looſe and diſordered. 2 ſong, 


* . 


3 0 N . 


al you midnight phantoms, bear, 
You who. pale and wan appear, 


3 wh 


You who wander, ſcream, aud groan 
Round the manſious-once your own, 


You who raft uot with the dead, _ PR 
Vol VIII. E 


L* 


n 
1 


„rie FAIR ark. 4. 


"From the coverts where you 0. "Tx Fg 2049: 3: -: { 
Where you turk and fon the day, 9. Bs edt 1 

From the charnel and the tomb, '*; V7. 1177 ONT $379. "OP 
Huber haſte ye, dither comes . ' 8 


T NT N 7 


M. 1 A. I *. 44 TY: 900 * 5 


e eng- M , tee 
Tell her "tis for her „ , | FY 0 1 Wh ng of 
Bid ber die, and come away. 7 7 eren Nee 
"See the ſexton with bis VVA 


\ 


See the grave alreudy made ; oF "Y Fiz," 5:64 * 
'\Liften; fair one, de % ell. Face 
be GT ie". en harm e tha Hyw 
f © *. 4910 
| Cal. * well! Theſe folemn ſounds, this ee 
orror, 
Here's toom for meditation ev'n to madneſs, . 
Till the mind burſt with thinking. This dul flame 
Sleeps in the ſocket. Sure the book was left 
To tell me ſomething: — for inſtruction then+— 
He teaches holy ſorrow, and contrition, 
And penitence: Is it become an art ben? 
A trick that lazy, dull, luxurious gowamen 
Can teach us to * over ? Pl no more on 
N cn - (Troming any the eo 
Feen my heat n 
Than alt their pedant diſeipline 8 der knew. er J 
What charnel has been rifled for Kr. | 
Fy! this is pageantry.———they logk uncouthly. 
But what of that ?. if he or ſhe that ond em 
Safe from diſquiet fit, and ſmile to ſee 8,4: 
The farce their miſerable relics play. 29 - 
But here's a ſight is terrible indeed 1. * * 
this that haughty, gallant, gay ee o 
Do dear perfidions——Al/how pale he looks! > 
How grim with clotted blood; and thols dead * 
—Aſcend, ye-ghoſls, fantaſtic fön of nüshr, 
In all your different dfeadful Thap es Alen, 


— * match the preſent borfyr r if you * £5 
| . 


* 7+ C } 


By cares on earth, and by my pray'rs to Heav? . 


V. Te rain MIT EMr. 165: 


Bits ot 
de eee eee 
Sei. This dead of night, this ſflent hour of darkneſs; 
Nature for reſt ordaln'd, and ſoft repoſe 5+) 
And yet. diſtraction and tumultuous j „„ 
Keep all our frighted citizens awake: r 


The ſenate, weak, divided and 1 M 1 „ 
Want pow'r to ſuecour the afflicted ſtate. I 
_'Vainly in words and long debates they're wiſe; - 


While the fierce fadtions ſeorn their peaceful 33 
And drown, the voice of law in noiſe, and anarehy. 


Amidſt e wreck fee. where ſhe; lands, 
[Pointing to Cale. 

Like Helen, 3 in the nicks Aden Troy was ſack d, 
Spectatreſs of the miſchief which ſhe wade, | 

Cal. It is Sciolts.!- Be thyſelf, my ſoul; - | 
Be. ſtrong to bear his fatal indignationg! 
That he may ſee thou art not loſt ſo far, 
But ſomewhat. ſill-of his great ** lives . 


In the forlorn Caliſta. * = 6 and; Hat Doh 
Sci. nem ) a1 ende d ue 

My daughter, + W043 7 - . 
Cal. Happy were 1 U had del, * 


And never loſt that name. Nes en ir 
Sci. That's ſomething yet. 1 3 
Thou wert the very darling of my age; wat e 
I thought the day too hort to gaze upon Maſs +. | 
That all the bleſſings I could gather for thee, . 


* 


Were little. for my fondneſs to beſtow: 

Why didſt thou turn to folly then, and eurſe me? 
Cal. Becauſe my ſoul was rudely draun * yours. 

A poor imperfe& copy of my father, 

Where. goodneſs, and the ſtrength of manly ne, 

Was thinly. planted, and the idle void 

Filpd up wich light belief and eaſy fondneſa ; 

It was becauſe I lov'd, and was a woman. ' 


Sei. Hadſt . ber. 
9 herds 2 


. "Was 


„ m FAIR ns 5 


ut of that joy, as of a gem long.loſty......._ 1... 
Beyond redemption gone, think we no more... 
Haſt thou e'er dard to meditate on death? \ 

Cal. I have, eee 

Sei. Ha! anfwer me! Say, hast thou ent cough? 
"Tis not the ftoie's leſſons got by rote, 
The pomp of words, and pedant Apen RISE 
That can faflaln thee in that hour of terror: 
Books have taught cowards to talk nobly of it, 
But when the trial comes, they ſtart and ſtand aghaſt. 
Haſt thou conſfider'd what may happen after it? 
How thy account may ſtand, and what'to-anfwer > 

Cal. Pre turn d my eyes inward upon myſelf, | 
Where foul offence, and ſhame have laid all waſte ;- | 
Therefore my foul abhors the wretched dwelling, 
And longs to find ſome- better place of reſt. 

Sci. Tis juſtly thought, and worthy of that ſpirit- 
That dwelt in ancient Latian breaſts, when Rome 
Was miſtreſs of the world. I would go on, ö; 
And tell thee all my purpoſe, but it ſhelks- | . 
Here at my heart, and cannot find a way. 

. Cal. Then ſpare thy telling, if it be a pain, 
And write the meaning with thy poniard here. 
Sci. Oh! truly gueſ®d ——Seeſt thou this trembling: 
hand ?——— - _  [Holdivgupa dagger. 
Thrice Juſtice urg d - and thrice the Ty ſinews 
Forgot their office, and confeſs d the father! , 
At length the ſtubborn virtue has prevail'd; 
' It mult! ir uſt de On take it then, 


| OE 
And know the reſt untaught: 
Ful. I underſtand you; a ö 
Iris but dus and U. % Ms, SIE | 
[She offers 10 kill herſelf,” Soi. catches hold of or arm 
Sci. A moment! me yet a moment's ſpace ! 4 
The ſtern, the rigid judge bas been obey'd, | 
Now Nature and the father claim their turns. of 
- Pre beld the balance with an iron hand, 1 
4 £3-f . | GOOT'E ds 


3 


, 


MAIN | The FAI BNITENT: „. 
T6 doom my bild ta death; but ſpare ty eres fy 
The moſt-unnatura#\fight; leſt their firings; erack, jp 

And my old brain ſplit; and grow mad with Horror. 
Gul. Ha iit pole? and is there yer 
Some little dear remain of love and tanderneh, 799 
For por undteme Gal iſta in your heart: 
Sci. Oh! Aber This whsg pleaſure: I tool in ther 
What joys hon gt me in thy pratiling infancy, wy 

_ Thy«pfightly witz and Carly blooming beauty, 

How I have ſtaod ad fed my ane up bee, 4 

Then lifted up my hands, andi wond'riug, diem tec 

By my ſtrong grief, my heart en melis within me 

I could curſe Nature, and tliat tyrant Honour, N 

For making me thy father and 4 Ju9ge': $7 by, 

Thou art my daughter till | : | g 
Cal. For that kind” word, * | 

Thus let me fall, thus — to the — 

Weep on your feet, and bleſs you for this goodneſs: : : 

Oh Fotis too much for this offending wrereh, 

This parrieſde that murders wir her crimes, 

Shortens her father's age, and cuts him 
Ere little more than Half his years be number d. 

Sci. Would it were otherwiſe ! But thou muſt e | 
Cal. That I muſt die, it is my only ern. 
Death is the privilege of human nature, 

And life without it were not worth our taking; 

Thither the poor, the pris ner, and the — A 

Fly for reſièf. and Tay their burdens dow. ” 

Come, then,” an take me now to thy cold arms, 

Thou meagre thade ! here let me breathe my laſt. 

Charmd with my father's pity and forgiveneſs, E-- 4 

More than if angels tun'd their golden viols, | 

And ſung a requiem to my parting ſouußlwu. 

» lt Sci. Pm ſummon 8 5 

arm. * RN — wan | ** = — 

bly Therd x L ke wur wat ef ſa preſage, - NK end 

SY That tells me I Hall never ſee thee more! NH 

IL it be fo, chi 58 dur laſt farewell; 

l ods * e red v7" pal 7500 * 
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„ we a PENFTENT, Av 
And theſe the parting pangs which Nature ſcelo e 
When anguiſh e er my 
| daughter! ig e Set, 
N Cal. Now think; e Cilitta l now behold” 

The deſolation; horror; blood and run n 
Thy crimes and fatal folly ſpread aruunn dd 
That loudly cry for vengeance on thy hend! & Hag 
Yet Heaven, who knows our weak * 
How blind with paſſions, and how prone re eg Vue 
Makes net too ſtrict inquiry fo# offences, *- 'F 
Put is aton'd/by penitence and prayr r F = 
Cheap recompenee den mod not beireceiv'd, | 
Nothing but blood ean make the expidtion,” © 
And cleanſe the foul from inbred deep pollution,” 
And ſee, another injur'd wreteh is come 
To call 129 er from my tardy band. ** 


Euer ALTAMONT. | 1 on $404 1 "ce 


4h. anti horrors. hail abou. bouſe of l 


And thou the lovely miſtreſs.of theſe ſhades,.. . 
Whoſe beauty gilds the-more than midnight. anus, 
And makes it grateful as the dawn of dax. 
Ohl take me in a fellow-mourner with 8 was 6h 
Tl number groan for groan, and tear for tear :ñ 
And when the fountains of thy eyes ate dy, 
Mine ſhall ſupply tbe ſtream, and weep ſor bot. 
Cal. I know thee well, thou art the injur'd Altamont; 
Thou comſt to urge me with the wrongs I've dane thee; 
But know I ſtand upon the brink of fer. 
And in a moment mean io ſet me Ay How: ba em? 
E ſname, and thy We i $8,599 2x 
Alt. Falſehy, falſely ß 416-251; ene 10/4 
Doſt thou accuſe me.- When did I: ee Bae a 
Or murwur at my fate ? For thee I hace 
Forgot the temper of Italian buſbands,. 2104 2x 4. lc 38 
And fondneſs has prevaiPd upon renenge 
I bore my load of infawy with patience, nt 
As boly men do pupiſhments from Hleay un, 
N it bard, becauſe it caine How dl. 


— 


* 


ARA The ai PENITENT: Cy 


Oh! then forbid mo not to mournthy lf P 
To with ſome bettet fute had tubd our loves, Aol” 
And that Ealiſts had been mine, and true: — 
Calo Oh, Altamont f tis hard for ſouls: — 
Haughty and fierdez tu yield they ve done a. = 
But, oh !, bebgld my proud diſdainful heart of 11 
Bends to thy gentſer virtus: yes, I on, bm nit 
Such is th truth, thy tenderneſs and love, . Ari * 
Such are the gracvs that adorn thy youth, 3644 
That, were I not abandon'd eee van 4: 55 
With thee I might have lid for ages bleſs'd, - 
And died in peaee within thy faithful arms. 
Alt. Fhen happineſs is (till within our reach z. 
Here let. remembrance loſe our paſt misfortunes,.. 825 
Tear all records that hold the fatal ſtory z. * 
Here let our joys: begin, from hence 89 on. 4 
In long ſueceſſive order. Nac $4 A 44 
Cal. What, in death? | 
Alt. Then art thou-fix'd: Ran het be it OY 
We'll go together ; my advent rous love 42 
Shall follow thee to thoſe uncertain beings ; _ 4 
Whether our lifeleſs ſhades are doom'd to wander | 


In gloomy groves with diſcontented gholts, 


12 FE 


Or whether through the upper air we fleet, 15 
And tread the fields of light, ſtill I — 
Till fate ordains that we ſhall part no mare. 


Cal. Oh no 1 Heaven has ſome better lot in ſtore 
To crown thee with; live and be happy long 100 
Live for ſome maid that ſhall deſerve ————— 
Some k ind unprattis'd heart, that never et 
Has liſten'd to the falſe ones of thy ſex, - 

Nor known the arts of ours; ſhe [ball reward "=p 
I Meet thee with virtues equal to thy own,  - 
10 Charm thee with ſweetneſs, beauty, and with truth, 

* * | 

* | Enter Ho RATIO. 

+ Flor. 2 indeed, you miſerable pair, N 

DD 
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we FAIR*PE SITIO; T7 ö 
Alt. What. daſt hon mean, Horatio g Fra 
Hor. Oh, tis dreadful! 0 We MA 
The great, the rasen dies this momeilt, 27 mg!) 
Ca kan father“ ren 281A "8 
Alt. „Thats 5 Geadiy ee ab a 04157, Rach vol: 
Hur. Not longf agb-hd/ptivacely Went ford,” h 
Auended by but few, aud thoſe unbidd pos gay Job 
I beard which-way: he too, and ſtrai ght 
But found him campaſ#d' by\Lothariv's faction, go 
Almoſt alone-addldithiecerdwiibfiteay: e720 
Too late job Wegs hin M dad bub the thee; 
Ere that his frantit V alour had pro! 7 
The death he feen'd 10 willy for from their (words; | 
Cal. And doſt thou bear ma yer; thou patient earth} - 
Doſt thou not labour with my murd'tous weiglit? 
And you, ye. glitt ring heawnly hoſt of ſtars, 7 
Hide. your fair heads in clouds, or. AG =” 
For I am all contagion, death and tuin, 
Andi nature ſickens at: me; reſt, thou W | 
This parricide ſhall be 4 _ (p64 
Thus, ee 0 «het, fel. a 
Alt. Thou-doth cg me wel — 
Is but to triſle now. 
[Altamont offers 0 lil himſelf; Hor prot im . 
I e e, gar pur $) 
Her. Ha, what means” r 


* 


The frantic Altamont? ſome foe — | IN 255 
Has. breath'd on every breaſt EY K 


3 
* ef 


And. ane madneſs. 
Euter Sctok ro pale and Bloody, fete by . 
Cal. Oh, my heart made 2815 10} 


Well may?it thou fail. for. fo the ſpring har fed 4c" Fr 
Thy vital ſtream is waſted, and runs Jow:s . dani * 


My father ! will you now at laſt forgive me, Big ue 
If, after all my crimes and all your ſuff ring: TN 
I call you onte again by that dear name??? 
Will You ey my mae and ue aide eee 


A Ty 8 % . 
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4 V The run PENITENT. * 


Lift up your hand, + pA 1 6504 W 
Down to my dar abode. ff 5 14807 F 

Sci, Alas, my daughter!!! nil hi 
Thou haſt raſhly ventat'd in a ſtomy Fg 
Where life, fame, virtue;.all-are-wreck'd {by TOY 
But ſure thowſt borne thy part in all che anguiſh,. 

And ſmarted with the paio ; then reſt. in peace, 1 

Let filence and oblivion hide thy name 

And, fave: thee from the malice of poſterity; . 

And may'ſt thou find with Heav'n the ſame "= FU 
As with thy father here. Die, and be happy». 

Cal. Celeſtial ſounds |, Beace daun open my foul, 
And every pain grows leſs——Oh, gentle Altamont, 
Think not too hardly of me when I'm gone, 

But pity me Had I but early known: 

Thy wond'rous worth, thou excellent young man, 

We had been happier both: Now tis too late, 

And yet my eyes take pleaſure to bebold tbee, 

Tho Gen laſt dear n, Heav'ot | 

LA. dies. 

A,” Cold, dead and cold! and yet aka 
__ +, chang'd, 


But lovely full! Hadſt thou a thouſand faults, 


What heart ſo hard, whiat virtue ſo ſetere, 

But at that beauty muſt of force relented, 

Melted to pity, love, and to forgiveneſs? 
Sci. Oh turn.thee. from that fatal object, Altamont, 

Come near and let me bleſs thee-ere I die. 

To thee and brave Horatio I bequeath 89 0 

My fortunes. Lay me by thy noble father, 

And love my memory as thou haſt done bis; 

For thou haſt. been my ſon,——Oh, gracious dau! 

Thou that has endleſs bleſſings ſtill in ſtore 

For virtue, and for filial piety, | 

Let grief, diſgrace, and want be far away, 5 

But multiply thy mercies on his head 3 

Let honour, greatneſs, goodneſs ſtill be with him, 


And peace in all his ways [He dies 
Alt, Take, take it d. 
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And find my only portion in the grave. 


Andi bends him like a drooping ſſower to cart. 
Nuiſe him and bear him in. LAltamont ur carried of. 


N PO ECT 


Th (9408 NIN. A v. 


yo thee, Horatio, I reügu iht git. 
While I purſue my father and my res 


Hor. The ſtorm of grief bears hard upon his youth, 


By ſuch examples art we taught to prove * 
The ſorrows that attend unlawful love; * 
Death, or ſbme worſe misfortunes,' ſoon divide 
Tune injur'd bridegroom from his guilty „ 
| | if yon have the nuptial n e, 
Let . r it faſt, 
en omen BUY Cent emo 
346g #5 {547,20 I, 1 Neelie 
* The tragedy of the Pair-Penitent is one of the moſt fini- 
ſhed performances of Mr Rowe; and is fo well known, and, 
ſo fre mg: performed, that little need be ſaid of it bere, 
more t at the ground: work is built on the Fatal Dowry 
of 4 e character of Sciolto, the father, is ſtrong- 
ly mar and that of Horatio, which is the moſt ami 
f all characters, is fo ſuſtained, as to ſtrike an once 
ver / foreibl Oita, it has be en obſerved, deſerves rather 
ca the Fa Cade than the Faif Penitent; for 
mn —.— not one pang of remorſe till the laſt ad, and 
even then her diſtreſs ſeems to teſult more * ben 
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Deurhy DOVE aid for breach of good dehaviour, 

Nor er e fondneſs ſave her. 
Italian ladies lead wes, 1 
There's dreadful 4 2 "wit eloping wives 
Thus tis, becauſe theſe husband are bey © 
e of laws which for themſelves they made. 


. i 
ub tales of old preſcription they confine | : 


YOU ſee A rigid 2 s fee; ? 


_ The right of 5 to t 
And buff and domineer by right divine. 
Had we the po 4 r we'd mite the tyrants know 
_ What tis * ail in duties which they owe ; | 
We'd teach the ſaunt ring 7 who loves to roam, 
. 1 U of bis own dear at home, 
"Tho jnores at night 702) ber ſide, 
Twas not for — knot was ty d. 
Ide plodding ty-fogger and the cit 
1 learn py. this modern way of, ir: 
Each ill-bred fenſelfe rogue, tho* ne of 
Has th' impudence to think his wife a 
He ſpends the night, where merry wags at 
With joking clubs and eighteen-penny Port ; 
While 2 poor ſoul, contented to regale, 
By a jad ſea-coal fire, with wigs and ale: 
Mell may the cuckold-making tribe find grate, 
Aud fill an abſent — empty plate. 
Tf you won d ere bring conflancy in faſbion, 
You men my BY firſt begin the reformation. 
: Then ſpall t 
No turtle for her wand ring mate ſpall motern, a 
No foreig n charms ſhall caitſe domeſtic firife, 
But ev'ry married man ſoa toaſt bis wife; 
"Phillis not be to the country ſent, 
For Carnivals in town, tu keep a tedious Lent : 
| Lampoons ſhall ans and envious ſcandal die, 
And all ſball live in peace, * 


END OF THE FAIR PENITENT 
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1 Dramatis Perſonz. 


Sir „ JOHN FALSTAFF. 


FxNToON, a young gentleman of ſmall. fortune, in Tove- 


wich Mrs Anne Page. 


SHALLOW, a countty juſtice. 


SLENDER, hs aye" oP OO EE ſquire.. 
Mr Pacs, | | 

=o 1 } Two gentlemen dwelling at Windſor. 
Sir Hue n Evans, a Welch parſon. 

Dr Ca1vs, a French doctor. — 


Ho sv of the Garter, a merry talking fellow. 
BARDOLPH, 


ere, '$ Shaper tending on lun 


NyYM, 
Ronin, page to Falſtaff. 


WILLIAM Pact, a boy, fon to Mr mm 


SiMPLE, ſervant to Slender. 


Rur, ſcrvant to Dr Caius, 


Mrs PAGE, wife to Mr Page. 


Mrs For p, wife to Mr Ford.. 
Mrs ABE Pace, daughter, to Mr Page, in. love. with 


Fenton. 
Mrs QuicKkLY, ſervant to Dr Caius. 


Servants to Page, Ford, Ce. 


SCENE, WINDSOR. * | 


n e, v A M rr 


2 
„ 


* +) aria Aten wad) —— & $15 4 n Bule 


nN Wives of Windſor. 


$7 £© 3 Fry xt n de WTR. ht 


#4 7 36-1 2.95 3h * 


. ⏑ 860 E N E * | 
 Zuter Jigs DmaLav Ts SLENDER, __— r Huoxr | 4 
hamber matter of it: If he were twenty Sir John 


Ls Frans. 
Gi Palltaf's, he ſhall not. abuſe Robert Shallow, Eſq. .. 

Slen. In the county of Glouceſter, Juſtice of peace, and 
Coram, . 7 | 

Sal. Ay, Couſin Slender, and cuſtaboram.). * 

Slen. Ay, and rotulorum. too; and a gentleman born - 
Maſter Parſon, who writes himſelf Armigero, in any bill, « 
warrant, quittance, or obligation, Armigera. | 

Shal. Ayr that I day and have done, any time theſe tires 
hundred; years. -. 

Slen. All his, ſucceſſors, gone before him, kivh done*t : 
and all his anceſtors, that come after him, may; FR may 
give the dozen. white luces in their ot. 

Shal. It is an old coat. 1 

Eva. The dozen white lowſes do become an old coat 
well; it agrees well paſſant; it is a familiar beaſt to man, 
and ſignifies love. 

Shal. The luce is the freſh. 606, the dan. fn n old coat. 1 

Sten; I may quarter, Con. . . e 

Shal. You may, by marryin g. e 

Eva, It is marrying indeed, if he quarter. it. N 

Hal. Not a whit. b 

Eva, Yes, pe r lady; if He has 4 quarter kia coat, 
there is but 8 kirts for Yourſelf, in my ſimple conjec- 
tures 3 but that is all one: if Sir Jobn Palſtaff have com- 


pitted diſparagements * I am. of the church, and will: 


3, 
t | oy |; 
4 9 1 1 „ 2 
+4 - 4 * 3 a $ — 120 


er . . N 1 


Sat tow. der 


IR nh perſuade me not ; T wil make a Star- 


4 


Ts ſmall like a woman. 


| tween Maſter Abraham Slender and Miſtreſs Anfie Page. 


6 The MERRY WIVES Aat 
\be glad to my bac io make atonements and 
compremiſes betw 

"Shak Th pant alt heaps ty Grin 1, 1) 


Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot; there is 
no fear of Got in a riot: the council, you, ſhall de. 
fire to hear the fear of Got, and not Wr riot; take 
your vizaments in that. 

Shal.' Ha! of my life, if I were young again, the ſword 
£3 mould end it. 

Toa. It is potter that friends is the ſword ſhould end ii; 
and there is alſo another device in my prain, which per- 
adventure prings good diſcretions with it: there is Anne 
Page, which is daughter co ſter geen Fage, which 
is pretty virginity. 
Wen. Mrs Anne Page? ſhe has Been fie and ſpeaks 


Fon. It is chat ferry perſon for all the-orl#; as juſt as 
you will deſire: and ven. hundred pounds of monies, and 
and flyer, is her grandſire upon his deathbed (Got | 

liver to a joyful reſurreQions}; give, when ſhe is able to 
overtake ſeventeen years old. It were a good motion, if we 
leave our pribbles and prabbles, and defire a marriage be- 


. Slen, Did her grandſire leave her ſeven hundred pounds? 
8 ' Eva, Ay, and her father is make her à petter penny. 
len. I know the young gentle woman: ſhe has good gifts, 
Eva. Seven hundred pounds and poſſibilities is goot gifts; 
Shal, Well; let us ſee honeſt Mr Page; is Falſtaff there? 
Eva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do delpiſe a Har as I do Fal. 


3.4. 


Jeſpiſe one that is falſe, or as L deſpiſe one that is not true, Sha 
The. knight, Sir Jobn, is there? and I beſeech you be and bi 
ruled by your wellwiſhers. I will peat the door [& noch Ful. 
for Mr Page. What, hoa ? Got bleſs your houſe here. 

1 Enter Mr Pack. Where 7 
Page. Who's there? ; : 


Toa. Here's Got's pleſung and your WA and juſſie 
Shallow z and here's young Mr Slender, that peradven- 
tures ſhall tell you, angther tale, if matters grow to-you 
Page. I am glad to ſee your worſhip's welk: I thant 
yu for my veniſon, Mr Shallow. 


ab. 0 W ND 5 en. r 


Shals; Mr Page, Lam glad to ſeg ron much good da it - 
your good Heart : I wild your. On it yas ' 4 
Lid. How doth good Mrs Page ? n you. al». 
ways with my heart, ta; withemy heart. 
Page. Sir, I thank you, * 
Shal. Sir, I thank you; by ven b 1 3 KA 
Page. I am glad to ſeg you, good Mr. Slender 
Slen. How does r I hear 
fay, he was out- run on Cotfale.. 
Page. It could not be judge 7 Sir. | 1 | 15 * 
Slen. Vou'll not confeſs, you'll not confeſs... 
- Shal, That he * en ane fs your fl. 
b a good-dogs/ 3 8 
Page. A cur, Sin. "I 
Shak, Sir, he's a good dog, RS 1 
be more ſaid? he is good and fair. Is Sir John Falſtaff here? 
Page. Sir, he's within; and I would 4 could do a good | 
office between you. . 
Eva. It is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeak... WJ 
Shal, He hath wrong'd me, Mr Page... 5 
Pago. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort, confeſs it. MI 
Sal. If it be confe(sd;-.it is not_redreſs'd; is not th 
ſo, Mx Page? He hath wrong'd me, indeed he bath, at a 
word he bath, believe me, Robert 3 e faiths. 
he is wrong . | 
Page. Here.comes Sir John. * he 
Enter Sir Joux Farsxarr, Bazpoinn, Nru, and 
Pistol. 
Fal. Now, Mr Shallow, you'll complain of mow the kine? 
Shal. Knight, you have beaten my men, kilbu wy. deer,. 
and broke open my lodge; "WP 
Ful. But not. kiſs'd your keeper's daughter. D 
Sal. Tut, a pin: this ſhall be anſwer d. ; 
Fal. I will anſwer it fraight 3 ; I have Hove, all at, 
That is now anſwer d. if 
Sm. The council ſhall. know this. "ne _ 
Fal. Twere better for you, pl it were not. known in 
council; you'll be laugh d Kaen 
va. Pants verba, Sir fohn, good A Worts 
Fal. Good worts? Good, N Slender, Thee 


your head : : de n * Wa Wy 9 
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* We rwe we . 


F. een 
| Lanta nw 6 ” * 


1 . unn bedr 803-35 45% 


Bar. You Baabuty Beete MEAS T1” th 4 ties an: 


She. Ay; it is no matter ay 346 i+ 7 2 hs. 


Pit. How now; ; Mephoſtophilde 2 | dons 1 
Slen. Ay, u „ no matter. % wot at help inf 1 ions, 
: — Men, rhaifouapunnonr,. 
. Shen. Where's Simple, my man? Can you tell;Couſin 2: - 
Eva. Peace, I pray you > now let us underſtand ; there 
is three umpires in this matter, as I underſtand; that % 
Maſter Page, fidelicer, Maſter Page; and there ie myſelf, 
| Fidilicet, myſelf;.and the three party is, lag; andfinally, 
mine Hoſt of the Garter. 
Peg. We three to hear it, and end it deen e | 
Dion. Ferry got: I will make a prief of it in my note 
book, and we will afterwards ork en the: en 1 
as great een, as we can. 
Fal. Piſtol. i k * F. Ai 
£1. He Bee hh OE ET IN 
Eva. The tevil and his tam; what phraſs hn, he. 
| hears with ears? Why, it is affectarions. i H. 
Ful. Piltol,. did you pick Matter Slondei's purſe'? 
"Slew: Ay, by theſe gloves, did he; or T would 1 might 
never come in mine own great chamber. again - elſe, of 
ſeven groats in mill-ſixpences, and two Edward ſhovel- . 
boards, that coſt: me two ſhilling nn, * N 
of Yead-Miller.; by theſe gloves. 12 | | 
Ful. Is this true, Piſtol 7 Ip wn 
2 5 er N64 h ts dite Irn . . fer- bed 
Pit. Ha! thou mountain Siber Bs ar RoyOR | 
maſter mine; 1 combat challenge of this Latin bilbo; 
word of denial in n an _ 
and ſcum, thou t. o 
|  Slen. By theſe gloves, then, waſhes 9906 36.5, 
 Nym. Be advis d. Sir, and paſs e 4 wil 
Yay! marty - trap Wich you, if you fun: hi Bal bhmonr. on 
me; chat is the very note of It. POR, enen 
Slen. By this hat, then, he in the Ame had ber 
tho” I cannot remember what 1 did ang vou made m. 


* eis ood' 


aa r er WIN Son. * 
N a e denen mb . 


Bar. Why, Sir, for my party I. ſay, bee e 
drunk himſelf out of his five ſentenldss. 
Eva. It is his ſive ſenſes: fy, what the nber ia | 
Bar Arid being ſap Sigg was, as they-{ay,-;callierd,. 
and ſo concluſions paſt the « GArFIOn453 71901 ire t nt ty wa} 
Shn. Ay, you ſpeak in Latin then too : but?tis' no mat 


civil, godly company, for this trick 3 if. I be drunk, H 


de drunk with thoſe chat have the fear af God, and not 
with drunken knaves. airtem mort gt 1155 


Eva. So Got udge me, that ia a — mind- 
Fal. TU rev rr rer 1h endemen, 


r Ti Gun Hiw 1 ; * 
Eater Mrs Any 'E Lion, e Ty 4 * 
pri Nay, daughter, Kare the-wine' inz- well drink 
winnen e [Exit ne _ - 


" Enter Me Foxy 40d Mr: Pace. n = 


Fal. Mrs Ford, by my troth, your. are rery well met 3 
by your leave; good Miſtreſs. | 
Page. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen n n we 


bps we — — ws * 8 51 
_ FEx: Palltaf, Page, Sc. 
Manent 8 EvANs, and SIR ND EX. 


S len. I had rather that forty ſhillings, 1 had uſt book” 
of. longs and ſonnets here. 


Enter Wu 


: 4 
* 


N 


on why. mut T? you have Hot che book of rideles about 


bY An! or. 4 01 189 


dende ue, Ates U a foqrnight afore Matr 


tlemas? 


tender, a kind 'of tender, ms 
0 you underſtand n me 22 h 3000 £15328 959 44 14 1 le ' 


4 * Its i 


ver; Plineer be drunk whilſt 1 RVE again; but in hongſt, 


Len. on benen. thi ix vn auge * Wd 


Page. How bow, Mrs Ford? +8 


have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner: come, e 2 


How non, Saald” where. have you ut C? 1 an TY | 
im. Book of. riddles! why, aid you not lend it to Alice 


Shal, Come, Coz ; coe, Cos; we ſtay for you! a word 
with you, Cozz marry this, Coz ;. there js, . as were, a | 
afar olf by Sir Hugh bere: 5 


— — 


4 
| 


_ 
22 5%, 6 1 
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n Marry Sir 1 hase matter in my head ageinſt 
ver nd e Pee, ear eurctng et, le, 
Nym, und Piſto], Pf 97k | ab. ir n en,. 

Dar. You Banbuth chef? A 120%4 ve te wr 
Jes. Ay; it is no matter. n 

8 How ow; Mephoſtopklids ? 10 1 85 4 

Slew. Ay, u e no matter. h ont e help mg T 8 


i lee, T f, Nee, se: hes that's aher. 


Eva. Peace, I pray you: not let us underſtand; mere 
is three umpires in this matter, as I underſtand; that is, 
Maſter Page, fideliter, Maſter Page; and there is myſelf, 
Fidilicet, myſelf; and the three party is, lat, and finally, 
mine Hoſt of the Garter. 
Page. We ihres to hear it, and end it between them. 
Dion. Ferry goot + I will matte a prief of it in my not 
Pon and n mer würzen 'ork ann — - i 


as.great diſcreetly: an we can. + N 
Fal. Piſtol. . Dee i e * 
hs. He hears d b TION "Y 

v. The tevil and bis fam; whar be i. m * a 
| Hears with ears? „it is afe@tations, (5+) 
Fat: Piltol,.did you pick Natter Slendei's porſe? 


Stew: Ay, by theſe gloves, "did be, ot woe. nigh 
never come in mine. own great chamber again elle, of 
ſeven groats in mill-ſixpences, and two Edward ſhovel- 
boards, that coſt. me two ſhilling p u a- piece 

eee by theſe ee : 
Ful. Is this teue, Piſtol ? e 11 1 1 TH 
Von. No; it is Falſe, ina ve a 
Pit. Ha! thou mountain foreigner; Sir ear hes 7 
maſter mine; 1 combat challenge of this Latin bibo; 
word of denial in e e eee N 
and ſcum, thou 5ſt. — 
Slen. By theſe gloves, then, rwas he. 11 8 W 
Num. Be advis d, we and paſs gæod e 5 
Tay warty-trap Wich you, if you n ide Baſe bumouron 
me; that is the very note of it. dz n 
Step. By this hat, then, he in Arne tad 1 fer | 
tho” 1 cannot tewember what 1 n made me 


22 e n, 


*: The- K W 1. 


Slen. Where's Simple, my man? Can yo tell, Couſin?? 


\ 


+ MW aa, ori ubs on. - 


* Ful. tis you, Scarlet and John? 
= Bar. Why, Sir, for my party I ſay, . 
ur | drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences; ©. ABA ABD ; 


| Eva. It is his five ſenſes: fy, what the ignoraitce-is 1 
) Bar And [beingsſapy! Sy was as! they-ſay,-:calhier'd,: 

and ſo coneluſtoms paſt the carriers... 
wr. Sies. Ay, you ſpeuk in Latin then too : but ꝰ tis no mat 
* ver; Pllineer be drunk whillt E HVeag¹h,,]· but in honeſty 
8 - civil, godly company, for this trick g if. 1«be! drunk, YA 
. 
1 


be drunk with choſe char have the. fear af; God, and not 

with drunken knaves. Hairtem 1697 d. * 
Eva. $60 Got udge me, that is a virtuous mind;. 
Fal. u e. > theſe - n — yendemen, 

Leo oy I rue liv 1 14 37H Nen inks 

| _ Enter Mp, Ang "In e Sar 
„ Laughter, Seer the wine in g. we'll drink 

* u 1 un [Exit I 

en os benen, this WO TER re 

” Enter Mr; FoxD and M, Fase SS: 

Page. How now, Mrs Ford? 

, Fal. Mrs Ford, by my woch, your. are" rery well met z- 

* by your leave; good Miſtreſs. © © i 

$ Page. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen . early we 
"of have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner: come, u 4 


_ we ſhalt A down all unkindneſs. 
Ag on win nan — 
| Manent SHALLOW, EyANs, and SLENDER. ** 
Slen. 1 had rather” 2 „ 
of ſongs and ſonnets here. Ee. : 
* Fas „ 
1 How — Simple, wh have you 10 on muſt * 
on myſelf, male 7 ven 12 5 not che bo book of rides about 
a vou, have you ? 5 
* Sim. Book of * why, aid you not lend it to Alice 
= braces afar Mi aint laſt, a mind afore Mars | 
= ' Shel, Come, Coz; come, Coz ; we ſtay for you; à word 
"2M with you, Coz: marry this, Coz ;. there js, as "rwere, a 
v tender, a kind of tender, ET, off by dir Hugh bere: 
& you underſtand me . ts 


0 4 
2 1 4 by 
£6; TH #8 % ; bf 18 SHH 22% . 2 MI FA 
* 


1 


. ran nr 


Slew. Ay, Sir, vou ſhall find me reaſonable ; „ 
ban do chat that is reaſon. vn. N 240 o 
, Shak. Nay, but underſtand me. ho 166: Hare 141 5 
Fun 80 4 \do, ir. e v1 24 ole! wrt aid 25 ne 
4 eee eee 1 ell de. | 
ſeriprion the matter ta vn if you be capacity of it. 
Ses. Nay, I will do as my Cauſin Shallow ſays: I pray 
you, pardon mes: he's's juſlicerb6-peacs. in his commry,. 
fimple/ tho? 1 ſland here. ei et 040 cen YH 
Dru. But that i not the: queſtion e. | 


. cerning your marriage. aSv6023 ner 


Shal. Ay; there's the point, Sir. 2 n 2-43 $2. 35. 
va. Marry is it the very point of it, to Mrs Anne Page. 
Ken. Why, if it be, ſo, I will marry her . rea- 
bonable demands. AT ww: wil hy 
ba. But enen ellafiien the 'oman ? 1 
to;kyow-that-of\ your mouth, or of your lips: for divers 
_ Philoſophers hold chat dhe, lips is parcel of the mouth: 


therefore Perez uy n er good. will to the 
maid? 
cab you loye her 2 


- 1 Shak. Coun Abraham 88 
Slem. I hope, Sir, I will ds as it mall become one. that 
3 reaſon. 

us. Gear's lowly and his dedies,. Jon wait oak 
poſſitable, i you ran carry her your. deſires towards her. 
nn Will you, upon good dowry, | 
e L will do a greater thing than that upon your re- 
queſt, Couſin, in any reaſon. 
Shat. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, tobe Cox; what 

4 4 wh N you, Coz : can you love the maid ? 
[ will marry her, Sir, at your requeſt: bur If Hers - 

2 2 no — love in the beginning, yet Heaven may de- 
erealc it upon better, acquaintance, when we are marry'd, . 
and have more. occaſion to 'know one another; T hope up- 
on ug the grow more contempt. But if yu ſay, 
wargy hex, L will -marry ber, that I am freely diflolyed, | 
| Bon 45 is n, aten e fave, the fault n 5 
ort diſſoluiely : the ort is, 0 menmin 
reſolutely ; tn meanings ror. MY 3 


E or WINDS G RN he 1 
hal. Ay, I think my co meant well. | 
Nan. Ay, ar elſe I would I might be.hang'd, 4a, | 
Euter Miſtreſs Ann PS. | 
 Shal. Here comes fair Miſtreſs. Anne : would 1 — 
young for your ſake, Miſtreſs Anne. | 
Anne. The. dinner is on : ine 
-your Worſhip's company. ME) rant 
- Shal. I will wait on him, air; det a, 1 ny : 
Eva. Od's ple ſſed will, I will not be abſence at the 


Fase, M- ton u Ln Shallow and Evans. 
Anne. wilri pleaſe your Worſhip to come in, Sir? - 


Slen. No, I thank you forſooth heartily, Law yery well. 
Anne. The dinner attends. you, Sir. 


' Slew. 1 am not an hungry, I thank vou. rah a. 8 0 
grrah, for all you are my man, go wait upon my Couſin _ 


Shallow; [ Exit Simple. FA joſtice of peace ſometime may 
be beholden ta his friend for a man. I keep but three men 


and a boy et, ill a e | 
Ra rein] yon Sgt met Ele; tos + vi a 

wy! * in withoar. your. Worſhip ; they 
= | 


nat Slen. I'faith; TI eat wget oF Tikank gow 9 ack 
1 . though I did. Md. 0% 8 4 2%, 097 1 aH BOT, 


2 1 


3 22 een den, Sir, walk inn., 
r. Slen. I had rather walk here, [ chank. ele | 
7, | hin thy other day, with playing at ſword and dagger with 

a maſter of fence, three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd prunes, 
=. and by. my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meat ſince, 

Why do your dogs, bark fo? be there bears i th* town? 
| Anne; I think there Are, Sir, 1 heard"them talk'd of. 
+ Slow, 1 love the ſpert well, but 1 ſhall as ſoom quartet 
at it as any man in England. dg: are EY ſee 
the bear Joole, are you not? 1 1. N 

Aust. A, indeed, Sir. e 11 | 

Slew. That's meat and drink to me now ; > thn , 
 Sackerſemlosſeqwenty times and mass apken him by the 

chain; but, I warrant you, the women have fo ery/d a 
firiel*d nt it, that it paſt z bat women, indeed, eee 
R b 

1 er Nia 
«rad bas 1401 #7 Tor 2 eee e eee 


* 
* 4 2 
- 
3 ** / 


men's EST TERS 


4 


* 


be n ERRT WI VE : Af. 
„ eee eee kt E ace 4”. 


"Pager Qui) ail Mr Stender, come; Vera for you. 
- Slen, Pl eat nothing; I thank you, Sir. 


Page. By vock re you ſhall n 5 


come. | 
| Slow, Nay, pray you lead the way. 5 
Page. Come on, Sir. * 1 
Lien. Mrs Anne, yourſelf fall go firſt - Ka 


- Hate." Not I, Sir 3 pray you keep en. 1% . 
"Slew, Truty; - e waly-la vil ner , 


you that Wrong. 
Hane. 1 pra wu, Sir. eas el you Þ 64; | RES | 
Sls. I'll rather be 04719 range than troubleſome; 1 you 
otters: wrong, Indeedsla, | | 1. * 


vai schlich 5 . * N * 4 AN . 
* 4 


: 


18 n Sat 3 8 olives... lea. 


Fon. Go your ways; aud ak of Dr Caius? houſe which 


is the way; and there dwells one Mrs Cmchly, which is 
i the manner of his nurſe, or his dry nur be, or his or, 
* his laundry, walker, [and his wri ; 
Fim. e : 8. A200! by rg 14 
Eva, Nay, it is a petter yet; give her chis deed} For i 
is a *oman that altogether's acquaintance with Mrs Anne 
Page, and the letter is t6 defire and require her to ſolicit 
your maſter's defires to Mrs Anne Page: I pray you be 
gone; 1 will make an ona of = dinner: there's pippins 
"and OY! to come. a ke n, 


— 15 $ 777 


K a 0 K N K 08; 510 — hy 
Enter Faxoravry Hos r, Babolen; News Pisxor, 
| and ROBIN» '/ X 11 mm Fi 8 3 * 
Fab Mine boſt of the Garter. 7 4 0d %. 
3 What ber *y bes. ey ſpeak ſcholarly, and 
* LN. 224 1 N 
rah, mine Hot, 1 wat turn en ſome of 
M 9 a4 ast“ *:; Wt; ws I th een 
©" Hoft. Diſcard, bully Hereules, ame het chem vag, 
— rl dae bern H de d 1581 0 2 
Fal. I fit at ten pounds a weck. 
— 2 Thou rt an emperor; Caſar, Keiſar and Pheazar: 


* 
* AQ. - == 


— 


„ w 4 4 


& 1. 


* q 
1 1 * 


* 


a: „ fn IN DSOA. rr 13 
I will entertain Bardolph, he ſhall . . 
ma [ well, bully Hecter? | 

e toed mine: Hol. e Cs Web 

Hoſt. . 


fra und ee e e werds follow... a 


Fal. Bardolph, follow him, a tapſter is a good trade; an 
old cloke makes a new jerkin; a wither'd . 4 
Freſh tapſter ; go, adieu 

=O It is a life that I have deed I will * ee "Wb 

2 ft W : Th 1 1 xis Bardolph. | 

Pig O baſe Hungarian wight, wil thou the ſpiggot wield? 

Nym. He was gotten in drink; is not the humour conceit- 
ed? his mind is not heroic, and there's the humour of it. 

Ful. IL am. glad I am ſo quit of this tinderbor; his thefts 
were too open, his ebe was a an wann. 

he kept not time. 
Mm. The good Rauer ib 6 at a minutes rell. 1 
Piſt. Convey, the wiſo i call: : Neal! fob, a fico for the 
Phraſe. | 
Fal. Well, Sirs, 1 am dlmoſt-out at heels, 
Piſt. Why then let kibes enſue. | 
Fal. There is no remedy: Lmuſt coney- arch Tm ce, 
Pit. Young ravens maſt have food. 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town 25 

Piſt. L ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance od. 

Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell yon what a am about. h 

Piſt. Two yards and more. 1 

Ful. No quips now, Piſtol : indeed Tam in the waſte two 
yards about; but I am now about no waſte, I am about 
thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to Ford's wife : 
I ſpy entertainment i in her; ſhe diſcourſes, ſhe carves, ſue 
gives the leer of invitation z I can conſtrue the action of - 
her familiar ſtile, and the hardeſt voice of her behaviour, 
to be Engliſh'd right, is, I am Sir Fohn Poles. . ah 

Piſt. He bath ſtudy'd her well, and tranſlated her io, 
out of honeſty into Engliſh. | 

Nym. The anchor is deep 3 will that hana das? 

Fal. Now the report goes, ſhe has all the We. of, her 
huſband's purſe : he hath a legion of angela. 


Piſt. As many devils entertain; and 9 ber boy ap 
Vox. Vin. 


of The WERRY Wives art. 


| Which. be humours of revenge. 


©. 


- a 
4 


3 


Md, The humour "riſes j it is good, humouy'me- the 


angels. Ln e 
Ful. Chae wine ue Head bine tert . 


other to Page's wife, who. even now gave me good eyes 


tod, examin'd my parts with moſt judicious ceilaids 3 e- 


times the beam of der view ann _ ___ ape a rare 


.ny: porthy belly. 6:47 oo 4 #3398 * 
Piſt. Then did Fr fon on gungen aue. 11650 0 is 
Nym. Tttiank”thee for that humbur. Fo 
Ful. O ſhe did ſo courſe o'er my exteriors: * ſuch 
greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did ſeem to 
ſcoreh me up like a burningeglaſs: here's another letter to 
her; ſhe bears the purſe too; ſhe is. region in Guiana, 
all gold and bounty. 1 vill be cheater to them both, and 
they ſhall be'-exchequers to me j they-ſhalf be my Euft 


and Weſt Indies, and Iwill 1 to them both. G0, bear 
| hou'this letter to Mrs Page, and- thou this tos Ford: 
We will thrive, lads, we will thrive. ” | 


Piſt. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become ; GO 
And by my fide wear Rice]? Then Lucifer ab. all. 
3 I will run no baſe humour: here take the 7 ; 
letter; T-wilt keep the *haviour of reputation. * 
Fal. Hold, ſirrah, bear you cheſe letters rightly; © 
Sail like my pititiace to theſe golden ſhores.” [To oY 
Rogues, hence, avaunt, vanith Ie haflſtones ; BY ON 
Trudge, plod away & tip hoof ſeek ſhelter, pack: is 
Falſtaff will learn the bumourvP* r 
Were thirift, Nou rogues, myſelf, and irted Page. 
04 den 7, ee WON TIF Eat Fall tvd 15 8 
eee gripe chy gute; for gourd and Fullam 


0 anck High and low begulles the rich and poor. 


Teſfer 191! hare in poueh when thou Late lack, baſe 
Plirygian Tutk. oe 21 
Nywe phat operations hn why head, | #3 0 6: 
Piſt. Wilt thou revenge ? ink ö a 50 
W By Walkin viid her us. 
Pit. With d it or ſteel P63 el Wt oe WO f * on 
Nym. Witlr both the hümours, T 94:3 lie 4 ah # con 
wilt iſcuſs-the humour of this loye 10 Tera; 4 4. 


S 


8 


— Wo WY 


R 


a e se . 
Piſt. nnn 
How Faiſtaf, varlet Mile, „ 
mne will pro ve, his gold will hold, W at 
And his ſoft couch defile. gl 
hes My. humour, ſhall not cool; 1 will ene Ford to 0 
deal with poiſon. I will poſſals him with yellownels; for 
the revolt of mien is dangerous: that is my true humour, 
Paſt; Thou art the Mars of amlecoutons 11 ſecond thee ; 
troop on. en | 
„ nn Re if E N E IV. 1 2 Fal | 
Euter Mis Quick, Stürtz, al Joux Roder 5 
Quic. What, John Rugby ! I pray thee go to the caſe- 
ment, and ſet if you can ſee my maſter, maſter Dr Caius; 
coming: if he do, i'faith, and find any body in the houſe, 
here-will be. an old "_— all o erg a 
king's Engin. Thi 
Rug. I'll go watch. {CTY th mor Ct Rugby. 
Quic, Go, and well. . a delle ort ſoon at night, 
in fajthy at the latter end of-a ſea - coal ſire. An honeſt⸗ 
willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall come in houſe 
withal, and 1 warrant you no telltale, nor no breedbate; 
his worſt fault is that he is giv'n to pray'r, he is ſomething. 
pee viſli that way; but no body but has his fault; _ 
that ꝓaſs. Peter Simple you ſay your name iss 
Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. n! 
Nui c. And Mr Slender's pong mager? N + * 
Sim. Ay, for ſootb. 1m 611 145 . 193 
 Nuic. Does he not wear a great round beard like a 
glover' s pairing-knife ? 
Sim. No, forſooth ; he bb mile wee face, with 
a little yellow beard, a eane-colour'd beard. 
2 A ſoftly- ſprighted man, is he not? 1 
Sim. Ay, ſorſoothiʒ butihe is as tall a man of his e 


as any is between this rr +otuarh-Gonght with 


a warrener. 14443 Lloatly xe ett 


Quic. How ſay you 7 Oh, I fhould. W Fine does 
he not hold up his head, as it were, and ſtrut n 

Sim. Ves, indeed, Aae u am 1 

Quic. Well, heav'n ſend Anne Page 4 6000 ae. 
Tell Mr Parſon Evans, I will. r ee. 
maſter: Anne is a good girl, and I win — 
— B 2 | 
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1 Tho MERRY. wivzs 41 


4 


ws Enter Rübe Ev. ! hn + 4 5 
1 Out, alas! here cotties my maſter.. 
Lac. We ſhall alf be ſhent ; run in r 
man; go into this cloſet ; [ors Simple in the cloſet.] He 
will not ſtay long. What, John Rugby ! John 1 at, 
i John, I ſay; go John, go enquire for my maſter; T doubt 
he de not well, that he comes not home 3 — down, down, 
down 45 Ke. = Wl > 
Enter Dr Cavs. 
Cai. vat! is you ſing? I de not like des heres. —_ you 
go and veich me in my cloſet, us boitier 4erd;z a bog a 
ru do intend vat I ſpeak ? a green - a- box. 
Quic. Ay, forſooth, I'll fetch it you. I am glad he 
went not in himſelf; if he had found the man, he would 
have been horn-mad. _ L.. 
Cai. Fe, fe, fe, fe, ma foi, il fait fort chaud, m'ew 
vaje' a la cour —— Ia 3 afaire. 116M 
Qui. Is it this, Sir? N | 
Sai. cy. metres le au mon pocket, deecte wan: 5 
ver is dat knave Rugby? _ | 
Nui. What, Jobn Rugby! dd 
7 Here, Sie. | 
+. Cai, You are John Rugby, and you are 1 
come, ene en men heel to * 
court. 
Rug. 'Tis ready, Sir, es wb act , 5k 
Cai. By my trot I tarry too long, ed's me que ax je 
oublie + dere is ſome firmples in my cloſet, dat I vil not ſor 
Nr: varld I ſhall leave behind. | 
Quic. Ay me, he'll find the young man thank, and V. nd. 
Cai. O Diable, Diable; vat ban mn 
_Larron! Rugby, * . 51 | 
15 Tall Simple cnt of the yan. 
Quic. Wee he een En Mas 0 
Cai. Wherefore ſhould I be content a? 
Quic. The young man is an honeſt man. 
Cai. What ſhall the honeſt wan do in my cloſet ? dere 
is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet, - 
Quic. I beſeech you be not ſo ſlegmatick; hear ihe truih 
of it. He came yy an —_— to me e from: Ms 
Cai, Vell. my 2 { HY ; 488 * 
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or WINDSOR 27 
Y Fins ek em, Mt oY 2 
FF 
2 —— — nad tam 
m. To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman, — > 
eat goon word e. Mes Anus Page for WR. 
the way of marriage. © 
Quic. This 10 al indeed la-3: bur Pl ne er put my finger 
n th6 fro) and need nt. 

Ca. Sir Hugh ſend a yen? Rugb » baillez me wat 
paper; tarry you a little a hi | 
Quic. I am glad he 18 ſo quiet; We berwen Mhrodfly | 

moved. you ſhould have heard him ſo lond, und ſo me- 
lancholy : but notwithſtanding, man, FI do for your 
maſter whit good f can; boars the very yea and no is, the 
French doctor, my er, 1 may cal him my maſtef, 
look you, for 1 keep his hodfe.” and 1 waſh, Wring, brew, 
dake, Four; dreſs meat and * make the r reg 
do all myſelf. 
Sim. Tia a great charge to come · under one „ body's «v4 
Que. Are you isi othat? 'y6u ſhall find it a great 
charge; and to be up early, and down late. But not- 
withſtanding, to tell you in your ear, T would have no 
words of it, my maſter himſelf is in Tove with Mrs Anne 
Page; but not withſtanding that 1 know Anne's wind, 
that's neither here nor there .& : 
Cal. You Jack-a-nape ; give a this letter to Sir Figh, 
by gur it is a ſhallenge: I will cut his troat in de parke, 
and Iwill teach a ſcurvy Jack- a. -nape prieſt to meddle or ; 
make—You may be gone, it is not good you tarry here: 
by gar I wilt cut him all his two ſtones ; by gar, he ſhall 
not have a ſtene to trow at his dog. Lexi Sim. 
"Que. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his 4 
” Cai, It is no matter a ver dat: do you not tell a * 
dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf? by gar, I will 
kin de jack prieſt; and I have appointed ine Hoſt of is 
de Fartler to meaſute our n Sat, I will myſelf 4 jy 
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have Ane pa 5 of 

Pl, e maid" Jive 46 rin u ds ver: 
We * give folks leave to prate; what the good-jer.. 
ä . Rugby, come to the court with. me; ; In gar, if 1 
| Wore eg 


\ 


* * FT 8 "WE? 2 Gd * AY FE FIR " * * N adn po \ * * _—_ ** W hes * PP 8 
WR LS 9 2 4 R e 8 9 PT} rack gs th ee 8 F 
= * ** "_ C a) OY J A "We ö r 0" "RO * , * 4 N . \ * £ 
5 A 4 - | l F I Po. 2” * * 1 
4 8 8 F 
- : 
* * 
A s — 
5 . " — 2 * bs 
— 7 4 1 8 % 
0 : x i 
* F N . of | . 14 v4 \ \ 
* N E 8 
t 


bare not Anne Page, . 
door ; follow my heels, Rugby, [E, Gaius and Rugby. 
NQuic. You ſhall have a fobls-head of your own. ..No, 
I know Anne's mind for that; never a woman in Windſor 
| knows more of Anne's mind than 1 do RY 
| than 1 do with her, I thank heav'n.. + _ 
Fen. within.) Who's within there, hoa? N 
Que. Who there, I row? Coms near the houſe pra 


i 
. 4 dem My FenTON. K 
1 e. Mom now, good woman, how doſt thou ? - ; 
* QNuic. The better that it pleaſes your good Worſhip to aſk, 
8 Pes. What news? How does pretty Mrs Anne? 
Qn. 1s truth, Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 
NO gentle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you thar by 
- way, I praiſe heav'n for it. 
5 | Fen. Shall I do any good thinkeſt thou? Shall I not loſs 
- | my . 
. Quic; Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above; but not- 
/" withſtanding; Mr Fenton, Ill be ſworn on a beok. ſhe 
"oh Joves you: have not your Worſhip a wart above your "> 
Fen, Yes, marry have I; and what of that?: 
Qu. Well, thereby bangs a-tale; good faith, it js 
fuch another Nan; but, I deteſt, an honeſt maid as ever 
broke bread ; we had an hour's talk of that wart : I ſhall 
| never laugh bat | in that maid's company! but, indeed, ſhe 
1 is given tan much, to:alpbally and mufing ; but. * 
1 Fen. Well, I ſhall ſee her to-day ; hold, there's money 
þ for thee: let me have thy voice in my behalf; if thou 
| ſeeſt her before me, commend me. 
Quic. Will 12. Ay, faith, that we will z and 1 will tell 
Four worſhip more of the wart, the next time we have 
confidence, and of other wooers. 
Fen. Well, farewell, I am in great baſte 1 now. [Exit 
Qnic. Farewell to your worſhip. Truly an honeſt gen- 
| | tleman, but Anne loves him not; I know Anne's mind as 
1 nnn m, vhat \ Ride __ 
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'; 60 Aſc Tae no reaſons why I love you, for tho” love uſe 
e reaſon for his preciſian, he admits him not for his coun- 
“ ſellor : you are not young, no more am 80 to then, 
« there's ſympathy: you are merry, ſo à * Ha, ba! 
then there's more ſympathy ; you love ſack, ſo do 1; F 
« would you deſire better ſympathy ? let it ſuffice thee 
«Mrs Page, at the Leet if the love of a foldier can fit”. 
40 22 that I love thee; I will not ſay, pity me, "tis noc 

2 ſoldier-like phraſe; but I ſay, love me. 

By me, thine own. true knight, by day or night, 

„% Or any kind of light, with. all his might, 

For thee to fight, _ TJonn FaisTary,” 
What a Herod of Jewry is this f O wicked, wicked world? 
one that is well nigh. worn: to, pieces with age, to ſhew 
bimfelf a young gallant ? what unweighed behaviour bath 
this Flemiſh drunkard pickt, Pth'devis name, out of m 

converſation, that he dares in this manner aſſay me? why, 

k hath not been thrice in my company: what ſhould I ſay , 
10 him? I was then frugal of my mirth, heav'n forgive 
me: Why, I'II exhibit a bill in the parliament for the put- 

ting down. of fat men: how ſhall I be revenged on him? 

for reveng'd I will be, as ſure as his n of 


oddings. UI 
bd 1 ©. Mrs Fond. | 


| Ars Ford. Mrs Page, truſt we, I was going to your houſe. 

"Ars Page. And truſt me, 1 was coming to you; van 
lock very ill. | 

Mrs Ford. Nay, ru ne'er * believe that 1 have to ſhew 
* the contrary. 

Mrs Page. Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

471 Ford, e yet I ſay, 5 could ſhow 


131 | b 1 the very words; what doth- he think of 6 


* eee en Ne AP EF * 68 


| 21 a of thy gentry. 


no more adhere, and keep pace together, than the hun- 
dredth pſalm to the tune of Green Sleeves, What tempeſt, 


Fou „ O-miſtreſs Page, give we fone 
[2 "5 counſel, 1 8 
| 1 175 z nn wean; N 
Fe Wen. [ could come to ſuch honour. . 


warts 
RR 
＋ 


$a what is it 2 diſpenſe with rifles ; what is it? 74 


z | 3 ment, or ſo, I could be. knighted. | * 1 


ceive how | might be knighted : I hall think the worſe of 
flat mem as long as I have an eye to make difference of 
men's liking ; and yet he would not ſwear, praiſed women's 
wodeſty, and gave ſuch orderly and well-behaved reproof 
to all uncomelineſs, that I would bave ſworn his diſpoſition - 


bope, till the wicked fire of luſt have melted him in his 


* 


mine inherit firſt, for I proteſt mine never hall. Tagunt 
he bath a thouſand of theſe letters, writ with blank ſpace 


- edition: he will print them out of doubt; for he cares not 
what he puts into the preſs, when he would put us too. I 
had rather be a gianteſs, and ly under mount Pelion. Well, 
1 will find you twenty laſcivious turtles, ere one chaſte man. 


= by, * 7 
e n 


a eee 1 V 8 


Mrs Fordi O woman | if i e (xe or ons trifling re- 
Mes Page, Hang the trifle, en, take the honour ; | 
. Mrs Ford. Il Lwould but go to bel for an creral mo 


Mr: Page. What, thou. lieſt! Sir. Alice Ford 1 theſs 
Knights will hack, and ſo thou ſhoul@'ſt not alter the-: arti- 


Art Ford: We burn -t here {het rat per- 


would have gone to the truth of his words; but they do 


Itrow, threw this-whale, with ſo many tun of oil in his. 
Belly, alhore at Windſor ? How ſhall 1 be 'reveng'd on 
bim? 1 think the beſt way were to entertain him with 


own greaſe: Did you ever hear the like! 

© Mrs Page: Letter for letter, but that the name of Page 
"wa Ford differs. To thy great comfort in this myſtery of 
ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy letter; but let 


for different names, nay more; and theſe are uf the ſecond 


Mrs Ford. Why, this is the very ſame, the very hand, 


Mrs Page. Nay, | know not; it makes me almoſt ready 


n wo wrangle with mine own honeſty 4 Pl entertain myſelf 


one that Lam not en une bk ſure unleſs 


RO ee 3. if gh mi AL e 
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pony or WI — 26 


be knew-ſome ſttain in me, that 1 . 10 
would never have boarded me in this fury. 
er Fard, Boardiog, vets Pl be fure er 
ee eee FS: 31 5 
Mrs Page. So will I; if ba PR Snidie 5 
Ell never to ſea. again. Let's be reveng'd on him, let's 
appoint him a meeting, give him a ſhow of comfort in 
his ſuit, and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till he 
hath, pawn'd his horſes to mine hoſt of the garter. 
Mrs Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy 
againſt him that may not ſully the charineſs of our ho- 
neſty ; O that my huſband ſaw this letter, 1 1. good 
eternal food to his jealouſy. 8 
Mrs Page. Why, look Sad ena Ct 
man too; he's as far from jealouſy as I am from giving 
him cauſe, and that, I hope, is an unmeaſurable diſtance. 
Mrs Ford, You are the happier. woman. 
Mrs Page. Let's conſult W N this greaſy 
knight. Come hithen 2 [They retire. 
Enter Fox D with Prs rot; fon with NuMe | 
Ford. Well, I hope it be not (©. 
Piſt. Hope «1-1 SRO 
Sir John affects thy wife. | 
Hurd. Why, Sir, my wife is not young. · | | 
Piſt. He wooes both bigh and low, both 1 Wee 
both young and old, one with . n, * loves 
thy gally- maufry, Ford, perpend. W e 
Ford. Love my wife? eee. r N 
Pit. With liver burning hot: prevent þ by 
Or go thou, like Sir Acteon, he, with Sas 
Ringwood at thy heels: O, odious i hy nave, r 
Ford. What name, Sir??? N 
t. The born; I ſay i farewell. wk 
Take beed; have open eye; fr tions ds foot by rig 8 
Take heed ere ſummer — 6 
A Sir Corporal Nym. 
— it, Page; he ſpeaks ſenſe. Chess Piſtol 
* ee a re: 
Mm. And this is true: I ke not the humour of lying, 
be bath wrong d me in ſome. humours: I ſhould. have 
borne the. bumour'd letter to, ber; bet . have a fuer, 


D 


1 


þ A A at He loves your wife, 
there's the ſhort and the long. My name is Corporal Nym; 
I ſpeak, and I avouch; tis true: my name is Nym, and 
' Falſtaff loves your wife. Adieu; pips not the humour 
ef bread and cheeſe: adieu. : 
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| een Nym. 
Huge. The humour of it, r bere's a * 


Daw. e- dnortnbng wits, - - 
Ford. I will ſeek out Falſtaff + hens bbc 7 


Page. I never heard. ſuch » drawling ee _ \ 


Wa Fvrd. If I do find it, well. 
- Page; I will not believe ſuch a 'Catain, thigh the. 


 prieft-0) th? town:commended hin for d true ma. 


Furd. Twas a good ſenſible fellow: well. 


Mrs Fa E and Mrs FORD 4 come nar. 


ed & » Page. How now, Meg? 


. Mrs Page. Whither go you, Godard! bark vol. 


Ars Ford. TG: now, _— Pony n,, art "0 


1 eue * 1 1. vi] 1 
Ford. 4 welanebe yl I am not melaneboly. Get you 
. + 116 


Mrs Ford. Faith, tha haſt foe . in thy head. 


Now will you go, Mrs Page? ins et A 
Mrs. Page.” Have: with you. You'l:come- to dinner, 


| | Gearge? Look, R rst ſhe e e 


1 4 [ ung rap Gare pars hf rn 11 
1 4 #4028 $344 74 Eater Mr e i244 vie git. 


Hrs Ford. Tull me, I thought on her, ſhe'll i 
Me Page. You are come to-ſee my in 
Quic. Ay, for ſooth; Ad pray how does good Mrs Anne? 


talk with you! Er. Mes Page, dur Ford, and t 
- Page, How now, Mr Ford? 4 
Ford. You heard a ee ee e | 
Page. Ves; und you heard what the other told me? 
bed. Do yon thin there ie truth in them 


SOLES Page. Hang: 'em, ſlaves, I do net think the knight 
WY D e it; but theſe that accuſe him in this intent 
towards out wives, are a yoke of his diſcarded men, very 


|  Fogues note men be out of feivices” OLDER en. 
r Were they tis en ;/; 
{093594 eee eee 


rs Page. Go in with us aud ſee; we have an hour's 


Ho) 
valier 
Sha 
twent 
we ha 
Hof 

; Sha 
Hugh 
For 
Ho) 
Shi 
hath! 
hath. 
hear 
our ff 
Ho 
caval 


by 


Ford. like it re e, Does he * | 
ar the\Garter?: wt 114; amv: Neem WTF - 
Page. Any marry does he. 17 bs SLID lad itt 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to him; 
and der/ more 3 1 let N 
on my head. 
Ford. 1 ne e "ne 1 nee letb 
to turn them together; a man may be too eonfident: I 
would have meren e thus ſa- 
used. NON Wares vit [| e&'P WE Hy 
Page. Look —— Webseed 
there is either liquor im his pate or money in his parſe, 
when” he Lochs ſo mervilys" How now, mine hoſt? i 
Eser Host"aid SAE! 
Hoſt. How now; bully-rock ? * #yencleman, ca- 
valiero juſtice, Jofay,7 . | 
Shal. I follow, mine hald, 1 follow. Gand ere, and 
twenty, good Mr Page: er- dene with r 
we have ſpprt in hand. toad 147-47 3 
Hoſts Tell him, cavaliers-juſtice, ait him buldy-rotk. 
Sal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir 
Hugh the Welſh prieſt, and Cajus the French doctor. 
Ford. Good mint hoſt of tht Garter, a ere ce. "_ 
Hoſt, What ſay'ſt thou, bully-rock?' :: | 
Shal. Will you go with us to behold it? n 
hath had the meaſuring: of their weapons, and, I think, 
hath appointed them contrary places; for believe me 1 
hear the parſon is no jeſter. nn ret sggelN _ ons 
our ſport ſhall be. ®. . #44 $f 


Hoſt." Haſt thou- no. fat againſt en lage, 5 


caval ier??? fo. peri” d e 


Ford. AS e bis en pe 0 dae 
burnt ſack to give me —— and n ** 
name is Brook; only for a jeſt. 

Hoft. My hand, bully; A ati aa dlert: L 
grels z ſaid I: well?! and thy name ſhall be Brook. at 
a merry knight. Will vou go an heirs? + N 

"Shak Have with you, mine hoſ t. iN 

ago] hve heard the Frenchman. had good Kill in 
his rapier. 


Shal, Tur, Sir, I could have told (po moves in ee 


Py 2-080 Non os. 


- * 
* ; * | 
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* The MERRY, n n mo 
mes you ftand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoceadv's, and 
J T know not what: *tis the heart, Mr Page; tis here; tis 
here. I have ſeen the time with my long ſword, 1 — 

have made you four tall fellows ip Bike rats. 
| : . Hoſts. Here, boys, here, here; thall-we:wags? 7) n 
8 Page. Have with you; 1 had rather hear them bed 
43K than fightt:-/-.- | _ CExenmnt Hoſt, Shallow, amd Page. 
Ford. Tho' Page be a ſecure ſool, and Rand fo firmly 
_ eaſily. She was in his company at Page's houſe, and 
what they made there I know not. Well, 1 will look 
further into't; and I have a- Aiſguiſe to ſound Falſtaff. 
I 1 . 


1 tis e well beſtew'd. 4 
JIN s CB N 4 Wort en 1 
pe "Rar" FarsSTAPF and rarer, uf O70 4 
Ful. I will not lend thee a permy. = 1 


Pit. Why den the weste ahine-opfter;/ which 1 00 
ſword will open. —I will retort the ſum in equipage. 
Tul. Not a penny. I have been content, Sir, you 

| ſhould lay my countenance to pawu; I have grated upon 
my good friends for three reprĩe ves for you, and your coach · 
fellow, Nym-; or elſe you had look'd through the grate, 
Vke a geminy of baboons. I am damm'd in hell for ſwear- 
lag to-gentlemen, my friends, you were good ſoldiers; and 
tall fellows. And when Mrs Bridget loſt the handle of 
her fan, I took*t upon mine honour thou hadſt it not. 
Pit. Didſt thou not ſhare? hadſt thou not fifteen pence? 
3 Fal. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon: thinb'ſt thou I'll en- 
5 denger my ſoul_gratir:? at a word, hang no more about 
1 me, I am no gibbet for you: go, a ſhort knife, aud a 
throng. to you, manor of Pickt-hatcht 7 go, you'll not 
bear a letter for me, you rogue; you ſtand upon your 
Honour? why, thou unconfinable ba ſeneſs, it ĩs as much as 

. T-can do to keep the term of my honouripreciſe,” I, I, I 
myſelf ſometimes, leaving the fear of Heaven on the left 

| hand, and hiding mine honour in my meceſſity, am fain 
to ſnuffle, to hedge, and to lurch, and yet you rogue will 
enſconſe your rags, your cat - a- mountain looks, your red 
lettice phraſes, and your bold-beating oaths, Om the 
n RTE vou will not do it, you!” 


a n. 


- Df WINDSOR: * 


* 1 90 relent what wouldſtthou more of man? | 

* ier Ropin. n 
"Ru e e v yo. 55 
ba Enter hs dete. KOH 12 


ks 
« 5 


Fal. ——— wiſe. 4 5 
Ne. Ne an pas your arp „ 


Tal. God maid then. 

Qui. IA be ſwern, 

KK ˙· N bin e 
Fal. 1 do believe the ſwearer. What with me? 
Ouic. Shall I vouchſafe your worſhip a word or two? | 
Tal. Two thouſand, fair woman, and PU voachlaſe thee . 

the hearing. 8 
Nuic. Thore is one Mrs-Ford, n Tpray, come a hu. 


'vearer4his. ways: Ansa dwell with Maſter Dr Caius. 


Fal. Well, on: Mrs Ford, you fay ? | 
- Quic. Your Worſhip ſays very true: x pray your Wore 
ſhip come a little nearer this ways. r 
Hul. I, warrant these 'nobody bea: mine own people, 
mine.own- 


(Nic, Are they fo? eee and make them | 
kis Des l 


Quic. Why, : Bir, . 3 . 
your Worſhip a wanton ; well apr; ada: and 


Fal. Mrs . 

Quio. Marry, this is the — Jang of ivy. you. 
have brought her into ſuch a eanaries, as tis wonderful: 
the beſt courtier of them all; when the court lay at Wind- 
or, could never have brought her to ſuch a canary. Yet 
chene Mön hoe haights, and lords, and gentlemen, with 
their coaches: I warrant you, coach after coach, letter 
after letter, gift after gift, ſmelling ſo ſweetly ; all mug. l 
and-ſo-ruſling, 1 warrant you, in a did geld; and in 
ſuch. alligant terms, and in ſuch wine und Hagar of the beſt, 
and the faireſt, N have . * 
You. VIII. 8 JE © 


hy + 


. 


f 
, * 


| * 

a - The MERRY : WI VES aan 
and, ed they could never get-an- eye-wink of 
her: I had myſelf twenty angels given me this morning; 
bot I defy all angels, in any ſuch fort as they ſay, but in 
the way of honeſty; and, I warrant you, they could ne- 
ver get her ſo much as. ſip in a cup with the proudeſt of 

them all; and yet there has been earls, nay, which is 
mere, penſioners ; but, I-warratit you, all is one with her. 

Fal. But e «rat; 6 Be brief, you ger 
Mercury. ius SSI% dee 92 

Nuic. Mary, ſhe hath ee ele 
which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times; and ſſie gives you 
to notify, that her huſband will be abſence fror his houſe 
between ten and eleven. MTS e u n 
Fal. Ten and eleven. +40 | 

QNuic. Ay, forſooth;- an Soo ens "i 
_ picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of: Mr Ford; her huſ- 
band, wilt be from home. Alas! the ſweet woman leads 
an ill life with him, he's a very jealouſie man; ue leads 
a very frampold life with him, good heart. 

Ful. Ten and cleten ! Win er n. 5 
will not fail her WN 
. vers cute rttinne 

ger to your Worſſip; Mrs Page has her hearty commen- 
Aations to you too; and Jet me tell you in your ear, the's 
as fartuous a civil modeſt-wife, and one (I tell you) that 
will not miſs your morning and evening prayer, as any 
is in Windſor, -whoe'er- be*the other; and ſhe bade me 
tell your Worſhip that her huſbandꝭ is ſeldom from home, 
but ſhe bopes there will come a time. I never knew a 
woman ſo doat wpon à man; ma n. Feinde 
Aae I een wen en n 

Ful. Not I, I aſſure thee; eg the nalen of-a 

bod parte aſide, I have no other re 

Nui. Bleſſing on your heart forte. N 2990 
Ful. But, I pray thee, tell eee eee 

Page's wife acquainted each other how they love me? 

Quic . That were a jeſt indeed : they have not ſo little 

grace, I hope; that were a trick indeed! But Mrs Page 
would deſire you to ſend her your little page, of all loves: 
ber huſband bas a marvellous infection ts the little page: 


Aund truly Mr Page is a yep honeſt man. Never a wife 
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Am or WIN DSO 7” 
in Windſor leads a better liſe than ſhe does; do what ſhe 
will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, goto bed when 
ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe lit; all ic as ſhe will ʒ and truly ſhe | 
deſerves it, for: if there be a kind woman in Windſor, truly 
ſhe is one. Lou muſt ——— Page Wee 
Ful. Why, Iwill. ns Act a wt: ei 199147 
Nic. Nay, but do Anm and, Wagen he may 


* 


come and go between you both; and in any caſe; have a 


nay- word, that you may know one another mind, and the 
boy never need to · underſtand any thing; for tis not good 
that children ſhould know any wickedneſs: old folks, yon 
know, have diſeretion, as-they-ſay; and know the world. 
Fal. Fare thee well; commend me to them both: there's 
my purſe, I am thy debtor. Boy, go along with this wo 
man. This news diſtracts me- { £xe: Quic. e pag 

Piſt. This punk is one of Cupid's carriers: 0 
Clap on more ſails, purſue ;- up with your 3 METS. 
dn ſhe is of * 2 thei all. 

* [Zxit Piſtol. 

a gay db thou ſo old Jack 2 go n. Pl make 
more of thy old body than I have done; will they yet 
look after thee ? wikt thou, after the expence of ſo much 
money, be now a gainer ? Good body, I thank thee; ler 
aan, "tis nnn 
rere. 

Bus, Sir Johntothere's one Mr Brook below would fain 
ſpeak with you, and be- acquainted with you; and hath 


K r NN 
Fal. Brook is bis name? e datos Pati: 
Bar. Ay, Sir. 9 LY 


Fal. Call him in: b e ee e 
overflow. with ſuch liquor. "Al, ah! — and Mrs 


Page, have I encompals'd you? Go to, yay 5 „l 
% £55 Zoe Foam diſguisid:; W 4 FAR 
edi Bb ran Hue ed Tor tals omit 


Fal. And you, Sir: ce Act Hit we Peng | 
Ford. nennen wich ſo little preparation, 
L 

Fal. You're. welcome: what your vil Gen. 3 
Drawer. Ne ON ene 25677 1 99427 OTIS: 


C a 


| — for I muſt let you underſtand, I think myſelf in 


| New ; . pe: "> N 
off The MERRY W1VES amn 
Ford. Sir, I ama ä — 
n 81 lien wi! ars 


. $-deiic nietodbquatmretion dfpen. 
Ford. Good Sir John, 1 fue for yours ;' not to charge 


better plight. for a lender than you are, the which hath 
ſomething emboldenꝰd me to this · unſea ſonꝰd intruſion or 
they ſay, if money go before, all ways do ly opem 
* Money is a good ſoldier, Sir, and will on. 

- Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here troubles 
mo; yu bebo arent e ee 
. for eaſing me of the carriage. 

A 1 . per 
porter. 

Ford. 3-withoght you, „ yu wilt ev n bse 
2 Amen IEPLne: 

am. 

Ford, Ae por ces:  febolar, L vim be brief with 
you, and you have been a man long known to me, tho 
I had never ſo good means as defire-to-make myſelf ac- 
quainted with you: I ſhall diſcover a thing to you, wherein 
I wuſt very much lay open mine own 1mperfeRions; but, 
good Sir John, as you have one eye upon my follies, as 
you' hear them unfolded, turn another into the regiſter of 


| 0 own, that I way paſs with a reproof the eaſier, ſith 


es, evan eee Auer arte wh 
. Very well: Sir, proceed. 
Ford. There is i dende vonn in this un, * 
band's name is Ford, 
Ful. Well, Sir. 

Ford. 1 have long lov'd her, and, Lens ks Paliide- 
dio ed much upon her, follow'd her with a doting obſer- 
vance, ingroſs'd opportunities to meet her, fee'd every 
flight occaſion that could but niggardly give me ſight of 
her; not only bought many preſents to give her, but have 


given largely to many, to know what ſhe would have gi- 


ven: briefly, I have purſu'd her, as love hath purſu'd me, 
which hath been on the wing of all occaſions. But what- 
ſoever I have merited, either in my mind, or-in-my means, 


meed I am ſure I have reecived none, unleſs experiencs 


— 


\ 7 go : 8 
A M. » 0 w us rr 29 
be a jewel, that I have purehas'd at an infinite chte, and 
that hath Faught me to ſay this:? vw 3213.6 6 $1447 5 
„ Love like: a ſhadow flies, wherſubſtance love purſues; 
_ 44 Purſifing that that flies, and ſtying what purſues. 
Ful. 3 . 
hands? TOY 22 ; we * . 
Ford. Never, "© "Head 1 1 . PS - 
4 75, Have you impaniat ders ne Ne, 
Ford Never. 4 ieren, A4 
Ful. — fla} . e 
Ford. Like a fair houſe bailt on another man's grounds 
fo! hat 1 aue r 
where I erected it. 
Ful. To what prrpals bare as this: gg N. 
Ford. When I have told that, I have told you allt ſome | 
ſay, that tho” ſhe appear honeſt to me, vet in other places 
ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far, that there is ſhre dy 
ſtruction made of her. Now, Sir John, here is the heart- | 
of my purpoſe: you are a gentleman of excellent brag 
ing, admirable diſcourſe, of great admittancey-authentic . 
in your place and perſon,” generally allow'd r ee 
uy warlike, hong N woes dre un own , 
Ful © Sint oi 4 1 
. filcyon knowhty reriainng, = 
it, ſpend it; ſpend more, ſpend all I have, only give me 
ſo much of your: time in exchange of it, as to lay an am- 
able ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford's wife; uſe your art 
of wooing, win her to eonſent: to 7 if any 3 
you may, as ſoon as any. ait ae e | 
Ful. Would it apply well n vehemence of rl 
fection that 1 ſhould win what you would enjoy? Me- 
thinks. you preſcribe to yourſelf very prepoſterouſſy- 
For&:O, underſtand my drift; ſhe dwells ſo ſecurely on 
the excelleney of her honour, that the folly of my foul. 
dares not preſent itſelf; ſhe is too bright to be look*d 
againſt. Now could I come to her with any detection in 
my band, my deſires had inſtance and argument to com- 
mend themſelves ; I could drive her men fron the ward af 
. en en — u r e . and a TOE 
ils rays $34 gy N n 
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% TW MERRY WIVES nan, 
6 which now are toe 
| battail'd againſt me. WMhat ſay yowto'r, Sir John? 
- Fab. Mr Brook, 1 will firſt make bold with your mo- 
ney; next give me your hand ; and laſt; a 
tleman, you ſhall, if you will, er * — 

. Ford, O good Sir! Ne 
N ee — 
Ford. Want no money, Sir 6 

Fal. Want no Mrs Ford, Mr Brook, you ſhall want 
noue ; I ſhall be with her, may tell you, by her ewn 
appointment. Even as you came - into me, ber aſſiſtant, 
or go · between parted from me; I-ſay, I hall be with ber 
between ten and eleven; for at that time the jealous raf- 
cally kna ve, her huſband, will. Be forth; nn — 
| at night, you ſhall know how. I: ſpeed. 

Ford. I am bleſt in your acquaintance : do. you know 
Ford, Sir? 

; b 
yet I wrong him to call him poor; they Lay, the jealous 
wittolly knave hath maſſes of money, for the which his wife 
ſeems to me well favour'd. I will uſe her as the key of the 
cuckoldly rogue's coffer, and there's my harveſt- bome. 

Ford. I would you knew 1. * that ap * 
avoid him if pon fa him. 

Fal. Hang him, 1 eee 1 will 
| Pen: him out of his wits; I will awe bim with my cud- 
gel; it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's horns, 
Mr Brook, chou ſhalt know I will predominate over the 

ſant, and thou ſhalt ly with his wife: come. to me 
e night; Fords a knave, and I' aggravate his ſtile: 
thou, Mr Brook, ſhalt know him for a knave and cuckold: 
Come to me ſoon at night. ee © -\ 
Ford. What a damw'd Epicurean rafeat 3 is this! My 
| Heart is ready to crack with impatience, Who ſays this 
zs improvident jealouſy ? My wife hath. ſent to him, the 
hour is fix'd, the match is made. Would any man have 
- thought this? See the hell of having a falſe woman | My 
bed ſhall be abus'd,. my coffers ranſank'd, my reputation 
tna at, and I ſhall not only. receive. this. villainous 
| wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of abominable terms, 
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A428. *- "OF WIND:S'0. * „ 
Amaimon ſounds well, Lucifer well, Barbaſon well, yet 
they ae devil's additions; the names of fiends; but, 
cuckold, wittol, cuckold! the devik himſelf hath not ſuch 
a name. Page is · an aſe, a ſecure aſa, he will truſt his 
wife z he will not be jealous ; I will rather truſt a 

with my butter; parſon Hugh, the Welrbman, with my 
cheeſe; an Iriſhman with my Aquavit bottle; or a 
thief to walk my ambling gelding ;. than my wife with 
herſelf: then ſhe plots, then we ruminates, then ſhe do- 
viſes; and what they think in their hearts they may effec, 
they will break their hearts but they will effect. Heavh 
be praisꝰd for; my jealouſy. Bleben clock the hour; I 
will prevent this, detect my wife, be reveng'd on Falſtaff, 
and laugh at Page: I will about it; better three hours too 
ſoon, than a ee Ey, e 2 


cuckold, cuckold-. n 
| | Enter cos and ver. i:  uthott 
Cai, Jack Rugby. 6+ Is ; & 1 » Ii 

Lag. Lir. r PANE . Li 


| Cai. atk. Joo 
kg. Tia paſt the: bour, Sir, tat Sir Hugh promv 


mens. 

aa By gar, he has fave g Gul rn 

he has pray his pible well, dat he is no come: by gar, 

PIES; if be be come. 
. He is wiſe, Sir; he knew your ec 
ca By gar, the herring is not in dend as uns vi nabe 


him: take your ragier, Jack, PRO e 
kill bim. | | 


2 Alas, Sir, I cannot ene...” 
Cai. Villainy, take your rapier. u eg Ad 
_ Rug. Forbear; here's compan x. 
| Enter HosT, SHALLOW, SLENDER, and den- 
Hoſt. Bleſs thee, Bully-doctor. þ + 
Slal. Save you, Maſter Dr Caius. nth 
| Page, Now, good Mr Doctor. 1 
Slen. Give you good · mort w, Sir. 
Cuai. Vat be all you, one, two, three, e e 
Hoſt. Te ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee thee 
traverſe, mann e 0e 
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pas thy pun@o,. thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy-diſtanee, += 


montant. Is he dead, mn Ethiopian? Ie be dea 
_ «Franciſco? Ha, bully! What ſays my Efculapius? my 
Galen? my heart of ele- Ha is be dead, ballyfale 
Bp dannen nen , 
i Cu. By gar. he is the cord Jack pen et de 0. 
| 33 bb earbrng er Mn gt 14 vs .; 1 
Hot. Thou r Cutting; Urinal nent o 


Greuce; my boy. nenen Msn g 


ni. I pray e fix or 
ſeven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no oome· 
Sal. He is the wiſer man, Mr Doctor; he is à e 


of ſouls, and you are a curer of bodies: if vou ſhould 
fight, you go againſt the hair - - 


nut true, Mr Page? 4 
| Page. Maſter Shallow, you Fans yourſelf been « . 
Io fighter, though now a man of peace. 


Sal. Bodykins, Mr Page, tho' eb id and of 
tho? we are juſtices, and doctors, church- men, Mr Page, 


we have ſome n we are nner 


8 Mr Page. N enen 
ee eee Mr eee 343 46463 05 id 


" Shal. Ir will- be found ſo, Mr Page: Mr Dr Cu 


am come to fetch you home; I am ſworn of the 
vou have ſhew'd yourſelf a wiſe phyſician, and Sir Hugh 


hath ſhewn himſelf. a, wiſe-and ee oh ann you- 


muſt go with me, Mr Doctor. 
Hoſt. Pardon, gueſtJuiticez @ word Monſieur Mock- 


Water. | 
Cai. Mack eater} Vatile dat e. e et . 1 Wy" 


' Hoſt. Mock- water, inour Engliſh tongue; isvalour, bully. | 


- Cai. By gar, then I have as much mock- vater as de 
Engliſhman, ſcurvy eee = oo will cut 


his ears. 4 
N Hoſt. He will N thes rightly bully, 
Cat. Clapper-de-claw ? Vat is dat PL "> 4} CHY 4 
Hoſt. That is, he will are nebenan der, IN nnn 


— 


= for by gat, me vill have itt. 
| | 4ſt. And 1 will provoke. him v0 ty on let him wayy- ©! 


peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to make one; 


. Cui. By gar, me do look he ſhall elapper-de-claw me; 


| 8-8. 
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RY - of V18DiS0R: 33 
us. Me tand you for ddjttt.. 
Hoſt» And moreover, billy ; but firſt, Mr Gueſt; and 
Mr Page, and eke A eee go you through ws 
town to Frogmore. * {4 TEL AE -u. 
Ns — r ri l * „ 
Hoſt. He is there; ſee What humour he is in; 7 
vil e eee Fill ira e 
Sal. We will do je. k 

All. Adieu, good: Mr-Dofer. ee mn nn 
_ Cai. By gary me vill il de 2 e 
jack · an ape to An⁰kt̃ age. 

"Hoſt. Let bim de: but Get ſbemb thy patience j/theow 
cold. water on thy.choter ; 'go-about the fields with me 
through Frogmore;z I will bring thee where Mrs Anti 
Page — ye<% yr arr agen. man ons 
har; try'd game, ſaid I well? | 

Gas ————— ——— Phan ou 7 
and I will procure a yo de good gueſt :' de earl, de 
knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. | 


Hoſt. For the which I wür be thy adverſary roward- 2 


Anne Page: ſaich I well? 
Cai. By ne ee anc 
Hoſt. Let us wag then. 

n Jack Rugby. 


hy be, 
A. C III. $'CENE, L 


Dr SR and SIMPLE... 459% nh 


| CE lod _ 'Bvans = 
Þ Pray you now, good maſter Stender's mn and 

- friend Simple by your name, which way have yon 
look'd for Mr Caius, that calls himſelf Doctor of Phyſick 2 
Sm. Marry, Sir; the Pitty-warry,' the Pork-ward, every 
way, old Windſor way, and every way but the town way.” . 

Eva. [ wt Fohemently defire you Tour why alſo * 
that war. 1 

Sim, 1 will, Sir. * N 


Boe, ”Pleſs my foul, W ns 


trempling of mind! I ſhalt be glad if he have deceiv'l 
me; how melatichollies I am! I will knog his vurinals 
W 


— 


I „„ mein 
The MERRY W1VES An 
fas che ork; pleſs my ſgul : By. ſhallow: rivers, 0 whoſe 
Al malodious, birds ofing. madrigal ;- there will we make 
047  Peds with roſes,. and a thouſand fragrant + poſes. By 
Hallau Mercy on me, I have a great diſpoſition to cry: 
— re by 


i ie 


Sion. Yonder be.is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. in 2 ” here 
Eva. He's weleome. By fallow rive, tou“ fallt—- Pa 
Heav'n proſper the right; What weapons is he? Shi 
3 Weftitraporpaiea dr Ho 
Shallow, and another gentleman the Wh keep 
Wine var tent Ki e ont rü 2944 Pro Cai 

Eva. Pray . due we ay gown, or lt keep it i -wher 
| your arms. 7% fe 4-75 our en Ev 

. butuoni,s 5 Cai 

Fial. How now, Mr Parſon ?: Good-morrowy:'good Sir Ev 
Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice and a good flu- men? 
dent from his book, and it armee | way 

Shen. Ah! ſweet Anne Pagel! e abou 

Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. oe n and 

Eva. Pleſs you from his mercy ſake, all ef one? Ca 

Shal. What? the ſwerdifand the word?“ "a | I not 
Do you ſtudy. them both, Mr Parſon? ey Th Neath I did 

Hage. And youthful ſtill, in your. doublet and hoſe, this 5 Et 

_ raw rheumatick day? \, the x 
| CE Ginn data the tac 1 5 the ( 

Page. We are come to yon to 2 office, Me Parſon. H. 

Eva. Ferry well: what is it?: ſoul. 

Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman, who, ho Ca 
like, having receiv'd wrong .by.ſome-, perſon, is at moſt A 
odds with bis own gravity and patience, that ever you ſaw. Am 
- Sha/, I have Jiv'd-fourſcore years or upwards; I never 1 lol 
heard a man of 11s plaag, SrASKY, 29d nine fo. ide moti 
of his own reſpect . nenn td 690 l e AST Hug 
Dua. What is he ? zh Give 

Page. I think you know him, Maſter Dy Caius, the re · leſti 
nowned French pbyfician. tt fy 1 tt dire; 
Eva. Got's will; and his;paſſion of my heart! I had as your 
inan ſhould tell-we of a meſs of porridge. , Ait Con 
Hage. Why? + 1 nalen ahh! ©; en Peat 


ſep ns. knowledge, in Hidacrares and 


YL N — - S 1 
: p 3 
7 
* ** 4 4 a g EF. 
- 
7 * ” 7 
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Gelen 1 he is a knave beſides,” a 3 
you wauld deſire to be acquainted withal. f 
Page. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight'v eden nod 

nnn e 
Enter Hos r, Carvs, Weer. 

Shak, Iapperre{oby tis weapons i korp em ander 
here comes Dr Cajus. 0 

Page. Nay, good-Mr-Parſon, keep in your-weapon, | 

Sal, 80 do you, good Malter Doctor. 

Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion: let * 
keep their limbs Whole, and hack our Engi m. 

Cai, I pray youi, let a me ſpeak a word 8 : 
wherefore will you not meet a me? ; 

Eva. Pray you, uſe your patience in good ume. FELT, 

Cai. By:gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, John ape. 
Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing ſtocks to other 
men's humours ; I'defire you in friendihip, and will o 
way or other make you amends ; 1 will knag your — — 
about your knave's cog comb for willing your meetings 
and appointments. , 

. Cai. Diable J Jack Rugby, "wine Hoſt de Jartier, have 
| 'T not tay for hin, 46 mr hnpT, have T not, a e 0 
| I did appoint?  _ + ad 4 's 
his - Eva. As Tam a Chriſtian Tal, now: look. KAT this is 
the place appointed; PI be n by mine hoſt. of 

the Garter, © | 
n. Hoſt Pester TE Galla and Caul, French and Welſh, 

- foul-curer and body-curer. | 9 

- Cai. Ay, dat is very good, excellent. | 8 
oft - Hoſt. Peace, I ſay; bear mine hoſt of the Garter. 
W. 
er 
de 


W. 
- 


FF TS j\7 ITDFESY 


„ * 


1 


B ad 
4 * 
* . &; 
; "FS * 
* * 


Am T politic ? am I ſubtle? am I a Macbiavel : ſhall . 
1 loſe" my doctor? no, he gives me the potions. and the _ 
| motions. Shall 1 loſe my parſon? my prieſt? my Sir 
* Hugh ? no; he gives me the proverbs and the noverbs. 
Give me thy hand, terreſtrial, ſo give me thy hand, "ce= - 
e- leſtial; ſo, boys of art, 1 have deceiv'd you both, I have 
direfed you to wrong places; your hearts are mighty, ? 
as your ſkins are whole, and let burnt ſack be the iſſue. 
7 Come, lay their words to pawn. 1 ber lad of | 
75 peace, follow, follow, follow. © © 75% 
id Kal. "Truſt me, « madhoſts follow, genlemen, follow. Ip 


- - 


— 


* * 
9 
= * 
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- | Slen, O ſweet Anne Pagel Ex. Shal. Slen. Page and Hoſt, 

Cai. Ha, do e en * r Ar n 
- of us, ha, ha? 

Eva. This is well, be hog amd vlouting-ſtog:: 1 
deſire you that we may be friends; and let us knog our 
pains together, t to be revenge on this ſame ſcalbu r 
-cogging companion, the hoſt of the Garter. - 

Cai. By gar, with all my heart z he prowify-t0. briog 
me where is Anne Page; by gar, he deceive. me too. 

Dua. amm on. 
C 1 NM R 1 


Ester A ek midRovin. - 
en Page.. Nay, keep your way, little gallant ; you 
were wont to be a follower, but now you are*a leader. 
Whether had you rather lead mine ces, or eye, * 
maſter's heels? 
Rob. had rather, forſooth, 80 before: you [like « man, 
chan follow him like a hh 


Mes Page. © AY e a ene boyz now n 


S countier. | 

Ford. Well met, Mrs Page; whither go you? 

| Mes Page. Truly, Sir, to ſee your wife; is ſhe at home? 
= - **Ford. Ay, and as ids a the may hang together for 
1 want of company; I think, if Four huſbands were dead, 
l Jou two would marry. 
| Ars Page. Be ſure of that, twe other huſbands, 
3 Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? | 


; K 
4 


| Hrs Page. I cannot tell what the dickehs his name is, 
VK mychuſband had him of —— what do you ON abt 
name, ſirrah? 
Rob. Sir John Faltaf, ray Maps 
Ford. Sir _Joha Falſtaff? _ Nd 
Ar Page. He, be; I. can never bit ie name; there 
4s ſuch a league between e N * * 
1 e at home, indeed? 
1 Ford. Indeed ſhe is. 
Mi aged 1 * your abe "mr Tum Geck ant fee her. 
ee! „ n 


— — 224 „% „„ ——ñ—ů— — 


vu 
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Fur d. Has page any brains? hath he any eyes? hath he 
any thinking? ſure they fleep ; he hath no uſe of them. 
Why, this boy will carty a letter twenty mile as cafy as a 
cannon will ſhoot point- blank twelve ſcore: he pieces out 

his wife's inclination, he gives her folly motion and advan- 
tage, and n ſhe's going to my wife, and Falſtaff® boy 
with her. A man may hear this ſhower ſing in the wind z 
aut Falſtaffs boy with her; good plots, they are laid, 
and our revolted wives are damnation together. Well, 
I'will tak e him, then torture my wife, pluck the borrow - 
ed veil of modeſty from the ſo ſeewing Mrs Page, divulge 
Page himſelf for a ſecure and wilful A&eon, and-to theſe 
vidtent- proceedings all 'my neighbours ſhall ery aim. 
The clock gives me my cue, and my aſſurance bids me 
ſearch} there "ſhall I find/Falftaff: I ſhall be rather praic. 
ed for this, than mocked; for it is 28 poſitive as * 
earth is firm, that Palſtaff is there : 1 will go. . 


ban, Enter PAGE, SHALLOW, SLENDERy Wm e. 


and CAMs. i | 
U be Fial. Page, &. Well mer, Mr Ford. aaa wat 
Ford. Truſt me, a good knot : there good he 
home, ahd'T pray you all go With mm. » 
Shal. I muſt excuſe myſelf, Mr Ford᷑ñ7;x 
ome? Slen. And fo muſt I, Sir; we have ITS. 


r for rin Mes Anns, ener 
dead, more money thaw Pl ſpeak of- iS 
4 Sal. We have linger'd about r 
Page —_ ng e rang 
our-an{wery £93 091 £42 ta oÞ{-g | 
Aen. 1 dope 1 mal hee nut avbd oil, eee 
Page. You have, 'Mr Slender, I Mand wholly for you , 
but my wiſe, Mr Doctor, is for you altogether. 1 /( 4, 
Cai. Ay, by gat, and de maid is * —_ nu 
a-Quickly tell me ſo muſn. 
Heft. What fay you to — ?) he capers, 
he dances,” he bas eyes of youth, be writes verſes, ho | 
peaks holy-day, he (mells art and pe ho will cr, 
” carry't, tis in its buttons, ue will carryit. 
TILL ring de de, n un 
wan no ba company the & 
Vor. . * a r TON: 


* * 
1 p = - 


** 
\ 0 * 
8 
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— 


\ '-with me to dinner; beſſdes your cheer you ſhall have 


U 


vooing at Mr Pages. 


ö 1 ſuddenly call you, come forth, and, without any pauſe 


 whitſters in Datchet mead, e ee "hind | 


e 


\ 


Pg 
— 


* 
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*Drinee, and, Poing ; he is of doo hich a region, he knows 
too much; .no, he ſhall not knit a knot in his fortunes. 
with the. finger. of my ſubſtance. If he take herz let him 
take her fumply : the veal I have in n-wy conſent, 


and my conſent goes not that way. 
Ford, I beſeech you heartily, ſome of vou go. home 


WM and I, will new you a monſter, Mr Doctor, you 
lgo; o hall you, Mr Page, and you, Sir Hugh, 
. Shal., Well, fare you vell;,we ſhall Wange dert 


7 


. Cai. Ge home, Joby Rugby, 1 Ccme anon. 
Haſt. Fargwell, my heart; I will to my hone kaight 

Falſtaff, and drink Canary. with him. 
Fund. I think I ſhall drink in pipe nine vet with hin, 
ll make him dance. Will you go, Gentiles? . 
: 6 = with you to.ſee this monſter, |. | leu. | 


S C Nm. 


Eater ee e AGE, and Servants, with 4 th 
- Dire Ed. Wbat, Jebn I what, Robert:: 
Mrs Page. Quickly, quickly: is the buck-baket - — 
Mrs Ford. I warrant; What, Robin, dae U 

e, Page. Come, come, come. on? 
. Mrs Ford. Here, ſet it down. ! Den aim N 
Mrs Page. Give your men the charge, 8 — brief, 

Mrs Ford. Marry, as I told you befbre, Jobm and Ro- 

dert, be ready here hard- by in the brewhouſe, and, when 


or ſtaggering, take this baſket on your ſhoulders ; that 
done, trudge-with.it in all haſte, and carry it among the 


ditch, cloſe by the Thames fide. 48 Mgt 4 
Ars Page. You will do it 


Mes Ford. Tha? told them over and over; 4 Jack v. 
Be gone, and e 7 
Here comes little Robin. 0 # Ma 
8 Ke 'X Enter ROBIN. ii 
550 For E ow now, my Eypſmaker, what vewnwith ** 


0. My maſter, Sir John, is come in at your back · 
Ao Mrs. F ord,. and requeſts yqgr company. ps 


- - 
* 


f WI 580 wr * 
Mrs 0 You _ TREK, bare vou been true-- 
to us? | 

Rob. Ay, rt bo: fort j e Me obe wer bf r 
being here, and hath threaten'd to put me into everlaſt- 


ing liberty, if I tell you of it; for he ſwears nel - 


me away. 


Ales Page. Thou'vt a good boy; "this Serbe) vf 2 


ſhall bg- a taylor to thee, and ſhall .make "oe a 


doublet arid hoſe,” I'll ge hide me. 
Mes Ford. Do'ſo j of GH man 1 84 war 9 
Page, remember you your cue. Exit Robin. 


A Page. I warfant ihse j if 1 do not act it, his me. 


[Ext Mi Page. 


Mrs Ford. Go to then wen uſe this unwholeſome 


humidity, this groſs watel} pampion, wel teach bin to 
know turtles from jays. 


Euter FaisTire., 


Fall Have I caught thee; ny heavy r * wn, 


now let me die, for I have Tiv'd long enough : enk the. 
period of my ambition: O this bleſſed hour! 

Ars Ford. O ſweet Sir John! 

Ful. Mes Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, TY I 2 
now ſhall I fin in my with. I would thy huſband were 
dead, I'll ſpeak i it before the nnn 1 ihaks -—_— 
my Ray. £24 

Mrs Ford. 1 your lady, Sir Jobn 1 Aer 1 „ 
pitiful lady. 1 

Fal. Let the court of France ſhew me ſuch added. 1 
ſee how thine. eye would emulate the diamond: thou halt 
the right arched. bent of the brow, that becomes * — 
lire, the tire-valiant, or any Venetian attire. 

Mrs Ford. A plain kerchief Sir John: my brows 6 
come nothing elſe, not that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to ſay ſo thou” veulc' make a 
an abſolute courtier, and the firm fiture of thy foot would 
give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a ſemicircled far- 
thingal. I fee what thou wert. If Fertune thy foe were 
. 1 Nature is thy friend : come, thou eanſt not hide it. 
Mrs Ford. Believe me; there no Tack thing in me. 
mn e made me lovethee ? let mat perfide m. 
D 2 $5.3 54 . — 


* 


5 


— 
- 
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there's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I'can- 
not cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like a many of 
theſe: liſping hawtharn buds, that come like women in 
.men's apparel, and ſmell like Bucklersbury in ſimpling- 
time: I cannot; bur L love thee, none but thee; and thou 
| deſerveſt it. 
HOO betray me, 8: 1 fear you' lore 
Fal. Thou mightſt as well ay; i hens ts ll 


lime-kiln. 

Mrs Ford. Well. Heaven knows han L love you, and 
you ſhall one day find it. 

Ful. Keep in that mind :, Il deſerve lt. 


Mrs Ford. Nay, I mult tell you, ſo you do: or elle] 
could not be in that mind. 

Rob. within.] Mrs Ford, Mrs Ford, here's Mrs 2 at 
the door, ſweating and blowing, and l wildly, and 
muſt needs ſpeak with yeu preſenily. 
Fel. She ſhall not en I will enſconce me behind the 


arras. 


. Mrs Ford, ten an bs fog «way — 


, , Enter Mrs PAGE. W1 «£64 
F "Wha the matter? how now? debt | 
Mrs Page. O Mrs Ford, what have 9 you 5 You're 
ſnamꝰ' d, you're. overthrown, you're undone for ever. 
Mrs Ford. What's the matter, good Mrs Page? 
Ars Page. O well-a-day, Mrs Ford, having an honeſt 
man to your huſband, to give him ſuch cauſe of _—_ 
Mes Ford, What cauſe of ſuſpicion? - _ 
Mrs Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion Our upon, you; 
. bow am I'miſtook in you?. „ kai 
Mrs Ford. Why, alas! what's the 8 41:99 54 
Mrs Page. Your huſband's cowing hither, woman, with 
all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch for a gentleman. that 
bs ſays is here now in the houſe by your — 
an ill advantage of bis abſence. You are undons. ; 
Me Nord. Tis not fo, I hope. 
Mr; Page. Pray Hea vn it be not ſo, that you 8 ſuch 
man here; but tis moſt certain your huſband's coming, 
with half Windſor at his heels, to ſearch for ſuch a one. I 


e Wt PRI eee the reek of a 


A 
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come before to tell you, if you know yourſelf clear} why 
I am glad of it; but if you have a friend here, convey; 
convey him out. Be not-amaz'd, call all your ſenſes to- 
you, defend wer rere r fare well bs oe got 
life for ever. 1 ee | dan 

- Mrs Ford. What Mall E a0 f. there is a eee : 
dear friend; and I fear not mine own ſhame ſo much as 
his peril: I had rather than a thouſand pound 8 

out , een eee eee 215 eee gen 

Mrs Page. For ſhame; never ſtand you had mere and 
you had rather; your huſband's here at hand, bethink you 
of ſome conveyance ; in" the houſe you cannot hide him. 
Oh, how have you decelved me ! Look; here is a baſket ; 
if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, tie may creep in here, 
and throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going to 
bucking z or it is Whiting time, end hun by your wo - 
men to Datchet mead. - 

Mrs Ford. He is too big to go in therè: what ſhall Ido. 

. Re-enter FALSTAFF. . 

Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſee't, O let me ſeen, mM in, 
I'M in; follow your friend's ante; 44 

Mes Page. What, Sir Jun Fallta! Are theſe your 


leiters, Knight? © 


Fal. I love thee, help 1 let me creep in bet : 
PI never: 

[He goes into the baſket, they cover him with foul lies: 
Mrs Page. Help to cover your maſter, boy; call your 
men; Mrs Ford. "You diſſembling knight! A 

Mrs Ford. What, John, Robert, John, $0 take up theſe 
cloaths here, quickly. Where's the cowl{taff ? Look how 
you drumble +: carry them 0 he landes at N T 


mead; quickly, cone. 


rr 


Enter Fokp, PAGE, Caius, and Evans. 


Ford. Pray you come near; if 1 ſuſpect 7 
why then make ſport at me, then let me be your? 
deſerve it. flow now? whither bear you this? - 
Serv, To the laundreſs, forſooth. Fon - 
Ae Ford; Why, What hase you ts do wllibes thy 7 
17 You were © bel meddle with N 

— f 2 2 . 9 3 | Ev 
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\ Ford: Bock 1,1, would I could waſh myſelf of the buck : 
back, buck, buck, ay, 8 yaw," e and 
of the: ſeaſon 100% it ſhall appear. 

DDr . 8 
Gentlemen, I have dreamt to- night, Pl} tell vo m 
ery arc bote, here, here, by my eyes; aſcend my cham- 
the fox, 


3 find out. n —— — 


Ford. True, Me Page, | Vp, ones you ſhall (ce 


ſport anon ;. follow me, Gentlemen. 
J Foa. This is ferry fantaſtical humours and jealoubes. 


Cai. By gar, tis no the faſhion. of France; it-is not 


Jealous in France—— — 
Page. pelo han, Gentlemen, ſea the idle of his 
earch. ; wo 44679 


| Mnent- 55 Pack and 1 Wb | 


Mrs, Page, Is there not a double excellency in this? 

| Mrs Ford I know not which. e er, that my 

huſband is. decei vd. or Sin JIphn. 

Mrs Page. What a taking was he in when your buſ- 
hand aſk'd, who was ip the baſket ? 

Mrs Ford. 1 am half afraid he will have need of waſh» 
ing, ſo throwing. him into the water will do him a benefit. 

Mrs Page.. Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal ; I would all of 
the ſame ſtrain, were in the ſame diſtreſs. . 

_ Mrs. Ford. I think my huſband hath lame ſnecial dpi 
cion of Falſtaff's being here : I never ſaw 900 ſo groſi 
in his jealouſy till now. 

Mrs Page. I will lay a plot to try thar, and we will yet 
bave more tricks with Talſtaff: bis Anne diſeaſe will 
ſcarce obey this medicine. _ 


Ar, Ford. Shall we a Foolih ——_— Mrs 


Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into the water; 


und give bim another wt] 9 a py amen pur 


niſhment ? 


= Mrs Page. We'll:do it; let bim be fot fr commences 
yo : 


| o'clock to- as amends ,- 
n | © 


: 'Y WH 2 þ 1 
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an I cannot find him : may 5 ws "gs 
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WY of that be could nat compaſs. - 
74 Mrs Page. Heard you that ? 
ny Mrs Ford. Ay, ch peace ! You uſs me well, Mr Ford 
n- do you? _- | | 
Ny Ford. Ay, ay, I d 6; *1 » 
Mrs Page. Heav'n wake 3 7 better ot your hangs 
1 Ford. Amen. 
| Mrs Page. You do yourfelF mighty wrong, Mr Ford. 
ee. Ford. Ay, ay, 1 muſt bear it. 
By. * Eva, If there be any pody in the houſe, a ür | 
"YM chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, Heavin 


forgive my fins at the day of judgment, | 
"0 Cai. By gar, nor I too; there is no bodies. © © 
his. Page. Fy, fy, Mr Ford, are you'not alhamed ? What 
77% ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts this imagination ? I would nor 
have your diſtemper in this ms for the a N 


ſor caſtle. 
, Ford. 'Tis'my faul, Mr Pligh : t ſuffer for m 
my. Eva. You ſuffer for pad conſcience; your vile is as 
honeſt a ?omans, as I will befires awe five e 
uwſ- and five hundred too. | 
Cai. By gar, I ſee tis an honeſt woman, | \ 
aſh» Ford. Well, I premis'd you a dinner; come, come, 
efit, walk in the park: I pray you, pardon me; I will here- 
U of after make known to you why 1 have done this. Come, 


wife, come, Mrs Page, I pray you, pardon we} prays 
heartily pardon me. 

Page. Let's in, . 3 but, truſt PR ett 
mock him, I do invite you to-morrow morning. to my 
bouſe to breakfaſt, aſtet we'll a-birding together; ;3 I have 
a fine hawk for the buſh. Shall i it be ſo? 

Ford, Any thing.. | 

Eva. If there is one, I ſhall make two in 1, company. 
Cai. If there be one or two, neee - 
£04. In your teeth, for ſname. 1 
* Ford. Pray vou go, Mr Page. : 037-34 
Eva. Pray vou now remembrance to-morrow. on the 
KEE louſy knave, mine hoſt. 


Cai, Dat is good, by gar, with all my beet. n n 


3 at 
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Eva. nm and his mock. 
pd: + + Us. 
| 8 C E- N- * bs fe D, 
Eater FENTON, and Mrs AxnE Bez: a 2 
Ns. I ſee I cannot get thy father's love: 
Therefore re ere thn 
Ane. Alas l how then? | Py oe 
Fen. Why, thou muſt be thyſelf, 
Mr 6 
And that my *ſtate being gall'd with ee. 
I ſeek to heal it only by his wealth. * | y 
Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before, WY 
My riots paſt, my wild-ſocieties + . .-- -, 
And tells me,,'tis a thing impoſſible . : : 
I. ſhould love thee, — K i» 
. Anne. May be, he tells you true. 
Fen, No; Heav'n ſo ſpeed me in my time to comes N 
Albeit, I will confeſs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I wood thee, 'Anne.s 
Yet woding thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed "ii 
And tis the very riches of RO 4+ $54 by 
That now I aim at. n 
Anne, Gentle Mr Fenton, a 9 4 
8 Vet ſeek my father's love, ſtill ſeek it, "T5 ＋ dls aa 
If importuvity and humbleſt ſuit ; 
Cannot attain. it, why then, hark you hither. . 
Enter SHALLOW, SLENDER, and Mrs n 


Sbal. Break their talk, Mrs Quickly, My. Kinſman ſhall 
ſpeak for himfelf. | 

Len. I'l make a ſhaft or a bolt on it: l, *tis but 
venturing. 

Shal. Be not diſmay'd. 6 4 

' "Slew. No, the ſhall not diſniay me: 1 ate not r that, 
but that I am affeard. 

Puic. Harkye ; Mr Slender would ſpeak Che With you, 
Anne. I come to him. This is my father's choice, . 
© what a world of vile iI. favout'd fais 
Look Me * three Andres Caged ens! 4 


= 8 


oY 


$46 « 


Fes. Sir, will you hear me? 


* 


** 


- PW aa: Me Temen? Pray. 1 


word with ou. 


Sha. She's coming: to her, Coz. o boy, thos hadlt a 


father! _ 
Len. I had a facher, Mrs Anne; my ano * Wl 
good jeſts of him. Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs Anne the jeft, 


how m father ule two geeſe out of a pen, good uncle. | 


Sal. Mrs Anne, my couſin loves you. 


Slen. Ay, that I. do, as well.as I love any woman<a 


Glouceſterſhire. - 
Shal. He will. maintain you like a lee | 
Shn. Lö under 
the degree of a ſquire. 
Saal. He will make you a. hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure. 0 
Anne. Good Mr Shallow, let him wooe-for himſelf. 
Shal, Marry, I thank you for that; I thank ou for chat. 
Good comfort ; ſhe calls you, 2 TE * ** 6 
Anne. Now, Mr Slender. 2 
Slen. Now, good Mrs Anne. * e 8 
Anne, What is your will? 


— 


Slen, My will Od” dann her- Li eck jeſt; ; 


indeed, I ne'er made my will yet, I thank Heav'n; I am 
not ſuch a ſickly creature, I give Heav'n praiſe. 7 
Aune. I mean, Mr Slender, what would you with me? 
Slen. Truly, for my own, part, I, would Hitle or nothing 
with you; your father and my uncle have made motions ; 
if it be my. luck, ſo; if not, happy man be his dole; they 
can tell you how things go better ICs poo: wy 


ak your father; here he comes. 


Enter PGR, and Mir Ae. 
Rage. Now, Mr Slender: love him, daughter Anne, _ 


Why, how now.!, what does Mr Fenton here.? 


You wrong me, Sir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe : p 
1 told you, Sir, my daughter is diſpoſed of. 
Fen. Nay, Mr Page, be not inpatient. 
Mrs Page. Good Mr Fenton, come not to wy, child. 
Page. She is no match for Jou. 


| Page, No, good Mr Fenton. 


df , 16 
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«Come, Mr Shallow; come, ſon Slender, in. 
Nr wy _ ae wrong me, Mr Fenton,” Ks 
| [Exeunt Page, Shal. ebe 
Dvic, Speak to Mrs Pope. 
Fen, Good' Mrs Page, for that-I love your daughter 
10 ſuch a righreous faſhion as I do, 
Perforce, againſt all check, rebukes, and wander 
I muſt advance the colours of my love, fs 
And not retire; | Let me have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fook; 
Mrs Page. I mean-it not; I ſeek-you a better huſband, 
_ Svic.. That's my maſter, Mr Doctor. 
Ane, Alas, I had rather be ſet _ i 4h" cant, 
And bowPd& to death with turnips- 
Mrs Page. Come, trouble not yourſelf, good ur Femon 
J. will not be your friend nor enemy : e 
My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves you | 
And as I fd Nen ifo am 1 afied:: 
»Till then farewell, Sir: ſhe muſt needs go * | 
Her father will be angry. [Exe Mrs page and Anne. 7 
Fen. Farewell, gentle Miſtreſs; farewell, Nan. ü - Qu 
NLule. This is my doing now. Nay, ſaid I, will you Wort 
A away your child e ee e ee Look on | Fa, 


Mr Fenton, This is my doing.” | of þ 
Fen. I thank-thee; and I pray Callie: 1 
Se my ſweet Nan, this mg” ren for thy pains. 6 


Te. He 

eee Now Men Mat e nook eee end 
. be hath; a woman would run through fire and wa- Ford 
ter for ſuch kind heart. But yety I would my maſter Wl ** 
bad: Miſtreſs Anne, or I would Mr Slender had her; or, mto 
in-ſooth, I would Mr Fenton had her. I will do what l gs 
can for them all three, for ſo'I have promiſed, and I'll be the « 
as good as my word, but ſpeciouſly * Mr Fenton. Well, ere 
I muſt of another errand to Sir Jobn . Fe 


two miſtreſſes; What a beuſt am 1 10 flack it 1-0 1 
eee ee A * you 
Enter FALSTAFP and Wa 1 . birg 


dee Here, Sir. A ſhe 
| © Bal. Go „ put a toalt in't, 


A 
* 
© 
in 


my 
Have Ljliv'd to be carry'd in a baſket, like:a barrow of 


a mountain of mummy. 


To Wy 


or WI N DS OR... 1 


butcher's offal, and to be. thrown into the Thames! 9 


if I be ſerv'd fach another trick, 1'll have my brains ta'en 


out and butter'd, and give them to a dog for anew-year's 
gift. The rogues ſlighted me into the river with as little 
remorſe as they would have drown'd a bitch's blind pup- 


pies, fifteen i th litter ;- and you may-know, by my ſize, 
that I have a kind of alacrity in ſinking: if the bottom 


were as deep as hell, I ſhould down. I bad heen drowm'd, 
but the ſhore was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death that 1 ab- 
hor; for the water ſwells a man: and What A thing would 
I have been when I had been ſwelbd? 1 n been 


* 
Bar. Here's Mrs Quickly, Sir, to . with - 2 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the Thames. 

water; for wy bely's'as cold as if T had „ 

balls, for pills to cool the N n * . 

Bar. Come in, woman. 
| Emer Ars Quiexzy, 


. Quic. By your leave: 1 ery" you mercy. "Give your 


* 
\ * 


'Worſhip good-morrow. 


Fal. Take away theſe chalives; 89, brew me £1 bottle, 
of ſack finely. «4 1 

Bar. With eggs, Sir? f 

Fal. Simple of itſelf: . trove. 
How now? 

Lale. Marty, Sir, I come 10 your Worſhip from rs 
Ford, * 

Fal. Mrs Ford I have had ford enough 31 was nrepn 
into the ford; I haye my belly-fulf of ford. 

Quic, Alas the day! good-heart, that was not her fault: 
ſhe does 0 take on wü her men they miſtook their 


erection. 


Fal. 80 a0 nine, to build on a fooliſh: -woman's pro- 

mile, ., 

2 uic, Well, ſhe lamepts, Sir, for it, that it would yearn 
your heart. to ſee it. Her huſbat:d goes this morning a- 
birding ;; the deſires vou once more to come to her, be- 
tween eight and nine. I muſt carry her word quickly, 


ſhe'll make you amends, I I warrant you 


© 
** \ 


- Pg 
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* Fal, Wel, I will viſirher ;" bell wer fo, aud bid ber 
think what a man ib: n a 

Judge of my merit. a 
Nui. 1 will ten ber. Fe. 
rege, 


Fal. Do fo. Between nine ee 
Nie. Eight aud mine, Sir. 
Fal. We „be gene; I will not miſs her. | 
us. Price be with you, r. [Ex. 

Tul. 1 maryel T hear riot of Mr Brock: 10 ſent me 
Word to Ane 1 Uke h money — Od, here 
be comes. 1 


Pg 


2 "Enter Ford.” 
Ford. Bleſs you, Sir. ne 1 
Fal. Now, Mr Brook, you dds to bow what hat 
pa Add between me and Ford's wife. 
Ford. That indeed, Sir John, is my bufineſs. 
Fal. Mr . Ne to you31 ny at ber houſe 
the hour ſhe appbinted me. 
Ford. And you fped, Sir. i « 
Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, Mr-Brook.. EE 4 
' Ford. How, Sir, did the change ber n ; 
Tul. No, Mr Brook, but the peaking cornuto, her huſ- 
band, Mr Brook, dwelling in a continual larum of jea- 
louſy, comes in the inſtant of our encounter, after we had 
embrac'd, kiſs d. proteſted, and as it were, ſpoke the 
prologue of our comedy; and at his heels a rabble of his. 
idns, thither provok'd and inſtigated by bis diſtem- 
per, and fot ſooth, 40 fearch bis bouſe for his wife's love. 
Ford, What, while you were there! 
Fal. While I was there. 1 * 
Ford. And did he fearch for you, n you? 
l. You mall hear. As good luck would have it, comes 
in one Mrs Page, gives intelligence of Ford's. approach, 
and by her invention, and Ford's wife n . * 
convey'd me into 2 bock-baiket, | 
Ferd. A ier! 
Fab, Yes, a buck-baſket; 7 me In Wa Foil ates 
and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockivgs, and . greaſy napkins, 
"that, Mr Brook, there was the rankeſt enki of vil- 
lainoùs ſmell that ever offended noſtril! Ae £5 
Ford. And how long lay you there? . 


/ 


- 
Y 
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fer'd to bring this woman to evil, for your good. Being 
thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple of Ford's knaves, 
his binds, were call'd forth by their miſtreſs, to carry me, 
in the name of foul clothes, to Datchet-lane : they took me 
on their ſhoulders,” met the. jealous knave their maſſer an 
the door, ho aſł d them once or twiee what they had in 
their baſſet : I quak'd. for fear, teſt; the lunatiek knave PE 
would have ſearch'd it; but fate; ordaining he ſhould bs 
a cuckold, held bis hand. Well, on went he for a ſearch, 
and away went I for foul clothes ; but mark the ſequel, 
Mr Brook, I ſuffer'd the pangs of three egregious deaths : 
Firſt, an intolerable fright to be detected by a, jealous 
hath Totten bell. weather; next to be compaſs'd like a $60d bil- 
3.8 bo, in the-cireumſerence of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 
head.; and then to be ſtopt like a ſtrong diſtillation, with 
dab ſinking clothes, that fretted in their own greaſe : think 
N. of that, a man of my kidney; think of that, that am as 
ſubj ect to heat as butter; a man of continua diſſolution 
WU and'thaw; it was a miracle to cape” ſuffocation. And in 
» we beicht ef this bath, when I was more than half ted 
buf. in gredfe; like a Dutch diſh, to be thrown into the Thames, 
, jea- andcooPd, glowing hot, in that ſurge; like a horſe-ſhoe ; 
. had think of that; hiſſing hot, think of that, Mr Brook. 
e Ford. In good ſadneſs, Sir, I am ſorry that for my ſake 
# his. you Have ſuffer'd all this. My' a is then N 3 
. you'll. undertale her no more? 
= Fal. Mr Brook, I will be een dies Wits, dl ere 
4 been into the Thames, ere 1 will leuve her thus. Her 
. huſband is this merning/gone a birding; I have receiv'd 
| from her another embaſſy of er 1 an and 
nine is the hour, Mr Brooͥũk-l .. A. 
Ford. Tis paſt eight already, Sl. MY Aga 52 
Ful. Is it? I will then addreſs me to my appointment 
Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhall 
know how I ſpeed : and the conelufom hall be crowd 
with your enjoying her. Adieu: you ſhall have her, Mr 
Brook, Mr Are you ſhall cuckold Ford [Erin 
Ford. Hum !. ha ! Is chis a viſion? ia cis e erf do 
| lleep} Mr Ford, ares, awake, Mr Ford; 1 a 
Vor. n 8 E 28 3407 2152 very 4 ES „ 
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hole made in your bet-coat,. Maſter Ford; this tis to be 
married ! this tis to have linen and buck-baſtets ! Well, 
I will proclaim myſelf what 1 amy 1 will now take *he 
-leacher; he is at my houſe ; be canndt ſeape me; tis im- 
poſſible he ſhould ;' he Cannot creep into a halfpenny 
_ = -purſe, nor into«a+pepper-box. - But- leſt the devil-that 
guides him ſhould aid/bim; 1 will ſearch: 
The? what Lam I cannot avoid, yet to be what I would 
not, ſliall not make me tame; if I have horns to make 
| A with-me, TI be horn mad. 


Ane ihne enen. . WN. 1g We 
| Denne ben £216 mY 45% uk i lv * p34 


gern. SEENE E 


nnn Mrs PAGE, rue Wen 


4 n Nele 7 g 8 452 N 2 


? 


* 


. en N "Mrs paox. Nn 2 bad nr 
gon 1% Ford's already, think wos 7 

Que, Sure he is by thia, er mill be pnaldadlys 5 un 

3 - truly he is very courageous mad, about his throwing into 

1 the water.; Mrs Ford deſires you to come ſuddenly. / 

Me, Pe. Il be wich ber by and by; Pl but being 

- my young man hete to ſchoal. Look. where his miſts 

comes; tis a ee How now, Sir 

b SIONAL 110 ns 1 + 74S 414453 e * . 

j 3a ne i "Enter Ryans. is. Wet 5. Tp 

— Us Mr Slender i is ee the bays leave to ploy 

9 8 Tas, 8e Hugh; W ar mp e | 

og in the world-at eee 

ſome queſtions in bis aceidenc . 

oa. Come hither, William; hold up your. WR Th 

Mrs: Page. Come on, Siren, hold up-your: heady 

Nenne „ You Lan 

va. . 2055 
Ne ee 

Quic. Trely, I thought "ants i ieac al be 

- mote,; becayſe they ſay od's nowus. Ne K 

7 Tan. Peace; Your tatdings. Mhat-is fair, Wilen? 

„ Blk eee 114 eee eee ee 13H, Lg 

ebe ere rr ting du 


o x . 4 4 


* 


n de wa e . 


Fva;/You are very Ft one l ptay you peate. . 
What is /apis, William n 
| Wil*A ſtone. Rane qi 11 Mein Ga 3 | 408 
Eva. And what is a debe: SY Hefty its ere uf "7 
"Wil. A pebble. 6 eee HF 2 16534 ad 1 
Eva. No, it is Japis ; Fpray yourememiber in you prides: 
Wil. Lapis.” Ws 128 K Thos 
Foa. That is good, Williams : what is * William, that- 
daes lend articles 


Wit; Articles are borrowed of the des be thus 
declin'd, ſiagulariter mominativo, hic, hæc, oc. 
Eva. Nominativo, hig, hag, hog + pray ee N 
tivo hujus + well, what is your aceuſative caſe * Tavis; 
Wil. Accutative kinc. . 1 1 97 
. Eva, I pray you, have you remembrance, child, ce 
ſative, hing,. hang, tage; off ka) 
Quic. Hang: hog is latin for hob, 1 8 


Eva. Leave your Sede What is the rora- 
tive caſe, William ? +. 


Wik © Vacattvo 0. ; WPF". 
Eva. Remember, Wimam, reelle i is caret. 42 
Quic. And'that's a good root. 
Eva. *Oman, Re bony. | 3b «$1 
Mrs Page. Peace. 
Fog, Wbat is your genie als pra Willie. 
Wit. Genitive cale ? 
Eva, x. | 
Wil. Genitive,. MANLY: hora, 
Ne Vengeance of Ginyes caſe; fy Son; a hers . 
name her, child, if he be a whore- 
- Eoa, For ſhame, omann. 
Sele, You do ill to teach. the child FOY words i 
teaches him to hic and to hac, which they'll do faſt enough 
of themſelves; and to call horum z fy upon ou. 
Eva. Oman, art thou lunacies? Halt tho no under. 
ſtandings for. my. caſes, and the numbets of the genders?- 
thou art as fooliſh, chriſtian, creatures as I would. Oy - | 
Mrs Page. Pr ythee hold thy peace. 


Eva - how me any, Willa owe dcltions of Four 
Prpnauns. Fin Ae 


F 7 34 wi%k 2 4% it Ba. , 
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ee I han e, 1 
vd. It is, gui, que, quod; 17 Fae forget your Wii, 
your Su, and your Quods, . ba preeches: 80⁰ 
* your ways and play, go. 
Me Page. He is kr ſcholar than WHO SENG 
Dos. He has a good ſprag memory. Farewell, Mrs Page. 
Mrs Page, Adieu, good Sir _ Get 4585 ow boy: 
en we ſtay too long. | \ ' [Exeunt, 
TING ine N E Ma e 
ee ee FarsTary ud Mri Fo Rb. 
$44 BY Fel. Mrs Ford, your ſorrow bath eaten up my ſuffer- 
. ance ; I ſee you are obſequious in your love, and 1 profeſs 
requital to a hair's breadth, not only, Mrs Ford, in the 
ſimple office of love, but in the accouſtrement, compliment, 
. 6 But are you ſure of your huſband now 
7 ; Mrs Ford. He's a birding, ſweer Sir John. 
| 0 277 Hage, wirds.) What ha, Gollip Ford what bos 
5 Mrs * Step into the chamber, Sir John. 1 Fal. 
wth . "Enter Mrs Pack. | 
7 N How now, ſireetbeart, who's at home be- 
des yourlelf?- Ls « 
Mrs Ford. Why, none- us mins own people, 
Mes Page. Indeed? | 
Me Ford. No, eee e TT 
Mrs Page. Truly I am fo * 222 have no * hare. 
Mrs Ford. Why? _ 
Mrs Page, Why, woman, your buſband is in his ole 
lunes agam; he ſo takes on yonder with my buſband, ic 
rails againſt all married mankind; ſo curſes all Eve's 
daughters, of what completion foever, and ſo buffets 
himſelf on the forehead, crying, Peer-owr, peer-owut, that 
any madneſs I ever yet beheld ſeemed but tamenels, m 
my, and patience to this diſtemper he 1 is in now 15 Ta 
Wo 5 the fat knight is not here. Fi 
| Mrs Fork. Why, does he talk of Him? tl 
IO : Mrs Page. Of none but him, and eee vi 4nd car 
yd oo; the laſt time he ſearched for him, in a baſket 
e Wi t6 my huſband he is now here, and hath drawi 
7 and the reſt of their company from their ſport t« 
| make another experiment of his ſuſpicion: but F am glai 
e ha Weben dee . 


n 


um orf Win os. . 


Met bed How near is he; Mrs page? 
Mrs Page. Hard by at a ſtreet s end, he wil v are avon. 
Mer Ford. lum undone, the knight is hn ere. 
"Mars Page. Why then mou art utterly ſham'd, add he's: 
za dead man. What a woman art yu awny with 
| ww away-with him: better ſhame than murder 
Nei Ford; Wiiich way ſheuld he go? How rb 
below him? Shall 1 pat din, inte the ballet again? 
. en . ee FaLgtApe," ago bal 2 2 * ae * 
"Fl. No, Ti,come:ne more 3 ab baſket: may Loot ” 
out ere he come? BE frat or 164% 358 | dts eee 
"Mee: Ae, lan, gige nee of dt Ford's brothers, 
aich the door with, piſtols; that none ſhould. iſſue outs, 
where: Nele away are he came 3 but 1 F 
make you here? de . ah an id We 
Ful. What ſhall 1 40 A Pl creep up into the chim * 
Mes Ford. There they always uſed enn Weir 
birding pieces: creep inte dhe kill-beje, MH ig] . 
Fal. Whereis it? 2 , 
Mrs Ford. He will eek there, on- my.word.: 8 
preſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he bath an ab- 
ſiraQ for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes to them 
by: his note : there is no. hiding 0 in the bouſe. © 
Ful. Pl go out then. ; 
Mrs Ford. If you go out in your;own 1 vou 
die, Sir. John, unleſs you go, out ne 
we diſguiſe: him? id Ku 
Mrs Page. Alas che day, 1 know. not 1 "flicks 3 is no wo- 
man's gown; big enough for him, otherwiſe he might but 
on a hat, a wuffler, and a kerchief,, and fo eſcape. wake 
Fal, Good heart, deviſe ſomething; 1. am Nr e Fa-. ” 4 
ther than miſchief.” - . 
Mrs Ford. My maid's aunt, the af woman 01 Brent- ; 
ford, has a gown above. 1. 
Me Page. On my old 1 will ſerv hun bene ne 
as he i, and Verse her thyumd-bat, Tor Denys 100. 
Run up, dir Jobn. 
- Mrs Ford, Go, go, beer 5 Jobn; Mo Pagan Lil 
look fome Auen for your: head. e 
* 5 | Ws | 


* 


? 
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m. Page. Quick, quick, well come dreſs you ſtraight, 
pat on the gown the While. [Exit Falſtaff. 
34 Met Ford. I would my buſbend . bim in this 
. ſhape, he cannot abide the old woman of Brentſord; he 
_ Hrears ſhe's a witch, forbade ber my houſe, and hath threa- 
bs rened to beat her. | 
es Page. Heav'n guide bim to thy hotband's cudgel, | 
; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards.  -— 
Me. Ford. But is my buſband coming ? | 
Mrs Page.' Ay, in good ſadneſs is he, and talks of the 
iner too, however he hath had intelligence. | 
3 15 } Mrs Ford, We'll try that; for I'll appoint my men to 
curry the baſker again, to meet him Nannen it as 
whey did laſt time.. 
Mr Page. Nay, bat he'll be have: preſently br. go 
- dreſs him like the witch öf Brentford. 
t . Ford, Ill firſt direct my men, What they mal do 
F ity with the baſket; go up, Pl bring linen for him ſtraight. 
Mrs Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet ! we cannot 22 
ul him enougun. 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we tie + 
© Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too. 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh; 
e e Tis old but true, Still (wine eat all the draugh. 
| Ai, Ford. Go, Sirt, take the baſket again on your 
| ſhoulders; your maſter is hard at door; if he bid . 


51 down, obey him; quickly, diſpatch. | 
at * Far SERVANTS with the baſket. © 
eg, og hy Come, come, take up. 
Ser. Pray Heav'n it be not full of the knight again. 
1 Ser. 1 hope not, I had as lief bear fo much lead. 


1 2s Ford, Suattow; Pact, Catvs, aud Evans. 
Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, Mr Page, have you any 
way then to unfool me again? Set down the baſket, yil- 
lain: ſome body call my wife. Vouth in a baſket ! Ob, 
N © pou panderlyiraſcals, there's a knot, a gang, a pack, a 
| bp 1 x - . conſpiracy againſt me! now ſhall the devil be ſham'd. 
i 10 EEE ! I ſay; come, come forth, behold what 19 
ln 4 * ſend torch to _ 5 
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AW. of WIN DSO. 59 
Page. Why, - this paſſes, Mur Fond; v arg per rg 
Joole any longer, you muſt be pinion'd, | 

Eva. "WE ne; this 39-mad as med dog, 
; * Emer Mrs ForD. £ | 


| | Shak. Indeed, Mr Ford, this is not well, indeed, 
ol, Ford. So ſay I too, Sir. Come hither, Mrs Ford, Mrs | 
F Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the virtuous 
creature, that hath the jealous fool to her bulband't. 1 
5 fuſpett without cauſe, Miſtreſs, do-I> 
Mr: Ford. Heav'ts be my witneſs, wy do, if you wiper 
me in any difhoneſty. 


"th Ford. Well ſaid, brazen-face, hold 5 je our: dome forth, 

\ , Tail the an out of the delten 

4 Pages This paſſes. 

"89 | Mrs Ford, Are you not aſham'd? Let i% clothes alone. 

| do Ford. I ſhall find you anon. | 

* Eva. Tis unreaſanable: will you take up your ** ; 
mil clothes ?. Come away. | 


Ford. Empty the baſket, I fay. ns Ks 
Mrs Ford. Why, man, why? © | 
Ford. Mr Page, as I am a man, there was one convey'd . 
out of my houſe yeſterday in this baſket ; why may not 
he be there again? In my houſe I am fure he is; my 
intelligence is true, my Jealouſy i is reaſonable : pluck. me 
out all the linen. 
' Mrs Ford. If you find a man there, be ſhall die a flea's 
death. | : 
Page. Here's no. man. 2 
6 Shal. By my fidelity this is not {wr Mr Ford; ; this 
un. wrongs you. 
Eva. Mr Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow the ima- 


NS. ginations of your own heart; this is jealouſies. 

any Ford. Well, he is not bere I ſeek for. 

Il Page, No, nor no where elſe but in your brain. 

Ob, Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time; if Lind 

ck, a not what, I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extremity; let 

amd. me ſor ever be your table ſport ; let them ſay of me, A8 

oneſt jealous as Ford, that fearched a bollow walnut for his 
wy wife's lemman. Satisfy me once more, once more ſearch - 


* 0 "> Ys 


with me. 


1 
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- Mrs Ford. What, hoa, Mrs Page ! come you and the old 
woman down; my huſband. will come into the 4 
Ford: Old woman! what old wottiari's that 
Mr Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brentford: 
Ford. A witchja.quean, an old cozening- queap 1 have 
I ot forbid ber my houſe ? She comes of errands, does 
| ſhe? We are mple men, we do. not know, what's brought 
to paſs under the profeſſion. of fortune-telli «+. She: works 
by charms, by ſpells, by the figure, and ſu - daybery as 
this is, bexond our element; we Eats J Come 
dawn, you witch, yew hag you, come.downy I ſay 
Mrs Ford. Nay, good ſweet bulband; good genalemen, 
let him not ſtrike<the old WN n.. 20 Nor 3 


Enter FALSTAFF in women's db K 


Mer Page. Come, Mother: Prat, come, give me your 
hand. 

Ford. Ill Prat Ker ! Out of my door, you witch [bear 
vim. ] you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, you runnion! 
out, out, out! Fil _—— you, PE fortune - tell you ! _ 

[Exit Falſtaf. 

Mr Page. Fins you not alhan'd ? I think you bave kills 
the poor woman... . 

Ars Ford. Nay, he will do it; a ad eredlt f for y you, 

Ford. Hang her, witch. 

| Eva. By yea and no; I think the oman is a witch,in- 
deed: I like not when a oman has à great peard; Thy 

a great peard under her mufflef. 
Tord. Will gon fellow, Gentlemen f bane vou f61. 
Iow, ſee but lhe iſſue of my jealouſy 3. if Lery, out thus 
upon no trail, never truſt me when I open again.” 

Page. Let's obay his humour a little further. 1 
Come, Gentlemen. Exeunt. 

Mr: Page, Truſt we, he beat him molt pitifully.” ©_ 
M.. Ford, Nay, by the maſs, that he on oy be beat 
| him molt unpitifully, methought. 

M.. Page. PIf have the cudgel ballow'a, and bung o 00 er 
the altar; it hath done meritorious ſervice. 

Ars Ford, What think you? May we, with the war- 

rant of womanhood, and the witneſs of a good aße 
Purſue him with any further revenge ? 4 


W. O00 WINDSORT x7 
My Page: The ſpirit of watconneſs is ſure; ſear. ont 
pf him ; 1 the devil have him not in fee - ſimple, with fine 
and recovery, he will never, 1 —_ in the way of ruſe, 
attempt us again. | 
Mrs * Shall we tel our buſbands how we have ſer- 
ved him? 
Me Page. Yes, by 8 if ic he but to 'Graps "IJ 
figures out of your huſband's brain. If they can find in 
their-hearts the poor unvirtuous fat knight, ſhall-be. any 
arther afflicted, we two will ſtill be the miniſters. __- 
Ars Ford. I'll warrant they'll have him publicly ſha» 
med ; and methinks there would be no period to the jeſt 
ſhould. he not be publicly ſham'd. | 

Mrs Page. Come to the forge with it,. then ſhape it... 
would not have things cool. W oe fee | 


U 


enn 12 * 
; - Rank Hosr and BAD ym, 


Bar. Sir, the German deſires to have three of your - 
borſes : the Duke himſelf will be to-morrow at court, and 
they are going to meet him. ” 

Hoſt, What duke ſhould that be comes. ſo ſecretly? 1 
hear not of bim in the court: let me Os FR the 
gentlemen; they ſpeak. Engliſh, 5 g 

Bar. Sir, I'll call them to uu. 

Hoſt. They ſhall: have my horſes, but I'll wake * 
pay; Ell ſawce them. They have had my houſe a week 
at command, I have turn'd away my other * 3 they 
muſt count off ;, I'll ſawce them,, come... th. | Sb 


whe Þþ * E N » *h r "hs : "the 
* Pact, Fond, MriPacs, 15, eie and A 


' Eva. Tin one of he beſt diſcreiidns of « 'oman as ever 
1 did look u | 
Page. Add id be end you both heſ len at an i- 
ſtant? un Mei iy dees 

Mrs Page: Within a ente en hens: pe 
Ford. Pardon me, wife, henceforth do what thou vin: 85 
J rather will ſuſpe& the ſun with cold, wont ali 


Than thee with wamonpeſs; now doth th honour-ſiand, 


4 - „ 5 ay r * 4 * 
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Y 8 SET * os 03% + e * FOO OT ry TH yo 183 5 5 | ; 
1 be 111 RY w p 
3 In hin thar was or ar an here, Ne 8 =” 
. 5 5 As firm of faith. aner 25 . 35 
. Page. Tis wen, the well; ; ee e ene 
2 | Bynot as extreme in ſubmiſſion as'in offeiics + - ink 
. let our plot-go'forward Met our wives on 
| Yer onoe again, to make us public A 
Appoint a mecting with this old fat fello Fw, 
32 _ Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it it. 
Ford. There is no better way than. that they ſpoke of. 
Page. How? to.ſend him word they'll meet him in the 
Park at midnight! Fy, fy, he'll never come. | 
Dos. You ſay he hath been thrown into ar n and 
Hhath been grievouſly peaten as an old oman; methinks, 
tiere ſhould be terrors in him, wat he ſhould not come 
wmerhinke, his fleſh is puniſh'd, he thall have na-defires, * 
Page, $6 think I too. | 
Mrs Ford, Deviſe but how Nn bim when he comes; 
And let us two deviſe to bring him thither. | 
as Pagt- There: is. an, old tale. Boes, iber Herde abe 


x hunter, 
Salted keeper here in Windſor-foreft, 1 
Doth all che winter - time, at (ill of Pore TIN F I wy 

Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns, © 

And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle, 

And makes milch-kine yield blood, and-ſhakes a ain ' 
In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner. 
55 1 Tau have Heard of ſuch a ſpirit, and M * 
Tue ſuperſtitious idle-headed Ed ene 

| Recety'd, and did deliver to our age Fog 1 58 * 
1 tale. of Herne the hunter for a Fan 3 
Page. ee e Je dec e | 
'In deep of night to walk by this Herne's Th. | 
der what of this? SW en 
Mn Ford; Marry, this is our dewiee, 7 | r . 
Bag har eee e 10 1 
e Fa.. Well, let it not be doubted hat het oc comes. 
And lin this ſhape when you have. brought him hither, 
What ſhall he done with him? What is your plot? 
gb Thatlikewiſe we ha v thought upon, and ihus; 
br 7 Nan Page, (my daughter), aud my little ſon, 
n tires or n e e eee 


— 


Sm or WINDSOR ww 
Like urchins, quphes, and fairies, green and white, 
Win rounds of waren fapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands; upon a ſudd enn, 
As Falſtaff, ſhe, and I, are newly met, Frans W 0s; 
Let them from forth a faw=pit: ruſh at once Dent r 
With ſome diffuſed ſong: their 
e too, in great a | wittfly ; 
hen let them all eneirele him about, 
And fairxrlilze to pinch th nocloa nigh; . n 
And aſk * Why that hour of fairy-ievel, 75 
In their ſacred paths es io *r N 
In ſhape profane... at 5 — 7 Pert . 
e ee And till ln nnr e 
Let the ſuppeſeg fairies pinch De tire 
And burn him with their tapers. 8 
M Page. The truth being known, . | | 
Well all preſent ourſelves ; diſ- horn _ oily, 
And mock him home to Windſor ,., 
Ford, The children muſt 
Be practis' d well th this, or . * ; 
ua, I will teach the children their behaviours, ar 
will be ke l Jackanapes alſo, to burn the knight with 
my taber. * N 
Ford. This will be. excellent 1 il ge buy them vieatda. 
Mrs Page. My Nan ſhall be the queen of all the fairies, 
Finely FR in a robe of White. © 
Page. That filk would I gd buy, and in that ume 
Shall Mr Slendet Real my Nan away, 
And marry her at Eaton. Go, ſend to rallatr firaight;” 
Ford. Nay, II to bim again in the name of Brooke; 
He'll tell me all bis purpoſe ; ſure; he'll come. 
Mr: Paget Fear not you that z go get'us K 
Aud tricking for our fairies. * een e 
Eva. Let us about it; * 
Ai admirable pleaſures, and ferry . 
ce eee 2 
. Mes Page. Goy; Mrs Ford. 5 s 
ad quioky to Sir John, (9 know bis mind. * $14 
et I dr nen enen — 
Til de the Boden d bathing: baden t- n 
and none * had n „ 
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40 The MERRY WIVES. . 
That denden tho? well landed, is un ideot; 
And he my huſband beſt of all affects 
The Doctor is well money id, and his friends 
Potent at court; he, none but r Mt 
Tho twenty thouſand worthier«came to-crave analy [Ee | 


1 1 
1 Fe ene n ien l it bu 1 


1 What wouldſt thou have, boor ? what, Mek nis, 
ſpeak, breathe, 'diſcuſs; brief, ſhort, quick, ſnap. 
SW. Marry, Sir, come to ſpeak with Sir John Fil. 
taff, from Mr Slender. 

Hit. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, his 
we” ſtunding-bed, aud trückle- bed; dle painted about with 
-._ ©. "the ſtory of the prodigal, freſh and new ; go, knock and 
ea be} ee like an i Anthropophaginian unto thee : 
$7 e . 

Lim. Ded e > flic e p int 

his chamber; I' be fo bold as to ſtay, Sir, till ſhe come 

down: I come to ſpeak with her, indeed. 

"Hee." Ha, a fat woman! the knight may be robb'd 
_ - PNicall. © Bully knight! bully Sir John! ſpeak from thy 
go eee 92 hy: there? * is thine * thine 


"ot Mien | 


Ful. How now, mine Hoſt? Ps 45 . 111 
Hoſt. Here's a Bohemian Tartar” tarries Im ale 
dan of thy fat woman: let her deſcend, bully, let her 
deſcend; my chambers are honourable: fy, privacy, fy ! 
Fial. There was, mine Hoſt, on: of ee ere 
84 now with me, but the's gone. 
Sim. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe woman of Diets 


I. ford? | q ; ' 4 N . 
e Ay, niarry was it, wuſle-ſhel * wow 5 En 
wi bers Hof 


Sim. My bn Sir, my maſter Slender ſent Yar) ſee- Doug 
ing ber go thro the ſtreet, to know, Sir, whether one Nym, friend 
{4% . beguiPd him of a chain, had the chain or no pt 

Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about * of Mai 


| Sim, And an Ibray, sir? bs. 
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A Act . Of WAH NDS OR. r 
U Fal. Marty, ſhe ſays, that thei very ſame man that be- 
Mr Slender of his chain, /cozen'd him of itt. 
n. I would I could have ſpoken with the woman herſelf. 
T had other things to have ſpoken with her too, from him. 
F. Fal. 22 1 Works ; 
| _ Hoſt. Ay, come ; - quick. 
Sim, I may not conceal them, Sir. 2 ON 
_ Hoſt, Conceal them, or thou dy ſt. +a 
Sim. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about Mrs Anne 
5 page, to know if it were . maſter's en to have her 
#1. or no. 8 N Dorn 40? Be ay 
4 Fal. Tie, nie his tortone. einge © 
Sim. What, Sir? | 
Fal. To have her, or no: ee the woman told me LE 5 
Sim. May I be ſo bold te ſay: fo, Sir? KS e 
Hoſt. Ay, Sir 3 like who more bold. 
Sim. IL thank your Worſhip: I ſhall * eel 


glad with theſe om” TH wy 755 125 Sim. 
Hoſt... Thou art ; thou art clarkly, ir John 
was there a wiſe woman with thee? { a 


Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hoſt, one that hath raught 
me more. wit than ever I learn'd before in my life, and I 8 
paid e it neither, hut was paid for my ie 

Euter BAR Dporr n. ＋ „58 MO A 


Bar. Out, ** Sir, cozenage ! mth Gnenece | 
Hoſt. Where be my horſes? ſpeak well of Nr. | 
Bar. Run away with .the.cozenersz for ſo ſoon. as I 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from dig ane 
of them in a flough of wire, and ſet ſpurs, and away, ke 
three German devils, three Dr Fauftus s. 5 
Hoſt, They are gone but to meet the Duke, villain ; 
n lay.chey be fled ; — „ 


pp . Pay bs T4 + four 
Eos. Wien tte Bats 051 or 17 nh 
* Hoſt, What is the matter, rb. Au 145 lum k. "$297 


Zug. Have a care of your Fan 8 
friend o' mine come to town, tells me there is three co- 
. en-Jermans that has cozet'd all the hoſts of Readi | 
WR of Y 2 2 5 = N ay money, 1 
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rell you for good Will) lock you : db i ens bull 
of gibes and vlouting - ſtocks, and tis not convenient you 
eme Fare you l. Lexi. 

Pp £70645 09 1 Fu Chtv's. Nee ee bell . 
LA. - 


Cab. Ver is mine hot de Jarteet? t ee 

Hoſt. Here, Mr We in perplexity a and doubtful di- 
4emma. 

Cas. I cannot tell! vac is dat; : but it ! is tell a me, dat 
you make a grand preparati on for a duke de Jarmany; by 
my troth, dere is no duke br 2 court is'know to come: 
I tell you for good will: BH [Exir. 
Hof. Hue and cry, villain, 9 % allſt me, Knight,” I am 

undone ; ; fy, run, hue wag oy! ! Villain, T am undone, 
| Wyn near. 

Fal. I would all the 8 might be erer for T have 
been cozen'd, and beaten too. If it ſhould come to the 
ear of the court, how T have been transformed, and how my 
transformation. hath been waſh'd and cudgel'd, they would 
melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fiſher- 
mens boots with me; I warrant they would whip me with 
their fine wits, till I were as creſt-faln as a dry*d pear. 
I never proſper'd ſince 1 forſwore myſelf at Primers.” Well, 
if my wind were but long enough to ſay my prayers, I 
n _ Now; whence _—_— # | 

$ "> Pater Mrs Qunex. 
e. a . parties; forſbot. 50 
Ful. The devil take ohe party, and bis dam the * 
* ſo they ftiall be Both beſtow'd ! 1 have foffer'd more 
for their fakes, more than the villainous "rene bf 
| men; diſpoſition is Able to bea... 

. Arid have not they ſuffer'd? yes 1 1 he- 
A r c e them} Mrv Ford, good heart, zo denten black 
and blue, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot about her. 

Fal. What telb'ſt thou me1of; black aud blue! I was 
beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rainbow 5 and I 
_ was like to be apprehended for the witgh.of Brent ford; but 
what my admirable dexterity of wit, counterfeiting the gc- 
tion of a o woman, deliver d me, the knaye conſtable 

had ſet me i th? tocks, i th common Docks, for. 2; witch. , 
* let ny hs * in your We ; jo 
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ſhall hear TIP NEON and, I warrant, to your content. 
Here is a leiter will ſay ſomewhat. / Good. bearts, what 
ado is here to bring yo together ? dur ane of; fert | 
not ſerve, Heav'n- well, abat.you-are ſo eroſs d. 
Fal. Come vy into my ay Anna 3 erh; * ee. 


een NR Fl 


' SER | Euter renten and 80 gh {454% 5 N : 
Hoſt. Mr Fenton, n e to me, nnn 1 
I will give over all. bas ity (e G tus 0 i] 
Fen. Yet hear wands ; zen wein an putpoſe, | 
And, as I am a gentleman, Pit give these 1-08 | 
A hundted pound in gold more than your loſ s. 
Hoſt, I will hear you, Mr Femony and fl at the 
leaſt, keep your counfel, ti „en * 
Fen. From time to time I have eee 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page, fy 
Who, mutually, bath anſwer'd my affettion, 
(So far forth as herſelf might be the chuſer), + - (4524 
Fen to my wiſh';z I have à letter from har, 1 
Of ſueh contents as you, will wonder at; +: 265K 
The mirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, . * 
That neither ſingly can, be manifeſte A 
Without the ſhew of both. Fat Sir John Falftaf- | 
Hath a great ſcene z, the image of the jeſt | | 
I'll he w you here at large. ark, good mine 1 
To-night at Herne)s oak, juſt twixt twelve and 15 
my ſweet Nan preſent the fairy queen: 1 
purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguia'd, * 
While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, K 
Her father hath commanded her to ſlip ..;.;.... ... * 5 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 
Immediately. te marry; ſhe bath, conſented. You, Se 10 
Her mother, ever ſtrong againſt the a un 
And firm for Doctor Caius, hath appointed bk 
That he ſhall likewiſe ſhufle her away, ; „ 
While other ſports are taſking of their a. "eh abt 
And at the deanery, where a prieſt attends,.. . hater 9: 
Straight marry. her : to this her mother's plot = WR 
She, ſeemin ly obedient, likewiſe, han 
Made to the Doctor: now; thus it reſts $: 7 
; F 4 


a 
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Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white; E 

. Sender fox bi ins ” be *. 

To take her by the hand; aud bid her gs 

She ſhall go with him. Her mother hath intended, | 

The betier to devote her to the Docter 

(For they muſt all be maſk'd and yizarded), 

That, quaint in green, the ſhall be looſe eb, 

With ridbands- pendant, flaring bout her head ; 

And When the Doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, der. 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, » 

The maid hath given conſent to ge with him. * 
Hoſt. Which e with facher or mother ? , 
Fen, Both, my good Holt, to go along with me: 

And here it reſta, that you'll procure the vicar | Neu. 
R een 

And in the lauful name of marr eing. 

To give our hearts unitced ceremon r. 
He ſt. Well, huſhand your device; I rorthe ricare | 

Bring you the maid, you fliall not hiok a prieft,.. 1 | TP 

| cloud Tamar the 1.4464 eee "EY 
Hwy er bu. 
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ee nate, tad. Mrs PRE. =" Fy 


dan Sel 36 fires 5:1) 

an $6 ates prattling ; go, vn held This i e 
third time; 1 hope good luck lyes in odd numbers ; 

away, 80 7 they ſay there is divinity in odd Irs, 

either in nativity, chance, or death. Away. 

Nuk. Pi provide you a chain, and ds vine ens 


1% 


pi 


10 get you d pair of born. oe LE Mrs Quickly. 
Fal. Away, i f, time wears; hold up your head, and 
mince. | 


| | e, Fenn W 
W bt Mr Brook, evade Ms 
to night, or never, Be you in the park _ Oe 
at Herne's oak, and you ſhall ſee wonders. ' 
Ford. Went you not to her FRY? er, as you, toll 
me you had OE” Neat 
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Fal. 1 went to her, Mr Brook, as you ſee, Uke a poor 
old man; but I came from her, Mr. Brock, like a poor old 
woman. The ſame knave, Ford, her huſband, hath the 
fineſt mad devil of jealouſy in him, Mr Brück, that ever 


govern'd*frenzy. I will tell you, he beat me grievouſſy, 


in the ſhape of a woman; for in the ſhape of a man, Mr 8 


Brook, I fear not Goliab with a weaver's beam; becauſe 
I know allo life is a ſhuttle. I am in haſte; go along with 
me, I'll tell you all, Mr Brook. Since I pluck'd geeſe, 
play'd truant, and whip'd top, I knew not what twas to 
be beaten, till lately. Follow me, III tell you ſtrange 
things of this knave Ford, on whom to- right I will be re- 
venged, and I will deliver his wife into your hand: Follow : 


n WI GO OY follow.” + + [Exeunt, . 


ere 
Euter Pace, SHALLOW, and SLENDER, -—_—_ 
Page, Come, core, we'll couch i ch eaſtle-ditch, "ill 


we ſee the light of ous faites, Remember, Son . 
my daughter. 


Slen, Ay, forſooth, I ths” ſpoke with ber, and we $5 


have a nay-word how to know one another. I come ts 
her in white and cry mum, ſhe cries budget, and by that 
we know one another, 

Shal, That's good too; but what. needs either your 
mum, or her budget? The white will decypher her well 
enough, It bath ſtruck ten a-clock. - 


Page. The night is dark, light and ſpirits will become it 


well; Heaven proſper our ſport, - No man means evil bur 
the devil, and we ſhall know him by lis horns. Let's 


a Wr ff, 14th ! on} fry ary . 


e eee 


j Enter My: PaGs, Mr: Form, and Carvs, $744 


Mrs Page.. Mr Doctor, my daughter is in green; when 


you ſee your time, take her by the han away with her 
to the Deanery, and diſpatch. it i ; " before into 
the park z we two mult go together. 


Cai. 1 know vat I hate to do; adieu. 
Mrs Page, Fare you well, Sir. 'My Ra wil not Ya 7 
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the Doctor's marrying my daughter: but tis no matter; 

better a little chiding, than a great deal of heartbreak. 

© "Biba Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop of fairies, 
. Mrs Page. They are all conch'd in a pit hard by Herne's 
oak, with obſcur'd lights ; which at the very inſtant of 
Falſtaff's _ n Wes will at once e to 
the Knight, 

"Bide Md eg viewer chic dvr ene Sev 
A150 Page.” If he be not amazed he will be moek's; it 
be be amaz'd he will every way be mock'd. wu 

Mel Ford; We'll betray him finely. 

s Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their lechery, 


| Thoſe that betray them do no treachery. - «i119 
Mrs Ford. "The OL on; Wy ihe 5 e. 
| * 
Ki EY c K N KE IW. we 
989 * Evans and enen 


4 

. Teiby trib, Fairies; come and remember your 
parts: be pold, I pray you, follow me into the pit, and 
when, I give the W do as I bid you: come, 
come 3 0 trib. 9 


se NE v. 


F Þ >4 q 4 +7 4 * * 
- 49 ks ? [2 * 1 41 93 


Enter Falsrarr- ey 


| Fal-The Winidlot bell bath ſtruck twelve, pj * 

4 on; now the hot -· blaoded gods aſſiſt me. Remember, 
Joe, thou waſt a bull for thy Europa; Love ſet on thy 
horns. Oh powerful Love ! that in ſome reſpects makes a 
beaſt a man; in ſome other, a man a beaſt. You were 
alſo, Jupiter, 2 ſwan, for the loye of Leda! Ob onni- 
potent Love ! how near the god drew to the compleQion 
of a gooſe ; a fault done firſt in the form of a beaſt, O 
ove, a beaftly fault; and then another fault in the ſem- 
blanc "of a fowl; think on't, Jove, a foul fault. When 
have hot backs, what Hall poor men do! For me, ! 


| am here a Windſor Rag, and the fatteſt, I think, Privforel. 


Send me a cool rut-time, Joye, or who can. blaine me to 
piſs my tallow? * "A 


AGW. Of WINDSOR 98 69 
- Enter Mrs Fokp and Mrs Pk.. 
Mer Ford. Sir John? Art thou there; War my 


male - deer 
Ful. My ace with the black ſeut { Let ine fey rade 


potatoes, let it thunder to the tune of Green Sleeves, hail 
kiſſing comfits, and ſnow. eringoes; let there come a . 
peſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. | 
Mrs Ford. "ay on} cle 10 AY #6 
Fal. Divide, me like a bribed-buck, each a haunch; 1 
will keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fellow 
of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your huſbands, 
Am I a woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the hunter 2 
why, now is Cupid a child of conſcience, he makes reſti=> 
tution. As I am a true ſpirit, welcome. Wore 6 ben 
Mrs Page. Alas! what noiſe? | 
Mrs Ford. Heav'n forgive our W 
Fal. What ſhall this de? | 
Mrs Ford, Mrs Page, away, * S 
Fal. I think the devil will not have me damn'd; leſt 
the oil e ee eee, eee bee ee egen 1 
never elſe croſs me thus. 
5 Enter FairigES. | SF 309 
Quic. Fairies, black, gray, greM, and WARY 
You moon-lhine revellers, and ſhades of night, | 
You Ouphan heirs of fized deſtiny | PHY 
Attend your office, and your quality 
Crier hobgoblin, make the fairy * its 
Eva, Elves, lift your names; ſilenee ere tops, 
Cricket, to Windſor chimnies ſhalt thou leap: 
Where fires thou find' ſt unrak d, and hearts unſwept 
There pinch, the maids as blue as bilber , f 
Our radiant queen hates ſluts and flutrery. 
Fal. They are fairies, he that peak them ſhalt die 
mah n 
Lewin kak; 4 [Lys down upon lis face. 
* Whew Faded Go you, and where you faded 
That ere ſhe fleep hath thrice 3 00 
Raiſe up: the organs of ber phantaſy, La 
sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy ; 4 
But thoſe — na ** . 


Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, ſides, and ſhins, 


©  - amhere a Windlor flag, and the farteſt, I thipk, . 


* 


| 
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the Doctors marrying my daughier: but tis no matter; 
mien little chiding, than a great deal of heartbreak, 

Mrs Ford: Where is Nan nom, and her troop of fairies, 
acids! Welſh devil Evans? 

Me Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard dy Herne's 
oak, with obſeur d lights ; which at the very inftant of 
Falſtaf's ; andzour- N et, Art at * 
ee 213 

Me Ford. Wee ed et debe N. 
M Page. If he be not amazed he will 1 it 
be be amaz'd/he will every way be mock'd. | | 

Mel Ford. We'll betray him finely, = 

Mes Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their lechery 


| Thoſe that berray them de n treachery, - 
hea ew N W on ; Wks 26 the cat. 
s 2861 LExeuns, 
eee 8 0 K N K e 
' 4 Wit e Evans and PAIRTES. 


To "Thi trib, Fairies; come and- remember your 
parts: be'pold, I pray you, follow me into the pit, and 
AN% I give the YER, do as I bid you: come, 

n trib. 55 [Erxcunt. 


s c E N E * 


*. TJ kt , 
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Fal. The Windſor bell bath ſtruck twelve, as minute 
3 now the hot · blaoded gods aſſiſt me. Remember, 
Joe, thou waſt a bull for thy Europa ; Love ſet on thy 
horns. Oh powerful Love ! that in ſome reſpects makes a 
beaſt a man; in ſome other, a man a beaſt. You were 
alſo, Jupiter, 2 ſwan, for the loye of Leda! Oh omni- 
potent Love ! how near the god drew to the completion 
of a gooſe ; a fault done firſt in the form of a beaſt, 0 

ove, a beaftly fault; and then abother fault in the ſem- 
A of a fowl; think on't, Jove,. a foul fault. When 
have hot backs, what Hall p men do ! For me, ! 


WF rallow? ds 4 a0 wyave Ea: 
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Enter Mrs ForD and Mrs Pack. T 
Mrs Ford, Sir John? Art thou there, my _— my 


male-deer.! 
Fal, My doe with ;the black ſear! Let the Ap 


potatoes, let it thunder to the tune of Green Sleeves, hail 
kiſſing comfits, and ſnow. eringaes; let there come a tems ; 
peſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. , 
Mrs Ford. Mrs Page is come with en 
Fal. Divide me like a bribed-buck, — 1 
will keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fellow 
of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your huſbands, 
Am I a woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the hunter? 
why, now is Cupid a child of conſcience, he makes reſti= 
tution. As I am a true' ſpirit, welcome. 2 70 rp 
Mrs Page. Alas! what noiſe? | 
Mrs Ford. Heav'n forgive our ſins. - 
Fal. What ſhall this be ? e 
Mrs Ford, Mrs Page, away, away. Sa 
Fal. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, left 
the oil that is e dere eee he would 
never elſe croſs me thus. 
: - Enter FairxigsS. U. | A 5 
Quic. Fairies, black, gray, greMi, and hae 
You moon+lhine revellers, and ſhades of night, 
You Ouphan heirs of fixed deſtiny - 
Attend your office, and your quality A 
Crier hobgoblin, make the fairy Oyes 
Eva, Elves, lift your. names; Glenee you airy toys. 
Cricket, to Windfor chimnies ſhalt thou leap : 
Where res how dad nate and hearts alen, 
There pinch, the maids as blue as bilbery, - N 
Our radiant queen hates luts and flutterr. 
l Fal. They are fairies, he that — hall die, 
ion T1 with eee ns ant warts a aþes 
ſt, 0 OR hoy. e kin dowd apes tir face, 
ſem- Eva, Where's Pede? Go your end white 3 / 
ben Wi That ere ſhe fleep bath thrice her — "WI e 
Raiſe up the organs of her phantaſy, ae 
Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy 35 80 
But thoſe that ſleep and think not on their fins, s 


Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, ſides, and ſhins, 


nute 
ber, 

» thy 
kes a 
were 


mn. 
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Quic. About, about: 83 3 
Search Windſor caſtle, elves, 8 ant, 
_  Strew good luck, ouphes, on _yary ſacred ne 
That it may ſtand till the 
In ſtate as wholſome, as in Nate tis fit; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it: 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſeour, 
With juice of balm and every precious e, 
Tach fair inſtalment, coat, and ee 
u loyal blazon evermore he bleſt. 
And nightly, meadow fairies, look you fag * 
1 to the Garter-compals-in a ring: 
Th' expreſſure that it bears, green let it * 
, More fertile freſh than all the field with 
And don ſoit qui mal y penſe write | 
In emrould-tuffs, flowers purple, blue in white, 
Like ſapphire- pearl, and rich embroidery,” 
Buckled below fair knighthood's — bee; 
Fairies -uſe flow'rs for their 
Away, diſperſe; but till tis one r 
Our dance of cuſtom round about the * 
of. Herne the hunter let us not forget. | 
Eva. Pray you lock eee 
And twenty glow- worms ſhall our lanthorns be 
To guide our meaſure round about the tres. 
But ſtay, I fmell a man of middle earths 
Fal. Heav'n defend me from that Wells fairy, lef he 
transform me to a piece of cheeſe. 
Piſt. Vile worry thou waſtv'erlook'd even in ty birt 
Quic. With trial- fire touch me his fingers end 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back 1 if: 
ee Pri eee eee deR FU 11 wv 
It is the fleſh. of a corrupted heart. a 1 
= EET PIG Bo Ig 
| | (They barn him with tht are and pinch fm 
= bre Come, will this wood taks fre ? $663 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh! W554 Menn "94 #4"; + 
Lic. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in . ee 
About him, fairies, ſing a ſcornful rhime, 
And E OI him to. your alan, 


. 1 . 
7 C* \ nee en e 


* 


At V. 

at ,u64 The SON 6. ee 1 

mee Wa hb Rs ins x 
Luft is Vat # Moody fire, tndied with uxchafte ME 4 ** 
e #ſpire, © Cv, 

As thoughts. do bleu them bigher and bigher. ' © 

Pinch lim, fairies, mutually : . 


Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about, | va 
| Re r 0th 16d and meon-ſtne be ot * 
ebenen 


e v0 ©; Tonb r. Tuc lay hold of Wim. 


Page. Nay, e. { ich we have. 8 3 


10% : will none but Herne the hunter ſerve your tuen? 
Met Page L pray von, r 
Now, good Sir John, how like you Windſor x abt 

dee you theſe, huſbands? do not theſe fair yoaks 
Become the foreſt better than the town? - . 

Ford. No, Sir, who's a cuckold now? CN oa 
ſtaff's a knave, a cuckoldly knave; here are his horns, 
Mr Brook. And, Mr Brook, he hath enjoy'd nothing of 
Ford's but his uck-baſket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds 
of money, alt he **, his horſes 
u SG ALA. 414 en 

Mrs Ford. Sir Johm, e baus bad ih Jack; e cold 
erer meet; I will never take yon for imp Jove _— 
but I will always count you-my dert. 

Fal. I da egi to persiye char L am moda en aa. ala 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too: both the proofs are extant. 

Fal. And theſe are not fairies? 1 was three or four 
times in the thought they were not fairies; and yet the 
guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurpriſe of my powers, 
(rore the groſsneſs of the foppery into a received belief, 
- . Wi deſpite of the teeth of all rhime and reaſony that they 
hin WY vere fairies, Mo nc, eee 
4 nt, when 'tis upon ill employment. 

0 Eva. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave our de- 

ires, and fairies will not pinſe ou]. 

Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hug. 

ua. re 

Ford. I will never miſtruſt my n 
ile to woo her in good Engliſh. 


ſet: 


o WIN DS *. rr ? 


0 
| 


. 
« 1 
: * 
4 1 
4 
; ug 
3 
| 
7 
| | y 
, 
: Y . . 


— 


Am I ridden with a Welſh goat 


Jack, and wine, metheglins, and to drinkings, and lm 


at my wife, that now laughs at thee. Tel ber, Mur gl. 


„ The MERRY WIVES av. 
ul. Have I laid my brain in the ſun and ary'd i it, that 
ke wants matter to prevent ſo grols o'er-reaching as this? 
too ? ſhall I have a COx- 
comb of  frize ? tis time. 1 were choak'd with * of 
toaſted cheeſe. „ K 

Eva. Secſe ix, not good. 1 give punter ; your. pelly i 
all putter. Fax R 7 

Fal. Seeſe and Puter! hans I Avid, to ſtand in the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of Engliſh ? this is enough 
to be the decay of luſt and.late- walking through the realm. 
Mrs Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have; thruſt virtue out of our hearts by che head 
and ſhoulders, © and have given ourſelves without ſcruple 
Ie Dr rn + Fond par The * 

Rein man 

*Ford;*Whary a bodge-puddin ? widely of flax? - 

Mrs Page. A puſt- mann 70% 
-/ Page. And cold, wither'd, and of intolerable initraile? 
Ford. rr 5 5 
Pigs. Old and as poor as Job? ; 
i Ford, I 
Dod. And given to fornications, . n 100 


4 W * 
, . 


ings, and ſtarings, pribbles, and-prabbles 2 
ul. Well, I am your theme; you have abort of 
me, I am dejected ; I am not able to anſwer the Welſh | 
flannel; GN AE ed ger, Me «: Cai. \ 
r will. e ried One 
— Sit, rweticbridg” peu ahi to cos 1 18 not 
Mr Brook, that you have cozen'd:of money, to whom Art 
you ſhould have been a pander : over and above that you W. abs 
have ſufferd, I ene enen be'a bit · indlo; 


| ing affliction. * nne : Ns 
- Page, Yet be chearful; Knight, den ſhale eat.a poſſ: . 
to night at my houſe, where I will deſire thee to laugt W 


der hath marry'd her daughter. N 


Mrs Page. Doctors doubt that z if Anue Page be wy How ch 
IT ep fe re „ DA. 2 M 


k : Cd a WW. 
SI » 35 55 | hs COWS 18 
G5 24. 
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. een 
! Slen.- 5 N page! Tk poke ier 
x Page. Son, how now? how now, Son? have you. diſ- 
gend 
a Slen. Diſpatch'd 7 11 wake the beſt in Glouceſlerſlire 
M know on't : would I were bang'd la, elſe. : 1 = 
Page. Of what, Senn? men 


Slen. I came yonder to Eaton to marry Mrs Anne Page, 
and ſhe's a great deve fo boy. If it had not been 7 thy 
church, I would ha ve Wing d kim, or he ſhould bave 7 
ſwing'd me. If 1 did not think zt had been Anne Page, 
would 1 might never ſtir, and "tis a poſt-maſter's boy. 

Page. Upon my life then you took the wron 
| Shen, What need you tell me that? 1 t i. when! 
took a boy for a girl; if-I had been married to him, fe | 
all he was in woman's apparel, I would not bave bad * 

Page. . Why, this i 1s your pwn folly. Did not J 
bow you ſhould know my daughter by her garments 

Slen, I. went to her in white, and cry'd mum, . 
cry d budget, as Anne and 1 bad appointed, ang yet it 
was not Anne, but a poſtmaſter s boy. 

Mrs Page. Good | George be not angry; W. of * your 
purpoſe, turn'd my daughter into green, and indeed fh 
is now with the doctor at the deanery, and there hr: 

Luer Carvs. . * 

Cai. Ver is Mrs Page? by gar, Pm eozen'd, w 8 ha? mar- 
ried one gar don, a boy; one peaſant, by gar. A boy ; 
it is not Anne Page, by*gar, Pm cozen* x» 

Mrs Page. © hy, did you take her in the green ? 
Wakes by. Linh and tis a boy ; by gar, m en 

Ford. This is ſtrange l who hath got the wake 43 : 

Page." My heart miſgives me ; here comes Mr Fenn: | 

Di FexTON' ent Afr Pact. „„ 
How x now, Mr Fenten? TOTS 

Anne. Pardon, good pan good nas, pardon. 

Page. Now, miſtreſs,- ate 
How chance you went not with Mr Stender * h 
's Mrs Page. Wet hr rr You not 8 * bono, . r 


* 
FE E ; f? by 


— * * * 5 1 yy 
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at the command of Queen Elizabeth, who being a very gre 


* 


Fent. You do amaze her. Heag the truth of it. | 
You would have married her moſt ſhamefully, . 
= was no ort held in love — -4 
"is, * and I, ce cont 52 y 
= now ſo ſure that nothing can diſſolve us. 

* offence is holy that ſhe hath - "we 
And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 
Of diſc 2, or unduteous title : 25 
Since therein e bed evirate and uns K > WE 

thouſand, irreligious curſed hours 3 g 
forged Ff would have . „ 
' Ford... 8 is no re medy. 

In love, the 42 22 do 88140 the late; 
_ Money buys mo and wies are fold by fate. 

Fal, I am. glad, though you have ta en a ſpecial ſtand 
to ſtrike at me, "that your, arrow hath glanc d. 

Page, Well, what remedy ? Fenton, Heaven give thee 
Joy ! What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. 

96: I will alſo dance and eat plambs at your wedding 
7 Ful. When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer ate chac'l, 

"ar Page. Well,-I will muſe no further.” 'Mr TM, 


with 
9 4 


* . 18 


4 


| huſband, let us ev'ry.one go home, 15 5 f 
d 2 this ** der by a n fir 
John and all, * 
2 Let it be ſo.;——Sjr gebn, 4 6 is * 


T6 Mr Brook vou vet Mall hold your words | 


© For he W 9 * 8 Ford. 3 
3 7 CExeumt.omne: K 


2 


Foo e 


of this Author's writings in the comic way; it was undertake 


; Geo eavn give you many, many merry days. 


admirer of the character of Falſtaff in the two parts of Hewy 1 
inſiſted on ſecing what figure he would make in love.—Ho 
fits our Author was able to execute any deſign that va 
nted to him, this play e evincei. Cre is 
haps no piece in our own or any other language in whic 
extenſive à groupe of perfect and 1 bathed nr 
eb „ «4 WF 
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— PHE: 366 be a1 wa obation,” and a Lene tor 
. pleaſe the bet, have ever encouraged the 
Poets to Gniſh their deſigns with eren | 
But conſcious. of their own inability $t0-oppoſe © 
; 2 ſtorm of ſpleen and haughty ill-nature, it 


: LR an ingepigs cuſtom WPI 19 i 
o chuſe ſome bono „ | 
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Wheref, ore beg . to, put, my 70 60 7 
Ladythi ip's protection: if my Pa- 
roneſs, ſays, the, Shepherds ſpeak As. they 
ncht, and, chat there are ſeveral naturak 
overs that beautify the rural wild, I hall 
A-9 


* > 44 19 nun ne zu 211. 


. N ref 


nder your. 


4 
* 


4 


Ir DIe ATI 
have ey reaſon to think myſelf fake from 


the aukward cenſure of fome pretended judges BY *'* 
hat condemn before Examination. | 2 
I am ſure of aud auntbers thi will croud 1 
into your. Ladyſhip- > opinion, and think it and 
their hanour to agree in their ſentiments with poll 
the Cones 'of EGLINTON, whoſe pene- Pen 
tration, ſuperior wit, and ſound judgment, viſe 
with an whcomption litre, while accom: thip 
panied with all the diviner charms of good- os 
. neſs and equality of mind. _ Ui bak 


£ „ 
Kor 11491 10 nns. 


If it were not „ 1 
Ladyſhip, here, Madam, I might give the 


fulleſt liberty to my Muſe, to-defineate the 5 i 
Der. 


i fineſt of women, by raving your Ladyſhip's 770 f 
hater] and be in do, hazard of being 7 
deemed 4 flatterer; 0 flattery byes » not in migh 


paying what is due to merit, but in praiſc the Ic 
wipe d. uni ur ana on your" 2 as lif 
unt ban tz let J . * 

Were I to N n your regs $ ho in co 
nourable birth an alliance; the fleld is ample, il diſtin: 
and preſents us with numberleſs great ane enten 
good patriots, chat have dignified the name hope 

_ of KENNEDT and MoxXTGCOMERY. Be tha as to 
the care of the herald and hiſtorian : "tis perfil attemy 


tonal merit, nd the. heay 1 7  frectnels 0 


| DDYTCATCER. * 


the-fairy/ iat —— ranefut: lapel Here 


every Leſbia mut be excepted, whoſEtongiies 
give liberty to "the llaves which their eyes had 


made captt ss "Sac ch nz * de Haſtered ; Sor 
your Ladyſhip July e 9 aims * Am 7 en, : 
and profoundeſt reſpect ; for whilſt you are 
poſſelſed of every e charm in the moſt. 
perfect degree, the never: fading beauties of - 


wiſdom and piety, which adorn your Lady : 
ſhip's $ mind, command derts. 


All this. is very true; cries. a Sourplum of 
better ſenſe than goòd-· nature; but what oc- _ 
caſion have you to tell us that the ſun ſhines, 
when we have the uſe of our eyes, and feel 
his infwence?: Very true; but I have the 
liberty to uſe the Poet's privilege, which is, 
To ſpeak: what every body Mike, Indeed there 
might be ſome ſtrength in the reflection, * 
the Idalian -xegiſters were of as ſhort duration 
as life: but the Bard, who fondly hopes im- 
mortality, has a certain praife-worthy pleaſure 
in communicating to poſterity the fame of 
diſtinguiſhed characters. 1 write this laſt 
ſentence with a hand that trembles between. - 
hope, and fear : but if I ſhould prove ſo happy 2 
as to pleaſe your Ladyſhip in the following 
attempt, chen all my doubts ſhall cvaniſh like 
un v 15 Np . 


1 DEDIGATION. ; 


»-mornivg, 'vayiour,; Thalli Hope: t0/ be claſſed 1 
vick add and . 


I r allowed, in fen to divine, 8 
1140 FRET 


0 1 1 
\ * Nr * 1% ] 
0 # 2 
| 
"©  i% & f 
ba $4» #5 8: 
J * 
6 135 
4 * 
*, hy 1 
tf fv ; 
5 : £ 
s, 1 ” " * 1 N 
5 . 11 . 21. : ' ; L+ 3» * 


N — "_ 5 5 +3 — * * q 
{ 45 SY FH, 2 wane” Is. >» 


; Few . 7 4 7 4 + - 10 * = 4 8 4 ' 1 F 8 k 5 0 
cot ont Gontibioet il ech u:; 
* * » 4 a 


* | F 1 p E a " * i # 1 
esl Ir lng irt d 18 * 
71 4180 1 ASE 914 1 3 4 : $6 N 
. , . . 
* = . o " N 
— = * . 4 #*'S * Fo. 
. L ©, xe ud * m8 * bo Ty 3 {7 Ct FT $1 t * I * 
* Se ih { — 4 11 1 * 4 F 4 
ee on © = 
— oF 4 
% * ” # 1 
x < 4 Pat - . CS 
” i 33 * 97 1 „ + 1 x ? 2 44 1 7 & : + R 
= 1 bo. ; 
: — $% Þ £ 4 1 a 98 % 5 F 
1 = 
5 o 4 9 od I 44 1 i 
$. ws 4 ” HA &./ oy + $a 42 4 +4 > 4 z 


* K 1 81 F $ * e. but 4 A 13 * ® x 1 ow . * R : 
n Ia mn "LR 


* 


wing, $84 £3 189 e M7 * n Nap , 


— ” 7 
9 * F g "> n * 27 
s © Ed V8 N ri M4 £3 1 f 4 4 We 
ee eee n 0 "+ wr 

g I : 5 


. e * i We 


"a, 4 
, 1 FE; 

0e i We . * AD. 
* Fi 34 14 4 7 x 


* 
— be * +4 4 
To N, 
* 
„ '2F x - * * 2 


be inn 476 F 


ws 4 


1 4 8 ＋ 0 A A . 
i wn ur 


CCEPT, 0 Eütinron ! the raral lays 
That, bound to thee, thy duteous Poet oY 
The Muſe, that oft has · ralꝰ d her tune ful ftrains, 
A frequent gueſt to Scotia's bliGful plains, ae 16s 
That off has ſung, her liſtening youth to move 
The charms of beauty, and the force of love, $495 
4 Once more reſumes the ſtill ſucceſsful lay, 7 yr obs 
0 Delighted through the verdant meads to ſtray : 570 
O! come, invok d, and. pleas d, with Her repair, 
To breathe the balmy ſweets of purer air "of 
In the cool evening negligently laid, 
or near the ſtream, or in the rural ſhade, Wenke 
Propitious hear, and as thou hear'ſt approve,.. . 5 1 
The GENTLE SHEPHERD's tender tale of love... 
Learn from theſe ſcenes, what warm and glowidy | 


flame the breaſt that real e vie 1 


22 one 


N88 


x 


e 


* 4 


v 2 
N. 1228 


7 . 915 


Ws 2 BP © 5 
Dalighted, fead of ardors, ſighs and regs + 
All that a 1 hopes, and all be fears: 


What dawning gladneſs ſparkles d in bis eyes, 4 
When firſt the fair one does her hate e relent, 


< 


And bluſhing beuutebus ſiviles the kind conſent. © 2 
Love's paſſion here in each extreme. js. ſhown, | 


In CHARLOT's ſmile, ot in 
With words like theſe, tha 1 not to e e 


Love courted beauty in a golden age. 
Pure and untaught, ſuch Nature firſt inſpie', 0 | 
| Ere yet the fair affected +3: 
His ſecret thoughts were: undiſgui'd with art, : 4 
His words M er kpew-tp « iſfcecfrom-pis ** . 
He {peaks his loves fo artleſs and ſincere, . 

2 thy EL1z4 might be pleas'd to hear. 5 
Heaven only to the Rural State heſtows 
Conquelt' 0 er fe, : and freedom from its woes 
Secure, alike from envy) and from care, 3 
Nor raised by hope, nor ver depreh by fear; 5 
Nor Want's lean Hand i its happineſs 3 
Nor riches vex it with m. gelten gains. 
No ſecret 'guilt its tedfalt peace deſtroys ; 
No wild ambition f interrupts its Joys :. - 

Bleſt ſtill to ſpend. the hours that Hear Yen has le 5 
In humble goodneſs, and! in calm Loptent; * 
Serenely gemle, as the thoughts that toll, ads 

Sinleſs and pure, in fair HyMt14's ſoul. 

But now the Rural State the ſe joys has Jolt; 75 

Even ſwains no more that i innocence tan boa. 

Love ſpeaks no more what Beauty may belione, 


ch wy 
Prone to un and praclis'd to deceive. | 
r 2 4 * N 5 21 1 5 | 
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Now Happineſs forſ{hes-her- bleſt retreat, 1 
The peaceful dwellings where ſhe fifd her _ 
The pleaſing fields ſhe ont of old to grace, 
Companion to- an upright ſober race "ſa 
When on the ſunny hill, or verdant "0G ns 
Free and familiar with the ſons. of men, ths it 
To crown the pleaſures of the blameleſs feat, 2993 227 
She uninvited came a welcome gueſt : 
_ Fre, et an age, grown rich in impious arts, 7229 
Brib'd from their innocence e eee 
Then grudging hate and ſinful. pride ſucceed, , _ 
Cruel.revenge, and falfe unrighteous.deed; 
Then dow'rleſs Beauty loſt the power . N 
The mn of n enn eee, 4D 
Bounteous no more, and boſpitably good, 
The genial hearth fieſt bluſh'd with . 
The friend no more upon the friend n 
And ſemblant Falſhood puts on Fruth's diſguiſe. 
The peaceful houſehold filld-with dire alarms 3. 
The raviſtꝰ d virgin mourns. her lighted 2 7 
The voice of injpious mirth is heard around 
In guilt they feaſt, in guilt the bowl is crown'd..... / boa 
Unpuniſh'd #Plence lords it o'er the plains, . 4 
And Happineſs forſakes the guilty ſwains. off 

Oh Happineſs! from human ſearch retir d. 
Nun, ſober and de tout I Why art thou fed. 
To hide in ſhades thy meek contented headꝰ 
Virgin of aſpect mild! Ab, hy, unkind, 1. 
Fly'ſt thou, diſpleas d, the ed 
O teach our ſteps td find the ſecret cell, 
Where, with thy Site Content, thou bd 1s dwell..." T 
Or ſay, doſt thou, a'duteous-bandmaid; wait. 
Familiar #:the: chambers of the gest??? 


— 
70 


Cw 1 N 


Doſt ou pricfpb ed edlabiefichans hi 2 N „ Bold 
To noiſy revel, and to midnight ball ? And 
On the full banquet when we ſeaſt our wi Na Su 
Doſt thou inſpire the müirth, ur mix the bow] 3 | Con 
Or with th* induſtrious planter doſt thou talk, om "INC Whe 
Converſing freely in an evening wan? Divi 
Say, does the wiſer eber thy ſace behold. Wha 
Watchful and ſtudious of the treafur@'gola?' | (The 
Secks Knowledge, not in vain; thy fnich\ov@power, Whe 
Still wuſing ſilent at the morming hour Nö Delft bu 4 4 


May we thy preſence hope Wapes pd ht is 5d T 
The ſtateſman's wiſdom, or the Fair one's charmweo? 
In vais our flattering hopes our Reps 1 000 T 


The flying good eludeb the ſsareher w teilt r 1 
In vam we {eek-the eity or the cell, nm 5 Me 
Alone with virtue knows the power to en i | 
Nor need mankind deſpair the ſe joys to kon | In an 
The giſt themſelyes may on themſelves beſtom | » "The | 


Soon, ſoon we might the precious bleſſing daga. 1. 
But many paſſions'muſt the bleſing coſt ::: How 


Infernal malice, inly pining hate, @tHE fog By Wi Mons wit Nor b 
And envy, grieving another's ſtate; ay" Nod: *. * N 
Revenge no more mult in our hearts remain; * 

unt. 


Or burning luſt, or Svaree of gan ns 
When theſe are in the hutmat boſom nur d. 
Can peace reſide in dwelling ſo acürs d?!) 
Unlike, O EGTIN TONI thy happy breaſt t. 
Calm and ſerene; enjoys the heaveuly ee ai 47 
From the tumuſtuous rule ef paſfibns fred, * 
Pure in thy thought and ſpotleſs at the wt 
In virtues rich, in goodneſs unconfin'd, 0 
Thou ſhin'ſt a fair example enn fri vs ator! 1 
Sincere and equal to thy neighbour's fame, Ab * * 
ift to W blame! - 


7 Bold in thy preſence baſbful Senſe appears, - 
And backward Merit loſes all its fears. 
Supremely hleſt hq Heaven, Heaven's richeſt grace 
- Confeſt is thine, an early blooming race, | 
' Whole pleaſing ſmiles ſhalkgyardian OT + 
Divine inſtruction taught of thee*ro"charm. 
What tranſports {hall chey to thy foub impart! 


(The conſcious tranſports of 3 parent's heart) .- 
When thou. beliold'ſt them of each grace bee, 130 


And ſighing youth imploring to be bleſt; / 744 
After thy image form'd, with charms like thine, 
Or in the viſit, or the daricey'to nine 


Thrice happy, who ſucceed their mother's pr, 

The lovely FcLinrons o other days. * 
Mean -- while peruſe the following tender bene, _ 

And liſten to thy native Poet's ſlraius. 

In ancient garb the home- -bred Muſe appears, 

The garb our muſes wore in former years. . a 

As in a glaks reſtected, here behold _ 6+ ; 

How ſmiling goodneſs look'd in days of old. 

Nor bluſh to read where beauty's praiſe is ſhown, 

And virtuous loye, the likeneſs of thy own n; 

While midſt the various gifts that gracious Heaven, 

Bounteous to thee, with righteous hand bab given, 

Let this, O E&rinron! delight the riff Sa 

'T* enjoy that Innocence the world Ras! : 
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| Sir WILLIAM worTHy. 
| Pari, the Gentle Shepherd,/in 2 Peggy. 
*RoGr8,/a rich young epherd, in love with Jenny. 
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6 | | Third A begins at four in the afternoon. ' 
| | Fourth AR begins at nine at night. 
e Fifth u begins by day-light next morning 
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GENTLE SHEPHERD. 


ACT:L:8-GEN:E I. 
PROLOGUE to the SCENE. 
"BENEATH the fvath fide of # craigy Me, 

* Where chriftal ſpriags the baleſome waters yield, 


Ta youthful ſbepherds on the gowans n 
Tenting their flocks ae bony morn of May. | x 


Pogr Roger graves, fill hollow echoes ring; TIS i 
mme wy | 
| _ Parts and -RoGBn. | 


SANG x . W. The mee the l.. A 


| "PATIE. | 
Fr Peggy is@ young "thing, * 
Jul euter d in ber teens, | © 
Ene and fact ax May, * 
Fair cielo — EE 477 1 I 
D 
And I'm not ue . 
Tet weel I like to meet her at. . | bal TH it 
Tube wewhing of the fauld. & a 
|." My Peggy /peats for ſweet, 6 
bene er we meet alane, mm 
T wiſh noe mair to lay m rr. 
T wiſh noe mair of 4 that's rare. | | act a} 
Peggy ſpeats Jac j 4g \ «tr 20x wut 
To 4 the laue Fm cauld e 2 ana 3 
But be gart a 3 "ru A . 
Vol. VIII. | 
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My Peggy miles ſac tindy, 
 Whenter I whiſper laue, > 
That I look down on d' the town, - 
., That I het down upon @ cru... 
© * © My Peggy ee Joe e, 
u mates me bythe and bavld, % 
And naithing gi es me fic delight _ 
As wawking of the ere 


© "My Pegky fogt Jae Jafth, 
When on my pipe Ih. 
By a' the reſt it . 
Y the SB. beſt; 4 
My Peggy ſings fae ſafth, 
Aud in ber ſangs are ſauld, 
With 2 wale f . 
ee 


ys Paris 


Tas f 8 funny wirdbig Roger, PRO er be, 
And puts all nature in a jovial mood. 
How heartſome is't to ſee the riſing plants! 
To hear the birds chirm ober their pleaſing rants! 
How haleſome is't to ſauff the cawler air, 
And all the ſweets it bears, when void of care! 
What ails thee, Roger, then? What gars thee grane? 
Tell me the cauſe of thy ill - ſeaſon d pain. 
Rog. I'm born, O Patie, to a thrawart Fate ! 
I'm born to ſtrive with hardſhips, ſad and 1 
Tempeſts may ceaſe to jaw the rowan flood, 
Corbies and tods to grein for Jambkins- dos; 
But I, oppreſt with never - ending grief, 
Maun ay deſpair of lighting on relief. 

Pat. The bees ſhall bath. the flowr, and quit the hive, 
The ſaughs on boggie ground ſhall ceaſe to thrive, 
Fre ſcoruful queans, or loſs of warldly gear, 
Shall ſpill my reſt, or ever force a tear. * 1 

Rog. Sae might I ſay; but it's no eaſy dae 
But ane whaſe ſaub's ſae ſadly out of ey 
Jou have ſae ſaft a voige, and Thd. a tongue, . 


| yn are the darling of * auld and young 


ui * * ITT _— 
We amis J ** 


dream 
That gar 
Pax, Ne 


To ane w 
Daft are ) 


Your wee 


hive, 


AA The GENTLE SHEPHERD. 
I I but etile at a ſang, or ſpeak, 1 1 1 # 
They dit their lags, ſyne up their leglens cleek, 
And jeer me hame ward frae the loan or bught, 
While I'm confus'd wi? mony à vexing thought. 
Yet I am tall, and as well built as thee, 
Nor mair unlikely to a laſs's eye; 

For ilka ſheep ye have, I' number ten, 

And ſhould; as ane may think, come farer ben. 


Pat. But ablins, nibour; ye have not a heart, 


And downa eithly wi your cunzie part. 
If that be true, What ſignifies your gear? 


i. 


A mind that's ſerimpit never wants ſome care. 


Rog. My byar tumbled, nine braw nowt were — 


Three elf- hot were, yer I theſe ills endur'd 2 
In winter laſt my cares were very ſma , 
Tho? ſcores of wedders periſid in the ſnaw. 


Pat. Were your bien rooms as thinly ſtock'd as —_— 


Leſs you wad loſe, and leſs ye wad'repine, 
He that has juſt, enough can ſoundly err 
The o ercome only fathes fowk to keep. - 
Rog. May plenty flow upon thee for a AF 
That thou may'ſt thole the pangs of-mony a be. 


O may'ſt thou doat on ſome fair paughty wench, 
That ne'er will lout thy lowan drowth to:quench'; - 


Till bris'd beneath the burden, thou cry dool ! 
And awn that ane may fret that is nae fool, 


Pat. Sax good fat lambs, I fauld them ika clure- - 


At the We(t-port, and bought a winſome flute, 

Of plum-tree made, with iv'ry virles round, | 

A dainty whiſtle, with a pleaſant ſound : 

Ill be mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry dool ! 

Than you, with all your caſh, ye dowie fool. 
Rog. Na, Patie, na! Pm nae ſic churliſh beaſt, 

Some other thing lyes heavier at my breaſt : 

| dread a dreary dream this hinder night, 

That gars my fleſh a' creep yet with the fright. 
Pat. Now, to a friend, how ſilly's this pretence, 

To ane wha you and a” your ſecrets kens? 

Daft are your dreams, as daftly wad ye hide 

Your weel-ſeen love, and ow Jenny's — 
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16 "The : GENTLE SHEPHERD. a n 

Take courage, Roger, me your ſorfows tell, 

And ſafely think nane kens them but your wy 

Rog Indeed now, Patie, you have gueſs d een, 

And there id naithing P keep up frae ou. 

Me dorty Jenny looks upon aſqu int: 

To ſpeak but till her I dare hardly mint. 3B 

In ilka place ſhe jeers me air and-late, 

And gars me look bombaz'd, and uneo blate: 

But yeſterday, I met her yont a know, » | 

She fled as frae a ſhelly-coated kow; - 

She Bauldy loves, Bauldy:that drives the car, 

But gecks at me, and ſays I ſmell of tar. Ly 
Pat. But Bauldy looes not her, right weel I wat,.. 

- He fighs for Neps, — ſac that may ſtand for that. 
Rog. I wiſh I cou'd na loo her, but in vain; . 

I ſtill maun-doat, and thole her Neun diſdain, 

My Bawty is a cur I dearly like; 

Even while he fawn'd, ſhe ſtrack the pobr dumb tyke: 

If I had fill'd.amook within her breaſt, 

She wad have ſhawn mair kindneſs to any beaſt. 

When I begin to tune my- ſtoek and horn, 

With à her face ſhe ſha ws a caulrife ſcorn : 

Laſt night I play'd, ye never heard fie ſpite, 

O'er Bogie was the ſpring, and her delyte; 

Vet tauntingly ſhe at her couſm-ſpeer'd - | 

Gif ſhe could tell what tune I play'd, + 15 ale Tv 

Flocks, wander where ye like, I dinua care, 

1'lt break my reed, and never whiſtle mair. 
Pat. E'em do ſae, Roger, wha can help miſluck, ' 

Saebeins ſhe be ſic a thraun- gabbit chuck? 

Yonder's a eraig, ſince ye have tint a“ hope, 

Gae tili*t your wa's, and tak the lover's lowp« 
Rog. I need na mack ſie ſpeed my blood to pill, 

VI warrant death come ſoon enough a-will. 
Pat. Daft gowk.! leave aff that filly whinging way 3. 
Seem careleſs, there's my hand ye'll win he day. 

Hear how I ſerv'd my laſs I leo as weel 

As ye do Jenny, and with heart as leel :. 

Laſt morning I was gay and early out, 


| Upon a dyke 1 lean'd, lowering abouty, 


K&kE The GENTLE — 14 

I ſaw my Meg come linkan Oer the lee, 

I ſlaw my Meg, but Meggy faw nae me: oy 1 

Tor yet the ſun was wading thro? the miſt, 

And ſhe was cloſe upon me e're he wiſt. 

Her coats were kiltit, and did ſweetly ſhaw 

Her ſtraight bare legs that whyter were than ** 5 

Her cockernony ſnooded up fou ſleek, 

Her haffet-locks hang waving on her en ; 

Her cheeks ſae ruddy, and her &en fac wane ; 3 

And O! her mouth's like ony hinny-pear. _. 1 

Neat, neat ſhe was, in buſtin waiſtcoat clean, _ —, = 

As ſhe came kiffing o'er the dewy green. 1 
Blythſome 1 cryd, My bony Meg, come here; 3 * : 

I ferly wherefore ye're ſae ſoon aſteer | 

But I can gueſs ye're gawn to gather dew : 

She ſcour'd awa', and faid, What's that to you ? po 

Then fare ye weel, Meg Dorts, and &en's ye li Uke, 

I careleſs cry'd, and: lap in ofer the dyke. | 

I trow, when that ſhe ſaw, within a crack 5 

She came wo a right thieveleſs errand back ; 

Miſca'd me firſt. then bade me hound my dog, | 

To wear up three waff eus ſtray'd on the bog. 

J leugh, and ſae did ſhe; then with great haſte 

] claſp'd'my arms about ber neck and waiſt; 

About her yielding waiſt, and took a fourh 

Of ſweeteſt kiſſes frae her glowan mouth. 

While hard and faſt T held her ini my — 

My very ſaul came louping to my lips. 

Sair, ſair ſne flet wi” me "tween ilka ſmack ; 

But weel I kend the meant nae as ſhe pak.” 

Dear Roger, when your jo puts on her . 

Do ye ſae too, and never faſh your thumb: 

Seem to forſake her, ſoon ſhe'll change her mood; ; 

Gae woo anither, and ſhe'll gang clean wood. 


S A NG II. Taue, Fy gar ub ber oer with fa. 


Dear Roger, if your Jenny geck, ene 
Ad anſwer kindneſs with a 30 450 1 1 
Seem unconcern'd at ber neglett, 34 BY d 12 
Fer uomen in @ man deligl te * 
4 N 
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of 8 ee, fk, C7 7 
du vine fimple apo vain n inn 
1 
| Poſh danidy08;;and win the.dey. 
When. maidens, innocently young, f £7 
8 aften what they never mean, 
N' er mind their-pretty lying tongue, 

Þ  But-tent the language of their ben N 
ty If, theſe agree, and foe pe, Fe 
dene all your love uu hate, 
Ye Seek elſewhere to be better bie, 1 

And let ber figh"when "tis too late. 0 


1 Rog. Kind Patie, now fair · fa your hoveſt hearty... 
| | Ye're ay ſae cadgy, and have fic.an art . 
IJ ꝰo hearten ane: for now, as cleau's a wh - 

Yeve cheriſd me, fince ye began to ſpeak. 

Sae, for your pains, PII mak ye a propine, LING 
p (My mother, reſt her ſaul! ſhe made it fine) 

A tartan plaid, ſpun of good hawſlock woo, 

Scarlet and ꝑreen the ſets, the borders blew,. _ 

With ſpraings like dard and ſiller, eroſs'd-with Wel A 

I never had. it. yet ups” my back. 

Weel are ye wordy o't, wha have ſae kind: 

Red up my revel'd doubts, and clear'd. my mind. 

Pat. Weel, hald ye there;—and ſince ye've. frankly 

To me a preſent of your braw new plaid, [made 

My flute's be yours ; and ſhe too that's ſae nice, 

Shall come a - will, gif ye'll tak my advice. 

Rog. As ye adviſe, I'll promiſe to oblerve't ; . 

But ye maun keep the flute, ye beſt deſervet. 

Now tak it out, and gie's a bony ſpring;. 4 

For I'm in tift to hear you play and ſing... 

Pat. But firſt we'll tak a turn up to the height, 
And ee gif all our flocks be feeding right; 

Be that time bannocks, and a ſhave of cheeſe, 

Will make a breakfaſt that a laird might pleaſe; 
Might pleaſe the daintieſt gabs, were they ſae wiſe 
| _ _ To ſeaſon meat with health, inſtead of ice. 
When we have ta'en. the grace · drink at this * 

rl whiſtle fine, and ſing t ye like my ws 
| E 
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„ veroainigs two weddet o 
I bers laffes uſe to waſs and ſpread their claithe; + ne 
A trotting burnie wimpling throw the ground, ft 
Tts channel peebles, ſpining, ſmooth and round; 724 B&H 
Here view tua barefoot-beauties, clean . 1 
Firſt plea ſe yaur- eye, then gratifie your car m 
Mbile Jenny what ſbe wiſhes diſcommends, og pt 

n with better JOAN. 4 118764 


* PzGoY: and JENNY... e 6 

Jen. Cowen let's-fa' to wark upon this greens. 
The ſhining day will bleach our linen cl enn 
The water's clear, the lift unclouded blew,..  _ - 
Will make them like a lily wet with dew. | 

Peg. Go farer up the burn to Habie's How, 
Where a' that's ſweet in ſpring. and ſimmer grow; 
Between twa birks, out o'er a. little lin 
The. water fa's, and makes a ſingan din; 


A pool breaſt-deep, beneath as clear as glaſs, | 


Kiſſes with eaſy whirles the bordering graſs; 

We'll end our waſhing while the morning's cool, 
And when the day grows het, we'll to the pool, 
There waſh ourſells——'Tis healthfu* now in May, 
And ſweetly cauler on ſae warm a day. 

Jen. Daft laſſie, when we're naked, what'll ye ſay, 
Gif our twa herds come brattling down the brae, 
And fee us ſae? That jeering fallow Pate 
Wad taunting ſay, Haith, laſſes, yere no blate. 

Peg. We're far frae ony road, and out o' fight, 
The lads they're feeding far heyont the height. 
But tell me now, dear Jenny, (we're our lane), 
What gars-ye plague your wover with diſdain ? 
The nibsurs a? tent this as well as I, 1 65 
That Roger looes ye, yet ye care na by. 

What ails ye at him? Froth, between us twa, ©. 
He's wordy you the heſt day &re ye fax. 
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; BY T'dinna like him, Peggy, there's an wb 
A herd mair ſheepiſh yet never kend. 
He kames his hair indeed, and gaes right ſnug, . 
With ribbon-knots-at his ble bonner-lug, 
Whilk penfily he wears a thought a-jee, 
And ſpreads his garters died beneath his knee ; 
He falds his o'erlay down his breaſt with care, 
And ſew gangs trigger to the kirk or fair: 
For a' that he can neither ſing nor ſay, 
Except, How d'or, There's a bony day- 
Peg. Ye daſh the lad with conſtant fighning pride; 5 
Hatred for love is unco ſair to bidde: 
But yell repent ye, if his love grow eauld': 
What like's a dorty maiden when ſhe's auld? 
Like dawted wean, that tarrows at its meat, 
That for ſome feckleſs whim will orp and greet: 
The lave laugh at it till the dinner's paſt t, 
And ſyne the fool thing is oblig'd-ro _ eee 
Or ſcart anither's leaving at the laſt.” 
Fy, Jenny, think, and dinna * your ume. 128 


SAN G III. Tune, polwart on the Sen; 


The dorty will repent, | 
If lover's heart grow cauld, 
And nane her ſmiles will tent, 
Soon as her face looks auld. 
Te dawted Jairn thus takes the pet, 
Vor eats, though hunger crave, 
|  Whimpers and tarrows at its meat, 
Aus laught at by the lave. 
They jeſt it till the dinner s paſt; F 
Thus by itſelf. abus d, | | | S AN 
n fool thing is oblig'd to faſt, N 
Or eat what they've refus'd.” 


Fes. I never tin a ſingle life. a crime. 

Peg. Nor I—but love in whiſpers lets us ken, 
That men were made for us, and we for men. 

Fen. If Roger is my jo, he kens himſel, 


For fie a tale I never heard him tell. 


5 "TW 


Ad 1. | The GENTLE: SHEPHERD: | 2 


He glowrs and ſighs, and I can gueſs the cauſe ;.. 
But wha's oblig'd to ſpell his hums and haws. 
Whene'er he. likes to tell his mind mair pans" N 
Ve tell him frankly ne er to doꝰt TEE 8 wk 
They're fools that ſtavery like; and may bei bung 
The chiels-may a? knit up themſelves for m. 25 
Peg. Be doing your ways; for me Fhare a mind 
To be as yielding as my Patie's kin 
Jeu. Heb, Laſs! how can you loo that rattleull 25 
A very deel, that ay maun hae his will. 
We'll ſoon, hear. tall what a poor feightan life #74 
You twa will lead ſae ſoon's ye're-man.and\wife... . - 
Peg. IH rin the riſk ; nor hae Irony . 1 21 14 
But rather think ilk langſome day a year, 7 400 


Till I with pleaſure mount my bridal. bad. "TRE; 191 
Where on my Patie's breaſt I'll lean my bead: 
There he may kiſs as lang as kiſſing's good. 


And what we do, there's nane dare call it rode 

He's get his will; why no? Tis good my part 

To gie him that, and he'll gie me his heart. 
Jen. He an inderd, for ten or fifteen ws 

Mak meikle o'ye, wi an unco fraiſe, 

And dawt ye baith afore fowk, and your lane; 

But ſoon as his newfangleneſs is gane, 

He'll look upon you as his tether - take, $, 

And think he's tint his freedom for your ſake. 

Inſtead then of lang * of ſweet delyte, 

Ae day be dumb, and a' the neiſt he'll flyte; 

And may be, in his barlikhoods, ne er ſtick, 

To lend his loving wife a NT TOR lick. 


5A'N G 1V. Tune, o dear neben what ſhall I do? 


O dear Peggy, love's beguiling, * 
We ought not to truſt to ſmiling; © 
Better far to do as T'do, © 
. Left a harder luck betyde you. | as 414? 

_ Laſſes, "when their fancy carry'd, . ed 
Think of nought but to be marry d: 
| Running to a life d 
| Heart ſome, fre, and you jos. 
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— a mind; Hon wor fi gane in ove. 
Patie to me-is dearer'than my breatb, Nl 


But want of him I dread nae ither Masch. 


- 


There's nane of a the herds that tread the b, 


Has ſic a file, or fic two glancing eenn 


And then he ſpeaks wink fi&a'taking art, | 
His words they thirle like muſick throw my baut 2 


How blyt * can he ſport and gently, rave: 


And jeſt at feckleſs feats that fright the lave! 


Ik day that he's alane upon the hill, 


He reads fell books that teach him weftle ill. 
He is but what need I fay that or this? 
Tl ſpend a month to tell you what he is: 


In a' he ſays or does, there's ſie a gate, 


The reſt ſeem ebofs compar'd with my dear Pate. 
His better ſenſe will lang his love ſecure: 
W-nature hetfs i in ſauls ure weak and od 9710 


SANG V. . How can 11 be ſad on my wedding day 2 


- How, ſball I be ſad, when. busband I bae, - 
. That has better ſenſe than ony of thae 
Sour weak fi ly fellows, that ſtudy, like foals, 
To fink their ain joy, and make their wives ſnools * 
The man who is pruvent ne er ligbtlies his wife, 
Or with dull reproaches encourages firife 
He preiſes ber virtue, and ne er will abuſe 


Her for a ſmall failing, but find an excuſe, 


© Fen. Hey, Bony Laſs of Brankſome, or't be lang, 
Your witty Pate will put you in a ſang, 
O! tis a pleaſant thing to be a bride. 
Syne whinging gets about your ingle-ſide,.. 
Yelping for this or that wi” faſheous din: | 
To mak them brats then you maun toil and ſpin. 
Ae wean fa's ſick, ane ſcads itſell wi“ broe, - 


Ane breaks his ſhin, anither tines his ſhoe; 
The dei] gaes o'er Jock Wabſter ; hame grows hell, 


When Pate miſeaws you war than tongue can tell. 
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A I. The GENTLE SHEPHERD. 
Peg. Les, tis a heartſome thing to be a wife, 

When round the ingle- edge young fprouts are rife. F 

Gif Pm ſae happy, L ſhall hae delight 

To hear their little plaints, and keep them tight. 

Wow, Jenny! can there greater pleaſure be | 

Than ſee fic wee tots toolying at your knee, 

When a' they-ettle at, —their greateſt * 1 

Is to be made of, and obtain a kiſs? ik 

Can there be toil in tenting day ad pight 7% * (75-7 oe 

The like of them, when love makes care delight? | nA *  — 
Jen. But poortith, Peggy, is the warſt of a, 1 

Gif o'er your heads ill luck ſhould begg'ry draw. 

But little love or canty chear can conune 

Frae duddy doublets, and a pantry toom. 

Your nowt may die - the ſpate may bear au Nö 

Frae aff the howms your dainty rucks of hay // 

The thick blawn wreaths of ſnaw, or blaſhy thows, . 

May ſmoor your weathers, and may rot your avg | 

A dyvor buys your butter, "woo'and cheeſe, FT 

But, or the day of payment, breaks and . 

With glooman brow the laird ſeeks in his rent; y 

'Tis not to gie; your merchant's to the bent. - 1 

His Honour maunna want; he poinds your gear; 

Syne driven frae houſe and bald, where will ye ver? 

Dear Meg, be wiſe,” and lead a ſingle He: 

Troth its nae mows to be à married wife.” -- ow 
Peg. May fic ill luck befaꝰ that ſilly ſhe, key 

Wha has fic fears, for that was never wee. 

Let fowk bode weel, and ſtrive to do their beſt; 

Nae mair's requird: let Heaven mak out the a. 

Tve heard my honeſt uncle aſten ſay, y,. 

That lads ſhou'd a' for wives that's virtuous pray; ; 

For the maiſt thrifty man could never get 3 

A well ſtor'd roam, unleſs his wife wad let: 

Wherefore nocht ſnall be wanting on my part v 

To gather wealth to raĩſe my ſhepherd's heart. 

Whate'er he wins, I'll guide witty canny care, 8 


And win the vogue at market, tron or fair, 
Fer ae Ae cheap 4d fila e. 491 


| — 
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: 


A flock. of” lambs} cheeſe; butter, and ſome woo, 
-Shalk firſt be ſald, to pay the Jaird his due: 


Syne a? behind's our ain. Thus without fear, 


Wi' love and rowth we throw the warld will ſteer: 
And when my Pate in bairns and gear grows rife, 
He'll bliſs the day he gat me to his wife 
Jen. But what if ſome young giglet on the green, 
With dimpled cheeks, and twa bewitching een, 
Should gar your Patie think his half. worn Meg, 
And her kend kiſſes, hardly worth a feg. 4, 
Peg. Nae mair of t 88 Jenny, to be free, 
© There's ſome men coirſtanter in love than we. 
Nor is the ferly great, when Nature kind 
Has bleſt them with ſolidity- of mine. 
They'll reaſon calmly, and with kindneſs ſmile, 
When-our ſhort paſſions wad our peace beguile: 
Sae, whenfoe'er they flight their maiks at hama, 


"Tis ten to ane their wites are maiſt to blame. 


Then I'll employ with pleaſure a' my art 
To keep him chearful, and ſecure his heart. 

At een when he comes weary-frac the hill, 

I'll hae a' things made ready to his will. 
In winter, when he toils throw: wind and wand 
Ableezing ingle, and a clean hearth-ſtane ; 
And ſoon as he flings by his plaid: and _ 
The feething.pors be ready to tak aff: 


CTlean hag- a- bag PH ſpread upon his 1 


And ſerve him wi' the beſt we can afford. 
Good humour, and white bigonets ſhall be 
Guards to my face, to keep his love for me. 
Ke. A diſh nr Nan! ons Mews Moon: * 
dcauld, 
And dozens 51 15 to THANE kak wow highs, + 
Peg. But we'llgrow auld together, and ne'er find 


| The loſs of youth, when love grows on the mind. 
Bairns and their bairns make ſure a firmer tye 


Than aught in love the like of us can ſp . 
See yon twa elms that grow up ſide by ſide; 
Suppoſe them ſome years ſyne bridegroom and brides 


Al. 


Till wide their ſpreading branches are mend, 
And in their miture now are fully bleſt. 

This ſhields the other frae the eaſtlin blaſt, 

That, in return, defends it frae the weſt. 

Sic as ſtand ſingle, (a ſtatę ſae lik'd by you) . 
"Beneath ilk ſtorm frae every aifth maun bow. = 

Jen. I've done I yield, dear laſſie, I maun * 

Your better ſenſe has fairly won the field, - 
With the affiſtance of a little fae + * 
Lyes dern'd within my breaſt this mony a day. 


Nearer and nearer ilka year they've preſt, ? 


SANG VI. Tune, Nanſy's to the green-wood gane. 
I gield, dear laſſie, ye have won, 
| And there is nae denying, | f F 
That ſure as Tight flows frae the un, N 
Frae love preceeds complying ; 5 
For a' that we can do or ſay 
 *Gainſt love, me thinker beeds ns, 
| They ten our boſoms lodge the fae >; © 
Ip by Fi TO beer us. 


* 


- 


Peg. Alake | hoot privner! eng 8 bn. N 
That ye'll no let the wie thing tak the air: 11 
Haſte, let him out, we'll-tent as weel's we can, 
Gif he be Bauldy 's, or poor Rogers man. 

Jen. Anither time's as good for ſee, the n 
E right far up, and we're no yet begun Swe. 
To freath the graith——1f canker'd r N aunt 
Come up the burn, ſhe'll gie's a wicked rant: 
grows But, when we've done, 2 2 
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Ae 


| A ſnug thack bouſe, before the deor a green 
» "Hens on the midding, ducks in dubs are. ſeen. _ 
4 On this fide flands a harn, an that a byer, | 
A peel. ſtact joins, and forms a rural ſquair, 
The. houſe is Glaud's—there you-may ſec As 
And to bis divet ſeat inuite bis friend. 


GLavD and SYMON. | 


| | GLAUD. 


500p-nu0zROW, nibour 8ymon.— Come, ſit down, 
And gie's your cracks —— What's a". the news in 
town? 
They tell me ye was in the ither day, 
| And ſald your Crummock, and her baſſen'd quey : 
ul warrant ye've coſt a pund of cut - and - dry; 
Lug out your box, and gie's a pipe to try. 
Sym. WY? a' my heart - and tent me now, auld boy, 
I've gather'd news. will kittle your heart 19 800 
I cou'd na reſt till I eame oder the burn, 
To tell ye things have taken fic a turn, 
Will gar our vile oppreſſors ſtend like flaes, 
And ſkulk in hidlings on the heather braes. 
n. Fy. ey Symie |! n fr neer 
ſtand 
To deck and frat the groſſelt lien aff band, -- 
Wilk ſoon flies round like willfire far and near: 
gut looſe your pock, beꝰt true or falſe let's hear. 
Sym. Seeing's-believing, Glaud, and I have ſeen 
Hab, that abroad has with our Maſter been, 
Our brave good Maſter, wha right,qyiſely fled, 
And left a fair eſtate to ſave his head, 
_ r Becauſe ye ken fou weel he bravely choſe 
To ſkine, or ſet in glory with Montroſe. 
Now Cromwell's gane to nick; and ane, cad. Mook, 
Has play'd the Ruwple, a 5 flee begunk, 


75 


er 


Ae . The GENTLE-SHEPHERTYE-, ., 2 
Riſtor'd King Charles, and ilka thing's in ume: | 
And Habby ſays. we'll ſee Sir William ſoon. - #7] 
Glaud. That makes me blyth indeed—but Adam 
Tell o'er your news again I and ſwear till't a4. 
And ſaw ye Hab? and what did Halbert ſay ? 
They have been eden a dreary time away, + 
Now God be thanked that our Laird's come dans 5" 
And his eſtate, ſay, camhe eithly claim? 
Sym. They that-hag-rid- us till our guts did grane, 
Like greedy bairs, dare nae mair do't again, 
And good Sir William ſhall enjoy his ain. H 
SANG VII. Tune, Cald kale in Aberdeen. 
Cauld be the rebels aft, - 
Oppreſſors baſe and bloody, 
I hope we'll ſee them at the laſt - 
Strg @ up in a woody. 
 Bliſs'd be be of worth and ſenſe, ts | 
And ever bigh bis ſfation, _ Ay 
Tbat bravely flands in the defence | f 
Of conſcience, king and nation. 
Glaud. And may he lang, for never did he ſtent 
Us in our thriving, with a rackit rent; 
Nor grumbled if ane grew rich, or ſhor'd to raiſe 
Our mailens, when we pat on Sunday's claiths. 
Sym. Nor wad he lang, with ſenſeleſs ſaucy air, 
Allow our lyart noddles to be bare. | 
put on your bonnet, Symon——tak a ſeat—— | 
«© How's all at hame ?—How's Elſpa ? how does Kate? 
„How ſells black cattle? What gYes woo this year =% 
And fic like kindly queſtions wad be ſpear. 
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Tze laird whe in riches and honour 
Wad thrive, ſbauld be kindly and free, 

Nor rack the poor tenants, who labour 

To riſe aboon poverty © 

Elſe like-the pack-borſe that's undi ber a, 

And burden'd, n ö * 
This wirtze by hardſhip in ſmather'd,... $438k aff 
And rackers aft tine their ren. ; 
Ca. 
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' Gland; Then wad he gar his butler bring bedeen 

| The nappy bottle ben, and glaſſes clean, 
Whilk in our breaſt rais'd fie a blythſome flame, 

As gar'd me mony a time gae dancing ham. 

My heart's e'en raid Dear nibour, will ye ſtay, 

And tak your dinner here with me the day; | 

We 'lb ſend for Elſpith too - and upo? fight _ 


I'll whiſtle Pate and Roger frae the height. of An 
III yoke my fled, and ſend to the neiſt town, Sy1 
And bring. a draught of ale baith ſtout and r. : Jim 
And gar our cottars a', man, wife and wean, | 7 
Drink till they tine the gate to ſtand their lane, 
| Sym, I wad na bauk my friend his blyth deſign,. C 
Gif that it had na firſt of a' been mine: | 
For hier yeſtreen I brew'd a bow of maut; | Wa 
Yeſtreen I flew two weathers prime and fat 3 My 
A furlet of good cakes my Elſpa beu k The 
And a large ham hangs Feelling } in the nook. And 
1 ſaw myſell, or I came-o'er the loan, 3 As 
Our meikle pot, that ſcads the whey, put on, For 
A mutton bouk to boil ;—and ane we'll reaſt; 8 


And on the haggies Elſpa ſpares na coſt ; 

Small are they ſhorn, and ſhe can mix "OR nice 
The guſty ingans with a curn of ſpice, 

Fat are the puddings, —heads and. feet weel ſung : 
And we've invited nibours auld and young, 

To paſs this afternoon with glee aud game, | 
And drink our maſter's health and welcome-hame, . 


Ye manna then refuſe to join the reſt, 7 

Since m my neareft friend that I like beſt. * 
Bring wi'ye a' your family, and then, _ 
Whene'er you pleaſe, I'll rant wi you again. 

Gland. Spoke like your ſell, Auld- birky; never fear 

But at your banquet ſhall firſt appear: Bas 
Faith we ſhall bend the bicker, and look bauld, 
Till we forget that we are faild or auld, - + To be 
Auld, ſaid I?——T1ioth Pm younger be a ſcore : © o Peg 
With this yoo news, than what I was before: Sweet 


I'll dance er &en nt eee come ä hear ? 


£ 
._d 


ear 
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Euter Mabe: 


Madge. The man's gane-gyte ! Dear Symon, . | 
come here:; 9 
What wad ye, Glaud, with a this haſte and an —_ 
Ye never let a body fit to ſpin, | 1 
Glaud. Spin ! Snuff: gae break your r wheel, and bars 14 
your toẽwpw, | 1 
And ſet the meikleſt peet · ſtack in a low,; . | 
Syne dance about the banefire till ye die, 'F 
Since now again we'll ſoon Sir William ſee.. =_ 
Madge, Blyth news ——_ !— — And wha was't tald | 
you ot? 
Gland, What's that to you 2=—gae. get my Sunday's 
coat; 
Wale out the whiteſt of my bebit bands, 
My white-ſkin hoſe, and mittans for my hands; 
Then frae their waſhing cry the bairns in haſte, . 
And mak yourſels as trig, head, feet, and waiſt, 
As ye Wer. a” to get young lads or e'en ; .. 
For we're gawn o'er to dine with Sym bedeen. 
pps Do, honeſt Madge ; and, Glaud, III ver the | 
gate, 
And ſee that a“ be done as I wad haet. [Exeunt;- 


$:C EN E II. 


PROLOGUE. 


The” den field cottage in a glen - 

An auld wife ſpinning at the ſunny end. 
Ht a ſmall aiſtance, by a blaſted-trce, 

With falded arms, and balf-rais'& lals ye ſee | 


Bavrpr his lane. 
Baul. What's this! — 1 canna bear't 1—Tis Kan 
than hell, 
To be ſae burnt with love, yet dar na tell! * 
O Peggy! ſweeter than the dawning day, 
Sweeter than gowany glens, or new-mawn hay, 5 
C. 3. 


\ 


* | - 
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Blyther than lambs chat fit out Oer the knows, | 
Straighter than ought that in the foreſt grows: 


Her een the cleareſt blob of dew outſhines ; 


The lilly in her breaſt its beauty tines. 


Her legs, her arms, Her cheeks, her mouth, her een, 


Will be my dead, that will be ſhortly ſeen ! 


For Pate looes her —waes me! and ſhe looes Pate; 


And I with Neps, by ſome unlucky fate, | 
Made a daft vow !. OT? but ane be a beaſt, . 
That maks raſh aiths till he's afore the prieſt. 


| T.dare na ſpeak, my mind, elfe a“ the three, 
Butt doubt, wad prove ilk ane my enemy. 


"Tis ſair to thole I'll try ſome witchcraft art, 
To break with ane, and win the other's heart. 
Here Mauſy lives, a witch, that for ſma' price, 
Can caſt her cantrips, and gie me advice. 

She can &ercaſt the night, and cloud the moon, 
And mak the deils obedient to her crune. 

At midnight hours o'er the, kirkyards ſhe raves, 
And howks uncriſten'd weans out of their graves; 3 E 
Boils u their livers in a warlock's pow, 

Rins witherſhins about the hemlock low; | 
And ſev en times does her prayers backward pray, 
Till Plotcock comes with Jumps of Lapland clay, 


. Mixt with the venom of black taids and ſnakes, 


Of this, unſonſy pictures aft ſhe makes 
Of eny ane ſhe hages ;——and gars expire 
With flaw and racking pains afore a fire : 
Stuck. fou of prines, the deviliſh pictures melt; 
The pain by fowk they repreſent is felt, 

And yonder's Mauſe : ay, ay, ſhe kens fou weel;. 
When ane, like me, comes rinning to the deil. 


She and her cat fit beeking in her yard: 


To ſpeak my errand, faith, amaiſt Pm fear'd: 
But I maun do't, tho? I ſhould never thrive : 


They 1 falt that deils and. laſles drive, [Exit 


” #4 # 2 


Ba! 
Ye lc 
Ma 
And b 
What 
Is the 
Bau 
Your ] 
Mat 
That 
Bau. 
Or ma 
Mau 
Thar 1; 
Baul 


Yell m 
Mau) 
Keep n 
Baul, 
That ill 


. 


1 PROLOG UE. 
A green kail-Jard, « little font, 
Where water poplan ſprings, en Thos 

There ſ a wife with wrintled front, 111 


7 
bi 
%% = 


Aud yet ſhe ſpins and ſings. % * od #7 
8 * 0. K. Tune, Carle, an the King come 
Peggy, now the King's come, 


Peggy, now the King's come, N 
_ Thou may dance, and I ſball ſing, | ; þ | þ 
Peggy, fince the King come. N i. 
Nae mair the hawkies ſbalt thou milk; n * 
But change thy ploiding-coat for ſil,” * : Vi 
And be a lady of | that ilk, | | A 
Now, Peggy, ſince the King's come. 


Enter BAULDY. 


Baul. How does auld honeſt lucky of the 1 * 
Ye look baith hail and fere at-threeſcore te. 
Mauſe. Fen, twining out a thread wil. little din, 
And beeking my cauld limbs afore the ſun. 
What brings my bairn this gate ſae air at morn 2. 
Is there nae muck to lead ?——to threſh nae corn? 
Baul. Enough of .baith—but ſomething that W 
Your helping band, employs now all my cares. 
Mauſe, My helping hand! alake, what can I de 
That underneath, baith eild and poortith bow? 
Baul. Ah, but you're wiſe, and wiſer far than n F 
Or maiſt part of the pariſh tell. a lie. | 
Mauſe. Of what.kind wiſdom think ye Pm poſſeſt, 
Thar lifts my character aboon the reſt ? 
Baul. The word that gangs, how ye're ſae wiſe and K 
Ye'll may be tak it ill, gif I ſoud tell. 

Mauſe - What fowk ſay of me, Bauldy] let me hear 2. 
Keep naithing up, ye naithing have to fear. | 
Baul. Weel, ſince ye bid me, I ſhall tell you. . rs 

That ilk ane talks about you, bot a flaw. 


F 


0 


When laſt the 500 SHE Glaud a motels barn, 
When laſt the'burn bore down my mitbers yirn ; - 


When Brawny elfſhot never mair came hame ; 


When Tibby kirn'd, and there nae butter came; 


When Belly Freetock's chuffy-cheeked- wean 

To. a fairy turn'd,. and-cou'd na ſtand its lane; 
When Wattie wander'd. ae night thro' the ſha w, 
And tint himſelf amaiſt amang the ſnaw ; . 

When: Mungo's\mare ſtood ſtill, and ſwat wi fright, -, 
When he brought eaſt the howdy under W's. 2 
When Bawſy ſhot. to dead upon the green; 

And Sara tint a ſnood was nae mair ſeen; 

You, Lucky, gat the wyte of a? fell out, . 
And ilka ane here dreads you round about: 


And ſae they may that mean. to do ye ſaith; . 


For me to wrang ye, I'll be very laith: 
But when I neiſt make grots, Pll ſtrise to pleaſe 
You with a furlet of them, mixt with peaſe. 


Mauſe. I thank ye, lad. Now tell me your demand, 


And, if I can, Pll lend my belping | hand. 


Peggy likes Pate-—and Patie's bauld and 1. . 5 


And looes ſweet Meg but Neps I downa ſee : 
Could ye turn Patie's love to Neps, and than ö 
Peggy's to be- I'd be the happieſt man. 

 Maufe. PN try my art to gar the bowls row right, 
Sae gang your ways, and come again at night. 
*Gainſt that time IN ſome ſimple things prepare, 
Worth a' your peaſe aud grots, tak ye na care. 


Baal. Weel, Mauſe, EI come, gif I the road can find; 


But if you -raiſe the deel, h&Iraiſe the wind; 
end rain and thunder, may be, when 'tis late, ; 
Will mak the night fac mirk, VII tine the gate... 
We're a' to rant in Symmie's at a feaſt, 
© will ye come like Badrans, for a jeſt; - 

And there ye can our different haviours ſpy? © 
There's nane ſhall ken ot there but you and 1. 
Mauſe. Tis like I may=bur let na on what's 

*Tween you and. me, elle _— kittle caff,” 


A U. 


And Re 


* — a0 * PR % 


— SHEPHRRD. © 35 


Baul. If I ought o' your ſecrets cer advance, 
May ye ride on me ilka night to France. ¶ Exit Baul. 
Mauſſ her lane. ] Hard . n * 4 
and eild, 
Weeds out of fahion, and a 1 beild, 
With a ſma' caſt of wiles, ſhould in a tolnb 
Gie ane the hatefuꝰ name, a wrinkled witch, 
This fool imagines, as do mony fic, _. 
That I'm-a wretch in compact with auld ut, 
Becauſe by education I was tauggjt 
To ſpeak and. act aboon their common thought. 
Their groſs miſtake.ſhall quickly now appear; 
Soon ſhall they ken what brought, what keeps me here 
Now ſince the royal Charles, and right's reſtor'd, 
A ſhepherdeſs-is daughter to a lord. 
The bony foundling that's brought up by Glaud, 
Wha has an unele's care on her beſtow'd, | 
Her infant life I ſavy'd;.when-a falſe friend 
Bow'd to th? uſurper, and her death defign'd, 


To clad pig — 

I That by right heritage to ber pertaius. 

) She's now in her ſweet bloom, has blood 8 
8 Of too much value for a ſhepherd's arms. 


None knows 't but me z—and if the 1 
Pil tell thank EY an A. ee . 


* 


U Wks 


2 kind ie upon SS | 
Patie and bis Peggy meet: 2 
i n el 
ee 
' Clangowowr, and Ries "ſweet. . 
PATIE, and PEGGY. 


Peg. O Patie, let me gang, I maunna tay. * 
We're baith. cry'd hame, aud Jenny ſhe's war. 1 
Pat. I'm laith to part ſae ſoon; now we're our lane; 
Aud Roger he's away with ** gane; 
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They're. as content, for-ought-I: hear or ſee, 
Po be alane themſelves, I judge, as we. 
Here, whert primroſes thickeſt paint Wee 
Hard by this little burnie let us len. 
Hark how the law rocks chant aboon our heads, /- 
How ſaft the weſtlin winds ſough through the * 


Peg. The ſcented * healihy 


breeze, | 

For ought I ken, ieee Peggy diente. 

Pat. Ye wrang me ſair to doubt my being 1 
In ſpeaking ſae, ye ca' me dull and blind 
Gif I could fancy aught ſae ſweet or fair 
As my dear Meg, or worthy of my care. RAe 
Thy breath is ſweeter than the ſweeteſt n, 
Thy cheek and breaſt the fineſt flowers appear. 
Thy words excel the maiſt delightful notes, 
That warble thro? the merl or mavis throats. 
With thee I tent na flowers that buſk the field, 
Or ripeſt berries that our mountains viele. 
The ſweeteſt fruits that hing upon wang 
Are far inferior to a kiſs of the. 


Peg. But Patrick, for ſome wicked end; ea; 


And lambs ſhould tremble when the foxes- preach. 


Anither laſs may gar you change your ſang, 
Your thoughts may flit, and I may thole the wrang. 

Pat. Sooner a mither ſhall her fondneſs drap, 
And wrang the bairn ſits ſmiling on her lap. 


I:;darna ftay—— Ye joker, let me gang, | £ 


The ſun ſhall change, the moon to change ſhall ceaſe, . 


The gaits to climb—the ſheep to yield the fleece, 
Fre ought by me be either ſaid or done, 
Shall do thee wrang, I ſwear by all-aboon. 


Peg. Then keep your aith. But mony lads will wear a 


And be manſworn to twa in half a year. 5 
Now I believe ye like nder weel; 
Rut if anither our 3 ſhould heats 
Your Meg, forſaken, bootleſs might relate 
How ſhe was dawted anes by faithleſs Pate. 
Pat. Pm ſure I canna change, ye needna _ = 


Tho we're but young, ve loo d you mony a year. 
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I mind it weel, when thou cou'd hardly gang, | 

or liſp out words, I chug'd ye frae the.thragg 

- Of a' the bairns, and led thee by the brand, 

Aft to the Tanſy-know, or Raſhy-ſtrand, 

Thou ſmiling by my ſide I took delyte - 

To pou the raſhes green, with roots ſae whyte, 

Of which, as weel as my young fancy cou'd, 

For thee I plet the flow'ry belt and mood, © 

Peg. When firſt thou gade with ſhepherds' to ou *. 

And T to mifllk the emes firſt tr yd , 

To bear a leglen was nae toit to me, 1 

When at the bucht at even I met with thee, 
Pat. When corns grew yellow, und the u 

Bloom'd bonny on the moor and riſing fe lla, 

Nae birns, or briers, or whins der troubled me, 

. Gif I could find blae berries ripe for the. 
. Peg, When thou didſt wreſtley run, or putt the ans, 

And wan the day, my heart was flightering fain; 

At all theſe ſports thou ſtill gave joy to me; 

For nane can wreſtle, run or putt with the. 

Pat. Jenny ſings ſaft the Broom of Cowdenknonws, . 

And Rofietilts the Milking f the ewes ; 

There's nane, like Nanſy Bs Nettles ſings ; 

At turns in Maggy Eawder, Marion dings: 

But when my Peggy ſings with ſweeter ſkill, 

The Boa tmas, or the Laſs of Pati“ mill, 

It is a thouſand times mair ſweet to me, 

Tho' they ſing weel, they anna fing like the. 
Peg. How eith can laſſes trow what they deſire-I 

And roos'd by them we love, blaws up the fire; 

But wha loves beſt, let time and carriage try; 

Be conſtant, and my love ſhall time defy : 

Be ſtill as now, and a? my cares ſhall be 

How to contrive what pleaſant is for thee. 
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SANG: X. Tan, The yellow-haird ra. 


n 0 
"het e laddic gade to the Nen. 
And 4 at:ewe-milking firſt ſey d my young ſkill, 


= | To bear the milk-bowie nne pain was. to m, 
| oe Tat the blu forgather'd with thee. . 
t rar | 
es den eee u and Bu hene 
Bloom'd bonny on moorland, and fweet riſing felts, 
: Nae birns, brier or brechens gave trouble to ny 08 
eee e eee 
[NEE * PEGBY. | 


Wha thin ran or wreſtled,” or putted the flane, © 
And came aff the viflor, my heart was ay fain: 


IT ilka ſport manly gave pleaſure to me, * l 
* nane can Nu, a, or run foift as dle. 7 Zy the 
4 A wa! ain And x 
ts Parry. 2 f 71 
Our jenny — Al the-Cowden * owe, 5 You're 


And Roſic-lilts fweethythe Milking the ewes, 
There's few Jenny Nettles. like Nanſy can ſing, 
* At Throw the wood laddie, Beſs gars qur lugs ring 
But when my dear Peggy ſings with better Hill, 
The Boatman, Tweed-ſide, or the Laſs of the mill, 
"Tis many times fweeter and pleaſing to me, * 
ow tho "they ſing niceh, they cannot Me lee. 


PEGGY. cot v9 ths 
How eaſy can r lefſet'trow -what they deſire! ? 
And praiſes ue kindly increaſes love's fire; © | 


Vive me fill this pleaſure, my ſtudy ſpall be 
Jo make myſelf better and ſweeter for thee. 


6 Pat. Wert thou a giglet gawky like the lavo, 
That little better than our nowt behave, 


— 
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At naught they'll ferly—ſenſeleſs tales believe, 
Be blyth for ally heights, for trifles — 
Sic ne er eou'd win my heart, that kenna how- . 
Either to keep a prige, or yet prove true. 
But thou in better ſenſe, without a law, “ 
As in thy beauty, far exeels them a. 7 
Continue kind, and a/ my care hall be, a 
How to contrive what pleaſing is for thee, 
Peg. Agreed—But; harken ] you's auld aunty” J cry ; 
I ken they'll wonder what can make us ſtay. 
Pat. And let them ferly.—Now a kindly kiſs, 
Or fiveſcore good anes wad na be amiſs ; 5 
And ſyne we'll ſing the ſang with tune fu“ glee, 
That I made up laſt bwk on you and me. 
Peg. Sing firſt, ſyne claim your *. — | 
Pat. {——_ I agree. | # 


SANG XI. To its own tune. 


ParIE ſings. 


By the delicious warmneſs 5 of thy mouth, - 
And rowing eye, that ſmili ing tells the truth, 
I gueſs, my laſſie, that, agrweel as I, _ 
You're made for love, and „in. 


PEGGY inge. 


But len ge, ————— ev Joon, = 
Ye think us cheap, and ſyne the pooing's doon. 
The maiden that o er quickly tynes her pow'r, 


Lite unripe fruit, will Joſie but bord and fow'r. 2 : 

Pari ſings. n 
Bat gin they ing o'er long mpomithe irony. 
Ther A they mer om, and fin ny 56 tl: 
Red cherked ye completely ripe appear, - | ty 


And I bave tholr d and woo'd a lang haf gear. ; ; 
PEGGY ſinging, Fails imo Pate arms B43 87 2 
| Then diana pon me, gentiy this T fo - 182 
Into my Patie's arm for good and @; 3 
But flint your wiſhes to this Mad tnbrace, 5379 24..4:4% 4 Ml 
And mint nae farther, till we've got the grace 1 
Vol, VIII. | D 
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Parts, with hc hand hw hr wait 
— armfu* ! hence, ye cares, away t 
PII lt vy treaſure @ the live-lang day. 8 
54 All night I'll dream my tifſs o'er again, WY 
emen * d de) $a 


7 | Sung by both. 
es gall res the os fc, 1 
Gang ſoon to bed, and quickly riſe; ; 
O laſh Jour feeds, poſt, Time, away, . ; 

And baſte about our bridal-day; © | 

And if you re weary'd, boneft Light, 0 

es gem 2 b _— —— 
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AcT m. SCENE 1. 


"PROLOGUE. 


Now turn your eyes beyond you ſpreading lime, 0 
And tent a man whaſe beard ſeems bleach'd with time. 
An elwand fills bis hand, his habit mean ; 

Ne doubt e N think he has a pedlar been : 

But whit, it is the knight in maſquerade 
That comes, bid in this cloud, rr 
Obſerve bow pleas'd the loyal ſufferer moves 
Tivengh bis anid extapery anes delightful groves. 


Sir WiLL1am ſolus, 


TuI DK thus kid in Jow Ailguiſe, - 


Pl for a ſpace, unknown, delight mine eyes 


With a full view of every fertile plain 


5 Which once I loſt—which nou are mine again. | 
Let, *midſt my. joys, ſome proſpects pain , | 


Whilſt I my once fair ſeat in ruins new. N NN 
Yonder, ah me! it deſolately ſtands, „ 


Without a roof; the r 
N The caſement all broke down, ao chimney l, 


The naked walls of tap'ſtry all bereft; - 
My ſtables and pavilions, broken walls? 
. e xi 
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big | | The GINTLE SHEPHERD. am 


a NIE | The SENI A SHEPHERD. 3 
My gardens once adorn'd, the moſt compleat, . 
With all that nature, all that art makes ſweet, 37" 46 


* 


Where round the figur'd green and pebble walks, 
The dewy flowers hung nodding on their _ 
But overgrown with nettles, docks and e, 
No Jaccacinths or Eglintines appear. 
How do theſe ample walls to rum yield. 
Where Peach and Nect'rine branches found a bield, 
And baſk'd in rays, which early did ou THEIR 
Fruit fair to view, delightful in the uſe? © + 
All round in gaps, the maſt in rubbiſh ly, Bo | 
And from what ſtands the wither'd branches fly. 

' Theſe ſoon ſhall be repair'd „ 
Forbids all grief, - when I'm to ſee my Bo r, 
My only prop and object of my care, 0 
Since Heav'n too ſoon calPd home his mother fair, 
Him, eber the rays of reaſon clear'd his PPS. 
I ſecretly to faithful Symon brought, pies 
And charg d him ſtrictly to conceal his birth, ke 
Till we ſhould ſes what changing times brought. forth, 
Hid from himſelf, he ſtarts-up by the dawn, 
And ranges de o'er the height and lawn 

After his fleecy charge, ſerenely r 
With other gpherds whiſtling oer the day. 1 
Thrice happF Ufe, that's from ambition free! | 
Remov'd from crowns and courts, how chearfully 
A quiet contented. mortal ſpends his time, 
In HOP Nr his ſoul unſtainꝰd with wie! | 


- Or ſung as follows, \ EY. 1 . 
ade XII. Tan; Happy Clown. | 
Hid from bine, now by the dawn, ir 
He farts as freſb as roſes blawn,  _—- 8 65 
. i W 


Fe | Healthful, and innocently . i +. Hay 6 
Hie chants\and whiſtles out the Wh er d 1 
Untaught 10 ſmile; and then ne, i N | 
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hs GINTLE dna a. 


n 
Exvy, and vile bypocriſie, 
/ Shrowatk ant levraith Joy agres, 


(aA Unfully'd'with a crime: LEO Ok d : 
Vunev'd with what dftrhe the great, 
* nid of fate, 4 FT 1 1 FR 
- Contented, ſhends his time. "W 
eee ets rl bend my way, 
And fee what makes yon-gamboling _ 
All on the green, in a fair wanton ring, 
eee ghply dance , 
, * [2a 89 Will 


s c l N . 
angel de PROLOGUR. 
l Symon's bouſe, pleaſe to fep in,, Yer 
- And vid t rund and round, Pry 
mee e ſuperior i give pain," © © 
$337 ber coſtly to be found. + > ws 
Yet all is clean : © clear: peat ingle W maar ra b 
: Nr e a 
ä erty may Fas LES e 
Wii te young tread ſport os the green, | 
The auld-auts think it defty. © 
3 their en, 
. eee. 


Sruon, Grup, and ELSA. 


Claad. We anes were young ourſells.— like to ſee 
The baims bob round wi' other merrilie. 
Troth, Symon, Patie's grown a ſtrapan wy 
And better looks than his I neves, bad. + | 
| Amang our lads he bears the gree,aws', .. - 
And tells his tale the clevereſt of them, #'.. : 
El/pa.' Poor man e 
r ide him ay frae ſkaith. 
Hes a bairn, TI ſay't, weel worth our gare, 
mM R | 
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J , The GENTLE SHEPHERD: 1 


Gland, 1 trow, Goodwife, 22 
Herſeems to be wich Peggy's beauty: tan, GT 
And troth, my niece is a right dainty ee wh 
As ye weel ken; a bonyer needna be, oo Kent 1818 
Nor better, — be't ſhe were oe M26 ann. 47 ants” 

Sym. Ha, Glaud ! I doubt that n@er will be a match, 
My Patie's wild, and will be ill to catch; | 

And or he were, for reaſons I'll no tell, * 

I'd rather be mint with the mools my fell. 

E 

Unleſs ye may caſt up that ſhe's ee FAC . 

But gif the laſe marry to my mind. 

]'ll be to her as my ain Jenny kind, 

Fourſcore of breeding ewes of my ain birn, | 46? 

Five ky that at ae milking fills a kirn, asfiira 

III gie to Peggy that day ſhe's a bride ; + wx 

By and attour, if my good lack abide, - ' | —--. 

Ten lambs at ſpaining-timey as lang's I live,, 

And twa quey cawfs, I'll yearly to them give. 

Elſpa. Ye offer fair, kind Glaud, but dinna peer 

What may be is not fit ye yet ſhould hear. 

Sym. Or this day eight days, likely he ſhall learn, 
That our denial does na flight his bairn. | 
Glaud. Weel, nae wair &1—come, gie'sthe other bend 
We'll drink their um whatever way it end. | 
[Their kealths gas round, © 
Se. But vill yo tell ue, Glaud=by ſome tis ſaid, 

Your niece is but a foundling, that wWas laid 

Down at your hallon-ſide ae morn in May, N 

Right clean row'd up, and bedded on dry hay. 

Glaud. That clatteran Madge, know gn. 

Wann Inn. bo no VS, 


. - 
* . — * = « 
4 * 1 < 9 5 1 
ENN | 
# K&s. * 


ge de thr an auld mamom the green, 
The felleſt fortune-teller e er was ſeen':. | 
He tents our-loofs,' and ſyne whops out a book, 1 255 j 
Turns Oer the leaves, and gies, our brows a look; 
Syne tells the oddeſt tales that &er ye heard; * | 
* 9 4 — 
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Nane ſhall gang hungry by 8 {8m Jen. 
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„% The GhNTLE SHEPHERD: za in. 


Sym. Gae bring him in, we'll hear what he can ſay, 


But for his telling fortunes; troth I fea 5 
He kens nae * rey: mar 5 


Glaud. Spaemen rde truth df ſaws icon 


For greater liars never ran thereout. DW T 
| Returns nen n Sir WILLIAM ; with them 


. 


e Sitio de e dae tle b, db8t 
Sir Wil. I gie ye thanks, Goodman, I'ſe no be blate. 
| Glaud drinks.) Come, zan Lune 
| ye the day? 
Sir Will. 1,pledge ye, Nibour, den bur lite way... 
Rouſted wi' eild, a wee piece gate ſeems lang, 
Twa miles or three's the maiſt that L dow gang. 
Sym. Ye're welcome here to ſtay a' night wi me, 
And tak fic bed and bourd as we can gie. 


$ir Mil Thats kind unſought.. Wee, gin.ye bac a 


-bairn + 
ö le wund 
I ſhall employ the fartheſt of my ſkill, 
To ſpae it faithfully; bet good or il. 
. Sym: tn eee, Aa alake 1. has 


na mae, 


Either to mak me eh ty a 


-Sir Hal. Young man, let's fee 3 — 


gars ye meer? a eh 
Pat. en fills bar Ende werth: Ian 


Sir Wil. Ye cut before the point; but, billy, bide, 


Ill wager there's a mouſe-mark on your fide. | 
Elſpa. Betooch us rammen 
Aws', awa'! the deeP's o'er grit wi” you. 


Pour inch aneath his oxter is the mark, 


. Scarce ever ſeen ſimes he firſt wore a fark; © 


Bur a ſhort while, hel be a bra“ rich laird; 
VR ETON" Yay" Goodman k—what think 
ye now? 


| WT. Tonne ken! dune auk man) what art thou? 


K 


Sir Wil. I'll tell ye mair, if this young lad be at's 


Fair fa' your heart, die gad 16 Yode ef wen; 
n ar Soar ep® ts Pape coneh * A 
eaten hralth"igtts round. 
Por. A Jaird of ry $068 nu b * 
wa curs, my truſty tenants on the 
I: # my dt eflate, ald Me 8 bo ß 
Sae, cunning Carle, n&er break your AI on me. 2 
Sym. Whiſht, Patie ; let the man look oer your hand ; 
Afr-times as broken A ſhip bas come to land. ** 
[Sir William looks @ litile at Patie's hand, then . 
rerfeits falling into abe "while oy W = 
to lay him right.” a 
Elſpa. Proſerve's! "ROY a vari, or deten 
wr ſoine nae good;—or ſecond-fight at leaſt. | a 
Where is he no- * 
Glaud. He's ſeeing a that's dense 1 
In ilka place, beneath, or yont 1 a £ - ny 
Elſpa. Theſe ſecond ſighted fowks, His peace be here! | 
See things far af, and things to come, as clear 
As I can ſee my thumb !-—- Wow, can he tell, 
(Speer at him foon as he comes. to himfell} 
How ſdon we'll ſee Sir William? Whiſht, he heaves- 
And ſpeaks out broken words, like ane that raves. 


, — ———— — 
And fill him up = tals of Uſquebae, 8 1 
. - Sir Williams ſtarts up, and ſpeaks 
& Knight that for a Lyon fought 1 
« Againſt a herd of Es LE I 
ö „% Was to lang toil and 9 N 


4% In which ſome thouſands ſhares.: :. 
„But now again the Lyon 
% And joy ſpreads ver the plain, 
„ The LyoN has defeat the bears, 5 hs 


| « Tho Knight returns again. 9 7 
% That Knight in a few days ſhall bing” 
& ſhepherd frac the fauld, . * © 2 
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„ be GENIE SHEPHERD: ad In. 
. „% He, Mr Patrick ſhall be ealtd:·ͤ— fy 

; $85 5 4% All you that hear-me-now, . HS ws > 
ay weel believe what I have tald, 

ER, FRY ene gn ne "oy 5 eat Az: 


My * Friend, way. your ſpacing happen ſoon and wel: 
But, faith, I'm redd-you've bargain'd with the fee), 
To tell ſome tales that fowks wad ſecret keep; 
Or do you get them tald you in your ſleep H 
Sir Wal. Howe'er I get them, never hor beard, 
Nor come I to read fortunes for n 
But Pll lay ten to ane wi? ony. here, N 5 
That all I prophefy ſhall foon appear. 
9 3 You propheſying fowks are odd kind 1 men» 
They're here that ken, and here that diſna ken 
The wimpled meaning of your unco tale, 
Whilk foon will mak a noiſe. o'er muir IG 
| Glaud. ? Tis nae ſmaꝰ ſport to ſee bow Sym * 
And takes for. goſpel what the ſpaeman gives, 
Of flawing fortunes, whilk he evens to Pate: 
But what we wiſh, we trow at ony rate. 
_ ir . Whiſnt, doubtfu' carl, for eder the n 
Has driven tu ice down to the ni 
Wat I have ſaid, ye. ſhall ſee, done 
In part, or nae mair credit me. 
Glaad. Weel, be't ſae, friend; I ſhall ſay naithing mair, 
But I have twa ſonſy laſſes, young and fair, 


Plump-ripe for men: I wiſh you could foreſee 


Sic fortunes for them might bring joy to me. 0 
Sir Wil. Nae mair thro” ſecrets can I fifty 1 

1 Till darkneſs black the bent. 4 

I T have but anes a day that gift; 

| Jae reſt a while content. "oY 

| . Elſpa, caſt on the claith, fetch butt ha meat, 
And of your bet gar this auld 0 n 
Sir Wil. Delay a while your hoſpitable care; 

I'd rather enjoy this evening, calm and Fair, 4 

Around yon ruin'd tow” r, to fetch a walk, 

With you, kind friend, to have ſome privare talk. | 
Sym. Soon as. you pleaſe, I'll anſ\yer your'defire, — 


Db you'll tak your pipe | beſide „ 


AN 


, 


* 


— but gae round — and — 
3 ogether, and tak our pint and crack. * 
laud. Ill out a ſpacey and ſee the young anes play; 
My LET {ibaa 


Zeri. My 0 * N E - UL: - int 
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ee eee l being md 


Toung Roger raps the reſt, an $61 ut. 

_ To 'whiſper aut bis melting flameg- A We S&T .,v*3. . 
And thow bis ifi breaſt. WY! #5; «MY $3 25, wet — on 
Behind a jb; "went bid fron fight ey meee;} 0 
See Jenny's laughing, 1 5 
E. S N 88 5 


R and Juxyr.. 3 01 


# 4 


1 wins 

Er Ing , 
en. And what wad Roger ſay, if he cou'd 

Am I oblig' to gueſs what ye be to'ſeet 3 


- 


Baith by my ſervice, fighs,- and langing een; FI 
And I maun out wr, the? I riſk your 
Tere nov free my thoughts bach de and worn... 
a! could I looe you lels, d bappy be, 

But happier far, co | Os". 0:41 24" 
Fes, lad, eee | 


7 
1 


Rog. Alaks 1 my frighted er begins to 
Wheneer I mint to tell ye out my tale, * * 
For fear ſume Ughter lad, their rich than 1. w wx 
Ha wo you lor, and wear yur arr way ty. 
Jen. I looe my father, Couſin Meg I love, 

But to this day, are tan my beer could've; | fg, 
Except my kin, ilk lad's akne to me, n 
and free" ye al beſt had keep me n AR : 


Rog. How lang, dear Jenny ann 


What ee ANA 


1 * W344, py 7 
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Tor 
Rog, Yes, ye may gueſs right eith for what I green, 


Ye canta ſay that r NY. 
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My The GENTLE SHEPHERD, 4am, 


E dbowever, that ye yet land free; 15 
a keng but ye may rue, and pity. mne 
_ Jeu” Le have my pity elſe, to ſee you ſet 
On that whilk makes our ſweetneſs ſoon forget. 
Wow! but we're bony, good, and every thing! 
How ſweet welbreathe} witene'er we kifs or ſing! 
But we're nae ſooner fools to give conſent, 
Than we our daffin and tint power repent : & 
mn . 
Altho' the firſt, the greataſt duundge at hame. 4 
Rog. That only happens, when, for Tale of gear, 
| Ane wales u wife as he would buy ane x 
Or when dull parent bairns together bine 
Of different tempers, that can ne er prove kund E 
| But love, true downright love, engages _... 
( thou ſhould ſcorn) fill to delyte in thee. 
Jen, What ſugar'd words frae wobers lips can fa“! 
But girn rr | 
ve N. with ſhining fair the morning riſe, 
And ſoon the fleety clouds mirk a the ſkies: 
I've ſeen the filver ſpring a while rin clear, 
3 in moſſy puddles diſappea: . 
bridegroom dy rejoice, the bride may ſmile, * 
t ſoon contentions a” their joys beguile. 
Reg. I've ſeen the morning riſe with faireſt „ 
The day unclouded fink in calmeſt niggt; 
I've ſeen the ſpring rin wimpling thro? the plain, 
Inereaſe and join the ocean, without ſtain: / 
The bridegroom may be blyth, the bride may ſmile, 
Rejoice, thro? life, and all your fears beguile. 
| Jen. Were I but ſure you lang wou'd love maintain, 
The feweſt words my eaſy heart cou'd gain 
9 e eee ee 
KAltho' 1 joid, I ld eur company, 1 +) 
And exer had a warmnefs in my breaſt, - | 
WT Is toads you Ro As ANA 2 
Neg. Pm happy-now l oder happy l had my head |— 
This guſh of pleaſure's like to be my dead. 
Come to my arms ! or ſtrike mel Pm all fr H 
With — ** till we be r 


+ 
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4 1; Ths GENTLE ab GD! * 


Kiſs, kiſs ! we'll kiſs the ſun and ſtarns away, 
And ferly at the quick return of day ! 
O Jenny ! let my arms about thee twine, 


nnen . 


, | Which may bs ſung as follows. 


"4 SANG XIII. Tune, Leihen. 


75 Ja unt. 
PNPiere I tne as ar0ve, Toit 
Tie foow'd nae mair'tomplain; 

be eaſy maid, beſet with love; © N 
, Few words will quickly gan- 12 5 
Fr I nuſt own, e ſts free,:.- 

This t00 fond heart of mine + 


* 


Has lang, a black- ſole true-to thee, © | 13 


Wiſh'd to be pair d with thine. 
I'm lp now, 6b! let my bead 


8 thy breaft reclinex © 00099 1 0 


The pleaſure firikes ering; ve 
I Jenny then ſac ! - 
. O! lt me briſs thee tomy ber, 
And round my arms em une BY 
Dehifu' theught; uli acer n 
. . Come preſs thy mouth to mine. De 
Jen. With equal joy my ſafter wn gives way, 


To own thy weel-try'd love has won the * * 


Now by theſe warmeſt kiſſes thou haſt tane, 


Swear thus to love me, when by vows mad ane. 


Rog, I ſwear by fifty thouſand yet to come, 
Or may the firſt ane frike me deaf and dumb, 
There ſhall not be a kindlier dawted wife, - 

If you agree with me toJead your life. 

Jen. Weel, I agree neiſſ to my parent gae, 


| Get his conſent, be ll hardly'ſay-ye na * . a. 


Ye have what will commend you to him weel, 


* : 
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Auld fowks ike town . and wal, | 
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- The GENTLE SHEPHERD: 


s ANG XIV.” Tu, Oder bote. * 


Week, I agree, here ſure of me; _. 
Vert to thy father gae; n 
Mate him content to give conſent, 

He'll bardly Jay you nay* 
| For you have what be wal be at, 

And will commend you weel, © 
Since parents auld think love grows cauld, 
ere bairns want milk and meal. 
Fbou d be deny, IT care'na 5, " 


= 
— 
— 
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, . 


He'd contradift in vain, 
The & my tis ded fold een, 
But thee I will baue nane Th 
3 Then never range, ar lors to change, + 
: Like theſe in high degree: ? 
And iff ye prove faithful in love, 
rn > 


Rog. w. fans coma ie itn foro mo 
As many newcal in my byars rowtz + 

Five packs of woe I can at Lammas ſell, | 
Shorn frae wy bob-taild bleeters on the fell. X 
Good twenty pair of blankets for our bed, / 
_ With meikle care, my thrifty mither made. if 
Il thing that makes a heartſome houſe, and tight, 
Was fill her care, my father's great delight. _ 
They left me a', which now gives joy to me, 
Becauſe I can give a', my dear, to thee: - 

And had I fifty times as meikle mair, 
Nane but my jenny ſhould the ſamen hair. 

My love and all is yours; now had them faſt, 

And guide them as ye like to gar them laſt. - 
Fin. I'll do my beſt—biix ſee wha. comes this way, | 
Patie and Meg;—beſides,.I maunna ftay; 
Let's ſteal frae ither now, and meet the morn; 5 
If we be ſeen, we'll dree a deal of ſcorn, _. 

Rog. To where the ſaugh-tree ſhades the " 
PU frae the bill come down when day grows cool. 
Keep tryſt, and meet me there, there let us meet, 
To kiſs and tell our love there's nought fac ſweet. ' 


4 h 
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This ſene preſents the Kaight and Sym, HEADS, 205140 BOL 
n Withia the gollety of the place, -- þ +44 43 ets, 9% ly A. 


Tihere all looks ruinous and grim, 2 

Nor hos the Baron: oma bis faces - RET ITY ir 
But joking with his. ſhepherd lll, 77 
„nnr. agenda ene 


Sir Wirtin and SYMON. 


$ir Wil. To wbom belongs this boiſe ſo mach day 

Sym. To ane that loſt it, lending generous aid, £1 
To bear the Head up, when rebellious Tail! 
Againſt the laws of Nature did prevail. gd + 
Sir WILLIAM WoRkTHY N N 
Wha fills us u“ wi? joy, now he's come hame. 


[Si William draps his maſked beard, 
Symon, tran/ported, ſees. . 
The welcome Knight with fond regard, - 


17 
© £# MS. 


(54 

And graſps him round the knees.) ] * 
My Maſter l my dear Maſter do 1 breathe A 
To ſee him healthy, ſtrong; and free frae s, 1 
Return'd to cheer his wiſhing tenants ſight, 17 


To bleſs his Son, my charge, the worl®s delightt- H 
Sir Wil. Riſe, faithful 8ymon, in my arms enjoy - 
A place, thy due, kind guardian ere | 
I came to view thy care in this diſguiſe, - 1 
And am boafrnd thy Soda has been vide; W 
Since ſtill the ſecret thouſt ſecurely ſeadd. 
And ne er te him his real birth revea tee... 
Sym, The due obedience to your ſtrict commande 
Was the n rr 
Out reaſons. plenty — Since, without eſtate, | 
A youth, tho? ſprung frae kings, looks yingb end bits,” 
Sir Wil. And aften. vain and idly ſpend their time, 
Till grown unſit for action, paſt their prime, 
Hang on their friends, —which —— hh ” 
And turns them downright bang | 
Vo I. VIII. WR 


- 


„% Tie SER SHEPHERD! z m. 
. Sym. Now, weel I wat, Sir, you have ſpoken true, 
For there's Laird Kytio ſon, that's Joo'd by few ; 
His father ſteght his fortune in his wame, 
And left his heir nought” but a gentle name: 
He gangs about ſarnan frae place to place, 
As ſcrimp of manners as of ſenſe and grace, 
Oppreſling all, as puniſhment of their ſin, "_ - 
That are within his tenth degree of kin: 
Rins in ilk trader's debt, wha's ſae ut | 
To his ain family, as to give him truſt. N 
Sir Wil. Such uſeleſs branches of I 
e ee ee eee WW 4 
- Unworthy bare refletion.—Symon, run 
O'er all your obſervations on my ſon : | 
A parent's fondneſs eaſily: finds excuſe ; , 
But do not with indulgence. truth abuſG. 
Sym. To ſpeak his praiſe, the langeſt ſummer 4 1 
Wad be oer ſhort——cou'd I them right diſplay. 
In word and deed he can ſae weel behave, 2 
That out of fight he runs before the lave : 
And when there's er à quarrel or conteſt, 5 
Patrick's made judge, to tell wha's cauſe is beſt : 
And his decree ſtands good ;-——he'll-gar it ſtand; 
Wa dares to grumble finds his correctiug hand. * 
With a firm look, and a commanding way, 
He gars the proudeſt of our herds obey,” 
Sir Wills Your tale _ leet ;— my good ren 
proceed | 
What learning bas he? can he n bet: 
Om. Baith wonder weel; for troth Ar er ſpare | 
To gie him at the ſchool enough of lar: 
And he delytes in books: he reads and W 
With fowks that ken them, Latin words and Gels. 
Sir Mil. n ee ee to read? b of what 
0 . kind? 54 LDAP. FO: — Keds 1/4. 
Tho? ſome give light, * blindly lead the blind, — 
Syn. Whene er he drives his ſheep to Edinburgh . pi, 
He buys ſome: books of hiſtory, ſangs or ſport 3 N 
Nor does he want of them a rowth at will a 1 
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A I. The GENTLE — 81 
About ane Shakeſpear, and a famous Ben, 1 | 
He aften ſpeaks; and ca's them beſt of men. "1 
How ſweetly Hawthrenden and Stirling ig, 
And ane ca'd Cowley; loyal to his King,” + 
He kens fou weel, and gars their verſes aki 
I ſometimes thought he made o'er-great a fraiſe*" 
About fine poems, hiſtories, and plays. 
When I reprovd him anes, —a book he brings, 
With this, quoth he, on braes I erack with 8 * 
Sir Wil. He anſwer'd well, and much ye glad mine ear, 
When ſuch accounts I of my ſhepherd hear: 
Reading ſuch books can raiſe'a peaſant's mag! 5: EE 
| Above a Lord's, that is not thus inclin'd. T1 
. Sym. What ken we better, that ſae ſindle look, 
Except on rainy Sundays, om a book ?? 
When we a leaf or twa ha'f read, ha'f ſpelll, 
Till a' the reſt ſieep round as weebs our fell. | 
Sir Wil, Well; . 
I' only aſk ye now, and then give oe rt. 
The. youth's arriv'd the age when little loves 
Flighter around young hearts, like cooing doves : 
Has no young laſſie, with inviting mien, 
And roſy cheek, the wonder of che green, 
Engag'd his look, on caught his youthful. heart NS. 7 
Sym. I fear'd the warſt, but kend the ſmalleſt part, 
Till late I ſaw him twa three times mair ſweet 
With Glaud's fair niece than I thought right or meet; 
I had my fears, but now have nought to fear, 
Since, like yourſel, your ſon will ſoon appear 
A gentleman, enrich'd with all theſe charms, 
May bleſs the faireſt, beſt-born lady's arms. 
Sir Wil. This night muſt end his unambitious fire, 
When higher views ſhall greater thoughts inſpire. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me, 
None but yourſelf ſhall our firſt meeting ſee.  - 
Yonder's my horſe and ſervants nigh at band, 
They come juſt at the time I gave command: : 
Straight in my own apparel PlI go dreſs ; 
Now ye the ſecret may to all confeſs. 
E 2 


52 The GENTLE SHEPHERD. / A& m. 
Sm. With: how much joy 1 on this ertand flee, 
eee nennen . 
L697 3 169112 45 rann 1 'F Exit Sym. ff 
> Sir Wil, ſolu} nen erent of hopes ſuceffly Fs. 
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1 eee Wade ee 
A thouſand toils are loſt in Lethe's ſtream, - 

And cares evaniſh like: a morning dream 
When wiſſyũ· for pleaſures riſe like morning light, 
The pain that's paſt enhances the delight. 
Theſe joys I feel that words can ill enpreſs, 

I ne'er had known without my late — þ] 

I muſt in haſte my Patrick ſoon-remove. *: 4; 
To courts and campo, — 
Like the rough diamond, as it leaves the enn 

Only in little breakings ſhews its light, 
Will artful poliſhing has made it fine: a | 
Thus nnn b 
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ü N gentle ſhepherd muſt be drove, Fark Laos, 
mm foul muſt take another M e 1) + + 

As the rough diamond from the mine, ad tenth ifs. 

In breakings. only ſhews his light, 12 * sst ves 1's: 

Till poliſhing has made it ie, nnen 


Thus le males the genius Brig 
FTE $773 In ne 
. viris Genet niit 952 2194 
3 * 
. | 11 ! 471 1 1 * 1 
* 
ö 9 7 F - N 
4 $$, 38 183 5 14 er 
D eee ©3496 ene 


- i 
TT c " RY , 5 gd , A. 4 ” 4 $ 2 
Gf 4 46a 4 b ys £1 +43 bao fo 1461 is EOS $ * 


» | * * a 4 . | 82 7 * 4 b 
171 15. 2 e aß $3 11 $33 : 2% 54 A 1 | > 
y L ” * BY" ET; v $4 1374 T 4 Aa * N 1 1 3 
; ; Arm . . . 
2 


, * 2 E 2 I : N << ar To * 7 
* "hw FEI a” 5 x 
* 9 7 - 


= 
I 


AQ. The! GENTLE SHEPHERD: —@— 53 


33 $659 .Þ N S011" ern * vot Agi iT 104 
. ne (1687 2 1 *:4 Nett 7 * 457 AH | i þ 
A c 9. w. 18 N l WO. .. | 
$4 1. F f u rf F TY © OY 1 
u . 1 | 
The e e 0 "66 36 b 1” : l 9 
N Shad you r vs . 5 | id 
Oba le, come haue, ag css Joing Pace hi mA 
heir, | | ny 
That's news indeed hulls: ah a aber | ql 
Madge. as true as Ys ſtand eds $5.9 
As they were dancing all in 8ymon's yard; © 
Sir William, like a warlock, wi! a beard n $4 M er | 
Five nives in length, and white as driven ſnaw, 
Amang us came, cry'd, Had ye merry . TONE 
We ferly'd meikle at his uneo? look, n t N 
While frae his pouch he whirled forth a "ogy 
As we ſtood round about him on the green, T7 
He view'd us a, but fix d on Pate His een, 0 TEE L 
Then pawkily 'pretended he cou'd fpae, © Dar! Meh: 


Yet for his pains and {kill wad naething hae. 
Mauſe. Then ſure the laſſes, and ilk gaping Se, f 
Wad rin about him, and had out their loof, S 
Madge.” As faſt as flacs ſkip to the tate of woo, © 
Whilk flee Tod Laurie hads without his mow, 
When he, to drown them, n 


In ſummer days ſlides backward in a pool. 
In ſhort he did for Pate bra things foretell, | 


Without the help of conjuring or ſpell ß . 
At laſt, when weel diverted he . 11 b 
Pou'd aff his beard to Symon, 8ymon new 

His welcome Maſter—— round his knees he 155 12 
Hang at his coat, and ſyne for blythneſs gtar. ard, 
Patrick was {ent for Happy lad & he'd ot 
Symon tald Elſpa, Elſpa tald it me: 
Yell hear out a? the ſecret ſtory ſo rn, 
And troth *tis een right ou, ene, * 
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| 54 . GENTLE SHEPHERD. Act W. 
To think how Symon ne'er afore wad tell, 
8 Na, no ſae meikle as to Pate himſell, © | 
| | Our Meg, poorſthivg; plake ! has loft her jo. 
{| Mauſe. It may be ſac, wha kens? and may be no, 

4 To lift a love that's rooted ig great pain; ry : 


Evn kings ha'e ta en a queen out of the plain, 

And what has been before may be again. 
| | Madgs. Sic-nonſenſe? Love take root bot tocher+good, i 
| LANE "Tween a herd's bairn, and ane of gentle blood ! 
Sic faſhions in King Bruce's days might be ; 
Bur-ſicean ferlies nom we neverifeess 7 1, 
Mauſe. Gif Pate forſake her, Bauldy ſhe Fm: gain, 
| Yonder he comes, and wow but he looks fain, 
Mae doubt he thinks that Peggy's now his ain 
j  - Madge. He get her} ſlaverin doof! it ſets him weel 
| To yoke a plough where Patrick thought to till! 
73 __ Gif I were Meg, Id let young Maſter fee 
| Mauſe. Ve'd be as dorty in your choice as he; 
2 | menen eogae et 
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Enter, Bav LDY A © ws 
Jocky ſaid to John, Jen | wilt thou M's, | 
Ne'er a fit, quoth Jenny, for my. tocher F 
For my tocher, good I winna marry thee : 
Ken's ge like, quoth Jocky, ye may let it be. TY 
Madge." Well Altit, Bauldy, that's a.dainty ſavg. a 
| Baul. Ae t a', tis better * tis FN 


„ v1 Ht _— again. Der M bbs t 
1 begged mat gels . 10 of 10 
Ib e ſeven gind awſen gunging in a peng 100 
Ganging in « plengh, and linkan ver the ier“, 
fp And gin ye wine tat me, I can tet ge le. 
Ihe @ good\ba' bone, «barn and's harr, el 
A peat-ſiack* fate :the\doar, we'll 1 5 
Ti make a rantin fire; and merry ſall ue be, . 
And gin ye winna tak me, I cas let ye „602 10 41 
Jenny ſaid io Jocky, gin ye uu tell, Nen 
Te ſall be the Jad, Il be the laſ ell: ate . n 
Terre a_houny lad, and Nm & leſſie frees" | | 251 i Þ 
Te're welamee 12h. me ths 6 lem bs. oe ants 3aw 
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ARIV; Ths GENTLE. SHEPHERD: 55 
1 trow. fe, —laſſes will come to at laſt, A E 1 
Though for a while they maun their ſnawba's caſt. 
Mauſe, Weel, Bauldy, how gaes & en 95 
Baul. Faith, unco rign t; 97 7 
J hope we'll a' ſleep ſound but ane this night. 
Madge: And wha's th' unlucky ane, if we _ ak? 
Baul. To find out that is nae difficult taſſe. 


Poor bonny Peggy, wha maun think nae mair 


On Pate turh'd Patrick and Sir William's heir. 
Now, now, good Madge, and honeſt Mauſe ſtand be, 
While Meg's in dumps, put in a word for me; 
PI! be as kind as ever Pate could prove, 
Leſs wilful, and ay conſtant in my love. 
Madge. As Neps ean witneſs, and the buſhy thorn, 
Where mony a time your heart to her was orn. 4 
Fy, Bauldy, bluſh, and vows of love regard; 
What other laſs will trow-a manſworn herd? 
The curſe of Heaven bings ay aboon their heads, 
That's ever guilty of ſic finfu? nnen. 
Pl ne'er adviſe my niece ſac grey a gat, ́ 
Nor will ſhe be advis'd;, ſou weel I wate . 
Baul. Sae grey a gate! manſworn} - and & th rot 
Ye leed, auld roudes,—and in faith had beſt 
Eat in your words, elſe T ſhall gar you: ns. * 
With a het face afore the haly band. 
Madge. Yell gar me ſtand, — was 
Speak that again, and trembling dread my rock, 
And ten ſharp nails, that when my hands are in, 
Can flipe the ſkin o' ye'r cheeks err 
Baal. I tak ye witneſs, Mauſe, ye heard her ſay, 
That I'm manſworn, I winna let it gae. 
Madge. Ye're witneſs too, he ca'd me — 
And hou bo forv'd as his good-dreeding claims, 

Ye filthy. dog — Die vi 
. fur bate—Manl 
 deavours to reid them” © u 
Mam ſe. Let Sang your grips? © *. dye! hom 

Bauldy, leen. 114 
I wadna wiſh this ruilic had been ben, een * 
Tu ſas dar . * cel ies 1 
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36 The GENTLE SHEPHERD. Aa w. 
[Bauldy gets out of Madge's clutches with CO] 
ITE Madge, ———Tis dafter like to thole EN 
| An etheroap like him to blaw the col. 
It ſets him weel, with vile unſcrapit tongue, 
Io caſt up.whether I be auld or yo¹ĩg e 
They're aulder yet ihan I have married been, 
And, or they died, their bairus bairns have _ 
Mauſe. That's true; and, Bauldy, ye was far to blame, 
To ca' Madge ought but her ain chriſten'd name. 
Baul. My lugs, my noſe, and nodule finds the ſame, 
Madge. ; Auld roudes! Filthy fallow, I (hall auld ye. 
Aae. Howt n een be friends with honeſt 
Bauld yy. 
5 G come, ſhake hands, 3 
Ve maun ſorgie him; I ſee the lad looks wae. 
Baul. In troth now, Mauſe, I have amm 
But ſhe abuſing firſt; was a' the wyte 
Of what has happened, and ſhould 2 crave ; 
My pardon firſt, and hall acquittance have. 
— I crave your pardon! Gallows-face, agree! 
And own your faut to her that ye wad n 41 
Cae, or be blaſted in your health and gear, 
Till ye learn to perſorm as well ag ſwear. 
Vow and loup back! — Was ere the like — tell? 
Swith, tak him deil! he's o'er. lang out o' hell. 
e ee bo. about” us} curſt 
were ne, 7 
That were n to lre with thee, . | 
& aw [Exit Bauldy, 
Madge. laoghing,] Link 1 have towaled his ui. 
aba nnn omni ieee wt] 
He'll no ſoon. grein to tel his love to, W.. 1 
He's but a raſeal at wou'd.mint to ſerve - 0 
A laſſie ſac he does but ill deſervde. 
aue Ye n ie tightly, —I * ye j 
His bleeding ſnout ga'e me hae little ſport: 
For this forenoon he had that ſcant. of grace, nah, 
And breeding baith,—to tell me to my face, 
He hop'd I was a witch, and wadna. ſtand. 
Te lend hin i this caſe wy helping hand. 6 26} 6 
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A W. The GENTLE SHEPHERD. 57. 
Arche nuch lden had ye patienes'this to bear, 
And leave him een to fee, or lugs to hear?! 

Mauſe. Auld wierd hands, and feeble joins like 


0bliges Bits roſatumene 20 decline} 
Till aft tis ſeen, when vigpur fails, then we 511 
With cunning.can the lack of pith ſupply: 14 3H 
Thus I pat aff revenge till it was dark, 1 do 
$yne bade him eswe and we ſhou'd-gang to warks | 
I'm ſure he keep his tryſt; and came here i 
To ſeek your help, that we the fool may fear. 
Madge. And ſpecial ſport we'll have, as Lprocſty | 
Ye'll be. the witch, and I ſhall play the ghaiſt, 
A linen ſheet wound round me like ane dead. 
wum en fees and grancy; and dare wy bead: | 
We'll fleg him ſae, S 'F 
A conjuring, to-do a:lafſie- wrang. # 
Maaſe. Then let us go 3 for fe, ur hard on night, 
The eber fer: 


Lanes 
| 4? Atv. it Ee ie "$2 ks d 
n 0. * * * „ l 
#32544 3% UL » b lar e 
eee 23  Bie5t 
PREP trig Ran * 
ane pr wat , ang a8 pling , | | 
While good Sir William. is to veſt retir'd; © Hen 
The Gentle Shepherd; tenderly in ſpir dl. 
Walks through the br oom with Roger ever leel,, _ 
1 ef Megs and take fareweel. 
* 5 N 
4225 and Roc. 1 


Rog. Wow, but Pim cadgie, and my heart loups light! 

O Mr Patrick! ay your thoughts were 46 1 
Sure gentle folks are farer ſeen than we, 

That naithing ha'e to; brag of pedigree. . 
My Jenny now, wha brake my heart this morn, 
Is perfect yielding, —ſweet, and nae mair ſcorn. 
I ſpake my mind, ——ſhe heard, I ſpake again, 


Ml 


She * kiſꝰd,. I woo'd, nor wood in vain, 
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; Pat. Pm glad to heart: 3 n 
Dee up my joy, and yet I'm IE 
T've found a father, gently kind as Pq 
And an eſtate that lifts me boon the lave. 

With looks all kindneſs; words that love dae. 

He all the father to my ſoul expreſt, | 

While cloſe be held me to his pin WAY 

Such were the eyes, he ſaid, thus ſmibd the mouth | 
Of thy lov'd mother, bleſſing of my youth! 

Who ſet too ſoon !—and while he priſsbetow's, * 
Adown his gracefu cheeks a torrent flow'd. / | 
My new+born joys, and this his tender tale, 
Did, mingled thus, o'er.a? my 2 Ws 


That ſpeechleſs lang my late-kend Sire 1 _ j 


While guſhing-tears my panting breaſt bedew'd, « 
Unuſual tranſports made my head turn . 
Whilſt I myſelf with riſing raptures found 


The happy ſon of ane ſo much renownd. 


But he has heard too faithful Symon's l 


Has brought my love for Peggy to his ear, 


Which he forbids— Ah! this confounds my peace, 
While, thus to heat, my heart muſt ſooner ceaſe, 
Rog. Hew to adviſe ye, troth, I'm at a ſtand, 

But were't my caſe, ye'd clear it up aff-hand. 
Pat. Duty and haflen reaſon plead his cauſe ;_ 
But what cares Love for reaſon, rules and laws? 

Still in my heart my ſhepherdeſs excells, _ 


And * of my eee An 


on fans as. follows... oy Sy £) 
SANG. XVI. Tons, Kirk yad let me be 


Doty ond part of reaſon, ... tt ned rt 
Plead firong on the parents n «ay 

-. Which Love ſuperior calls — e age e ob goth 
For now thi I'm one & the geatry, r 
VU conſtancy falſehood rep eln. 
„ my beurt it uo en,, 
mne "peg Ne dane " #1 ws E 
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Act IV. The GENTLE SHEPHERD, 59. 
Rog. — , ‚ he hr ipabunh. 
Your Peggy's bony=— you're his only ſors. 
Pat. She's mine by vows, and — OR. 
And frae theſe bands nae change my mind ſhall move. 
PII . om RAI eee * 


But ſtill obedience is à parent's due. "I Wk 
Rog. Ts mot our maſter and your ſelÞ'10 der | 

Amang us here 7 —Or are ye'gawn away ne 

To London court, oy ither far aff parts, aH 


To leave your ain poor us with broken nnr 
Pat. To Edinburgh ſtraight to; morrow we advance, 
Ta London neiſt, and afterwards to France, = 
Where I muſt ſtay ſome years, and learn—to dance; 
And twa three other monkey tricks: that doon, 
I come hame ſtrutting in my red-heeFd hom. 
| Then 'tis deſign'd, when I can weel behave, PRs 
| That I maun be ſome petted thing's dull «art cf 
For ſome few bags of cath, that I wat weel, BH 
I nae mair need nor carts do a third wheel. 
But Peggy, dearer to me than my breath, ? 
| Sooner than hear ſic news, "ſhall hear my dean. 
Rog. They ua have juſt enough can ſoundly aug. 
The oercome only fuſbes folk to te... 
Good Mr Patrick, tak your ain tale ham. 
Ae What was my ee r at W i 
the ſame; | | 
The poor and rich but difer in 3 
Content's the greateſt bliſs we can procure!” | 
Frae boon the lift: without it kings are poor. 1 55 
Rog. But an eſtate like yours yields bra? content, | 
When we but pick it ſeantly on the bent: 
Fine claiths, ſaft beds, ſweet houſes, and red wine, 
Good chear, and witty friends,. whene'er ye dine, 
Obeyſant ſervants, honour, wealth and eaſe; 
Wha's no content wi' theſe are ill to pleaſe. 2 
Pat. Sae Roger thinks, and thinks not far amiſs, 
But mony a cloud hings hoyering o'er their bliſs. : 
The paſſions rule the roaſt ;j——and if they're ſour, x 
Like hs ”"u x ty (bon! the fat devour, _ 
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The ſpleen; tint henaur and. affrömed pride, N 
Stang like 1 yy 1" 29 *aPpe iN * 
The gouts and gravels, and the ill diſeaſe, + 


While o'er the muir the ſhepherd, with leſs: carey 
Enjoys his ſober wiſh, and halefome air. 
Rog. Lord, man! — 
My heart, whegeler L amen m eee 
How gat ye a' that ſenſe, I fain wad leur, „ 
That I may eaſier diſappointments bear. Avi! 467 x 
Pat. Frae books, the wale of books, I gat ſome ill, 
"Theſe beſt can teach what's real good or il. * 
Ne'er grudge ilk year to ware ſome ſtanes of 
To gain theſe ſilent friends that ever pleaſe. 
Rog. 49 
Faith, I'ſe hae books, though I ſhould ſell my ky: 
But now let's hear how youre deſigu d to move © 
Between Sir William's will, and Peggy's love. 
Pat. Then here —— 


My vows Ill keep, and ſhe ſhall be my brd: 

But I ſometime this laſt deſign: maun hide. 

Kegp you tha ſecret. cloſe, and leave me here, 

I ſent for Peggy; vonder comes my dear. 10 
Rog. Pleas'd that ye truſt me with — MM 

Nan e ee 6: i [Exit Roger. 


Pat. ſolus.] With what a ſtruggle muſt I now impart 


My father's will to her that hads my heart! 
1 ken ſhe loves, and ber ſaſt ſaul will ing 
Whlle it lands trembling on the hated brink - 
Of diſappointment, —Heaven ſupport my — 


And 29 oe Ot andy eee a4 


Her 4909-6 are red. wy ber! Ne 
| © Enter PEGGY. | 
My Peggy, why in tears? er Eats 
Smile as you wont, allow nae room for fears = 
Tho? Pm nae mair a ſhepherd, yet Pm thine. _ 
Peg. I darna think ſae high: I now repine _ 
At the unbappy chance that made not me 
A gentle match, or {till a herd kept the. 


The; GENTLE SHEPHERD. an IV. 


Are frequenteſt with. fowks o'erlaid with eaſe ; - = T 


When Pate "muſt from 
Vor. VIII. 


nae mair 


" i +1 vor 8 Pad 63 adit ny 
Speak en — ſpeak thus, and ſtill my grief, 
Hold up 8. heart that's. finking under. 
will want rebefe. -. be 
ts Peggy finder, 
F * 


he reſt; 
| rb y | g gan % 7] 
When Patie kiſfd'me when F dant'd or 6 
Nae mair, alake l we'll on the meadow? 
And rin haff breathleſs round the rucks 
As aft times I have fled frac 
And fa'n on purpoſe that 1 might be tane: 
Nae mair arotind the Foggyknow ue, 
To watch and ſtare upon thee while aſle cd. 
But hear my vow=——"twiſPhelp' to 
May ſudden death, 
And warſt öf ils, attend 
If &er to ane but yon 
Derag 


3 Tx 284 Or ſung as 
XVI. Waes my heart 
e "Tunder. 


is ©. : 
## 3.% 
9 
* 
SF 


Wha can, withouten pain, ſee frae the coaſt 
| The ſhip that bears his all like to be loſt, 
Like to be carried by ſome revers hans. 
Far frae his wiſhes; to ſome diſtant landꝰ 
Pat. Neer quarrel Pate} vmiiſt it with me remains 
To raiſe thee up, or ſtill attend theſe 
My father has forbid our loves, I 
But Love's ſuperior to a parefit's frown. 
- I falſehood hate: come, kiſs thy cares a 
I ken to love; as weel as to bey. 
Sir William's. g&rous ; leave the taſk to me 
To mak ſtriet duty and true love agree. _ 
Peg. Speak on! ſpeak.ever thus, and ſtill 
But ſhort I dare to hope the fond relief. 
New thoughts a gentler face will ſoon. inſpire, N 
Tbat with nice air ſwims round .in 6lk attire ;- 4 
"Then II pom me with ſighs 
When the young laind's 
Nae mair again to hear ſweet tal 
By the blyth ſhepherd that excelbd t 
Nae*mair be envy'd by the tatlin 


Plains, __ 


way i | 8 


N 4 7 


1 * 


my grief, 
4 


4-4 


gha may ban my fate, 
my beartſome Pate: 


- 


g: + If? 
play, _ 


4 1 , 7 $444 1 5 
thee kühe, 


Ly 


my wretchedt life, 
Tbe a wife 
nnn ee 


follows." | 
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111 7 


| Wee rated 
"_ 
A gentler Face, and: ſiltrattivey 1 oo 
— Mſn, .}- Fan kad 3 FOR #-) 
| Ala Poor ma will. now, conſpire, Irs b k 1 dy 4 ; My 
To. flea dhe from thy Peggy's ee Bp tc. 
Nas Nair „ r 
The ref, whaſe wit made them to wendy, gt 
Shall now his Peggy's praiſes tell; ICS 
Ab! can die, . e N 
Te meadows where. we aft en 
AE! [IR he wy 
| \ Sweet-ſrented rucks, round which we play d, : Th 
| You'll oft your futety When wire res: with; | 
Again, ab! ſhall T neve creep e 
7271 "Around the ture with ent % We 
Kindly to watch thee, while alen 
Aud wonder at thy manly beauty ? a 5 
Hear, Heaven, - while ſolemnly I % 
eee eee, ears 8 - 
They life to ther I ſhall prove true, tt 1247 7 
t 1 vi icgs A. 9.70 ; 


* 5 - Y 


1 5 4 
5 7 . 


14 5 


Pas. Sure Heaven eee aſlur'd of me, 
In ne'er gang back of what Pre ſworn to bee: 8 
And time, tho time maun interpoſe a while, 

And I maun leave my Peggy and this ile ; Ny 'S 
Yet time, nor diſtance, nor the faireſt face, 15 N 
If there's a/fairer, e er Mall fill thy place 
I'd hate my riſing fortune, ſhould i it ene a 

The fair foundation of our faithful love. 9 

If at my foot were crou hs and ſceptres lad, 10 

To bribe my ſoul frae thee, delight fu ee 

For thee I'd ſoon leave theſe inferior things 

To fic as hae the patience, to be kinga. * 

Where fore that tear? Believe, and calm - «i. = 

Peg. I greet for joy, to hear thy words ſae kind. 

When hopes were ſunk, and nought ben mirk deſpair 

Made me think life bur little worth my care, 

My heart was like to burſt; but now I ſ en: 

Thy generous thoughts will fave thy love for me. 

- With patience then V1 wait each Wheeling 9 
Hope time away” ul. thou 1 Joy l 


71 4 
+4 % 
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A The GENTLE SHEPHERD. „„ - if 
And a' the while TIl ſudy gentler charms. | 
To make me fitter for my traveller's arma. N 
141 gain on uncle Glaud; . 
And will not grudge to put me thro' ik en, 
de Aenne, | 


or ſung oc follows. 5 | 
SANG. XVII. Tore, re. ; | | 
N. 5 14 
When l was quite Jank in deſpair, il 
My heart it was going fo break; _ ROT | if 
My life appear'd wortbleſs my cure . 
| But now I will ſave't for thy ſakes 20634 % EI . 
Where-& er my love travels by d, | an Shit 6 gy pale e 1 
Where-ever be lolges by gt, eee | 1 
' With me his dear image ſhall ſtay, —— | 
PP bin everin fights 1 
With patience I'll wait the long err. | 
Au fludy the gentleſt charms; © ARSET 25 | 
Hope time away. Al then apptur, KN min e THY 
To lock thee for ay in thoſe arm. | 
Whilſt thou was a ſtepherd, Ii 1 in z 1 | 
No big ber degree in this lifes - by > 15427 93% 
But now. I'll endeguour torife. ; 1 [SG 
To a height is becoming thy wifes - $30] EG IHE 
For beauty that's only ſrin-deep, + . Jia RE + 
Muſt fate like the gowans of May, Wh Let + 
But inwardly rooted, will keep; _ Sh Calf . 
For ever, without a decay, 1 2 e 
Nor age, nor ibe changes He. 1 75 
| Can quench the fair fire of ove, Mö genie 
If. virtue's ingrain d in the wife, 
And the e e 


eee ee eee 

And what your uncle wares ſhall be weel paid. | 

Tho' without 80 the little helps of art, 

Thy native ſweets may gain a prince's beart 3 

Yet now; leſt in our ſtation we offend. - 
We muſt learn modes to innocence unkend, 
. F 2 


" * 7 q 2 * 7 * 
0 . vs "© s 14 5 3 91 1 . a I „ 


Affect aft times to like beweg wo hare, p 
And drap ſerenity; to heep up u,: om nn 


Laugh when we're ſad, ſpeak when — nought to (az 


| And, fer the faſhion, when we're blyth, ſeem wae z _ 

Pay compliments to them we aft have ſcorn'd, 

Then ſcandalize them when their backs are * 

Peg. If this is gentry, I had rather be 

What I am fill ;—but I'll be ought with thee, 
Pat. 6; no, ob Peggy, I bur only Jet © 
With gentry's apes z for ſtill amang the beſt, . * 
Good manners give integrity a bleeze, 2 ; 
When native virtues join the arts to pleaſe. © a 
Peg. Since with nue hazard, and ſae mall expence,. 
My lad frae. books can gather ficcan ſenſe, 
Then why, ah !-why ſhould the tempeſtuous 10 
Endanger thy dear life, and frighten me? 
Sir William's erunkighine wad force bis on, 
For watna whats, ſas great a riſk to run. 
Pat. There is nae doubt but travelling — 
Yet I would ſhun it for thy ſake, my love; 
But ſoon as Pve ſhook af my landwarvcaſk. 
In foreign cities, hame to thee Pl] haſte. 

Peg. With every ſetting day and riſing A, 
TP kneel to Heaven, aud aſk thy ſafe return. 
Under that tree, and on the Sucklar-brae, 

Where aft we wont, when bairns, to riu and play ; "of 
And to the Hiſſel-Shaw, where firſt ye vow'd 

Ye wad be mine, and I as eithly trow'd, "Og 

VII aften gang, and tell the trees and flow'rs, _ 
With joy, that they'll 'bear witneſs Lam yours. 


* — 


Or ſung. as folliwe.. * * 
8A N G XIX. Taue, Buſh een Traquaira 


41 1 day, and riſing. es, | 

With ſaul that Hill ſhall love ine + „ 
 F'll af of. Heaven thy ſafe return. 

With all that can improve thee... 


$ + 


EL ? * 8 


Aa v. Tue GENTLE SHEPHERD. 


„ eee ee 
Where firſt then kindly told me OT SGT 5 ESS Yrs 
Sweet tales of loves: ond hid nN bũ) .. 


mis uud ghow-didh enfald me. „ % M ti;% 
2 et s 1 gar notti od 49) 6 7 
79 5 — ama Wa lain, 01 41 67; en. Þ: 8. 
N Mn ty Hf, Ty bi 
wil thee, upon yt af :: 
Tbere will T 01 the' 175 and ern, N 95.0 


From thoughts unfeign'd and tender, NN. n l 
By vows” youre ine, MIT Ns | iss 0 


— e thy rowpls fr, | 
A ſhining ringlet of thy flowing hair, | 
Which; as a ſample of each Tovely charm, W 


PI aften kiſs, and wear about my arm. 

Peg. Wereꝰt in my power with better boons o kate, 
I'd gie the beſt I could with the ſame eaſe : | 
Nor wad I, if thy luck had fallen to — * 

Been in ae jot leſs generous to thee. TICS 
Pat. I doubt it not; but ſince woes Nd dne, 
To ware't on words wid border on a crime; 
Love's ſafter meaning better is expreſt, 


When 'tis with ns on — heart 925 [Exeant. 


bh, 3 


40 * * 8 0 E N E x; YL 
'P R O L. 0 GU E. NI. 
* Bauldy fares like ane poſſeſt, 9% 1 
And roars up Symon frae bis kindly re: f 5 
Bare · lexg d, with night-cap, and unbutton'd coat, 
See tbe ai man comes ferward | 10 the Vun. | | 
41 PF 's - + "He 0 


2 $row. of 


- 


W HAT want ye, Bauldy, at this filent hour, 


When drowſy Sleep keeps a? beneath its por? 
Far to the north the ſcant approaching light 
Stands equal 'twixt the morning and the night. 
F 3 
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"= -* The GENTLE" SHEPHERD; aa 
What gars ye ſhake, and glowre, and lobk ſac wan? 
Your teeth they chĩtter hair like briſtles ſtand _ 
Baul. O len me ſoon ſome watery milk or ale, 
My heads grown giddy— legs with-ſhaking 3 
PH ne'er dare venture forth at night. my; lang,: 
Alack ! Vil never be my {eH again oo 
Pll ne'er oma it! Symon, O Symon, of” a 
. > _ [Symon giver Aim a drink. | 
Sym. What al thee, gowk !—to mak ſae loud ado ? 
You've: wak'd Sir William, he has left his bed, 
He n I fear, in pleas d: I hear ia tred. 


Toter Sir WIr IIAM. . * 
: 
Sir Wale How. goes the night? Does aa, mae. ks. 


| pears.” . 20 
Symon, vdu're very 8 "tb; 

Sym. Pm ſorry, Sir, that we've diſturb'd your reſt; 
But ſome ſtrange thing has Bauldy's ſp'rit oppreſt, 
He's ſeen ſome witch, or wreſtled with a ao 4 

Baul. O ay !—dear Sir, i in troth tis very 1 

And I am come to mak my plaint toy. TED 
| Sir Wik. [miling.}- 1 lang to hear't. — EY 14.4y 

Baal. —— Ah Sir, the witch ca'd Mauſe, FOR, 

That wins aboon the. bill, among the haws, . 
Firſt promis'd that ſhe'd help me with her art, 
To gain a bony thrawart laſſie's heart: 
As ſhe had tryſted, I met wi'er this night; V 
Bit may nas friend of mine get ſio a fright! | 
For the curſt hag, inſtead of doing me good, 
(The very thoughts o'rs Lke to- freeze my blood!) 
Rais'd up a ghafſt, or deel, I kenna whilk;. 7 
Like a dead cofſs, in ſheet as white as milk, | 
Black hands it had, and face as wan as death, , 
Upon-me faſt the witch and it fell baith, , 
Lows'd down my breeks, while I, like a great fool, 
Was labour'd as I won't to be at ſchool. —© 
My heart opt of i irs hool was like to lowp,... . 1 1 : 
itlilsſs grew: with fear, and had nae hope, * 
12 with an elriteh laugh, tltey vaniſh'd quite; 
Syne I, haf dead with anger, fear and ſpite, 


» if 
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Crap up, and fled" ſtraight frae them, Sir, to you, 
Hoping: your. help, to gie the deel his due. n 
Pm ſure my heart. wilb neden gie en to d unt 
Till in a fat-tar«harrel- Mauſe be brunt: - 3 $011: 
Sir Mil. Well, Bauldy, whate'er's juſt ſhall granted * 
Let Mauſe be brought this morning down tome. 
Baul. Thanks to your Honour, ſoon ſhall I obey 3 1 


But firſt Pll Roger vai ſe, and twa yes wary 


To catch her faſty-or ſhe get leave to · ſqueel, 
And caſt Fung briog'up the deel. - 
R e een Bauldy. IE 
Sir Wal. Troth, Symon, Banldy's more afraid that hurt; 
The witch and ghailt have made themſelves . 
What ſilly notions croud the clouded. 
That is, thro! want of education, blind! I 
Sym. But does your Honour think eee 
As witches raiſing deels up thro' a ring. 
Syne playing trieks ? A thouſand. I could tell iD 
Could never be. eontrivid on this fide hell. 7 
Sir Wil. Such as the devil's, dancing in a moor, 


Amongſt a feu auld women, craz'd and poor, 
Who are rejoic'd to ſee him friſiẽ and loẽw- pd, 


Ser braces and bogs, wich candles in his dow-wyyx 
Appearing, ſometimes like a black -horn'd cow, _ 
Aft - times like Bawiy, Badxans, or a, S 
Then with his train thro' airy paths to glide, x 
While they on cats, or clowus, or braomſtatts ride ; 25 
Or in an egg: ſhell im out o'er the main,. 
To drink their leader's health i Francs or Spain 3 
Then aft by night bumbaze hare-hea med fobls | 
By tumbling down their cuphoatü, chairs and tools; ; 
Whate'er's in ſpells, or if there witches-be,. © 
Such whimſies ſeem the molt abſurd to me. 
Sym, Tis true enough, we ne'er heard that a ited. 
Had either meikle ſenſe, or yet was rich 18 
Bir Mauſe, though poor, is a ſagacious wiſe, 
Andelives a quiet, and very honeſt life. erg 3 
That gars me ihink this hobleſhew that's paſt, + 
Will land. in naething. but a le, % ll. 


eee 4 3 A — Wan! 
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ur Wl Pro are ie will;—buit lee inctediing nbe. 
Commands the pve darkneſs:down tonight: 
Bid raiſe ny. cane, end n bade per,, 
anime r 
rere re and ee en 


A 


vil il amen Sunne en cad: 
eben pee bein % Vw 
And dartaeſt flies before the riſing eee 
Re eee Ane. 
ele ; To. fallow bealthful lahours of the day: e 
Without 6. guilty Ai to-wrintle his Mv. 0 * * 
The lark aud the ligne), tend dis leg. trad in er 
1 FF 


From toil of grimace and pageant! PR, 0 2 tet 1 * 


7 9 mne futer'd w "TEA 15 * 31 
Of half” aw effate, 
. e 
- Wiſhing for calmneſs and ſlumber in'vain; - © ** 8⁴ 
* portion health,” and guirtneſt of mind. 
eee parties aud Hater. 
Mbere yeithet ambition; nor auarite hlinu. 
e 


N 


N 2909 2841. i * wo; "7 N 
my e ** N PIE hen bn 
1 44.44 1 04 ** RNase 4. nnn oak af burt 


inn Glen DR O LO G: UE 7, "$58 „ir +t 
2 „ lt 145 97 ee 4444/2} 1c h 10 
bil Peggy laces up ber boſam fair, ert + 497 fr r 
10 With a Mew. ſusad Jenny binds. 4 ber bair; Ag 
 Slaud by. bis morning angle takes a beet; _ Sat 
The riſing Inn ſhines motty through the reek; = F 5 
A pipe his mouth, the lafſes pleaſe | his cen, X . 11 1 3 is, 
4 did now and then bis jols maus imjerveen.” P | 1 
Glaud. 1 wiſh, my bairns, it may keep Kar ul wight, 
Ye dnn u lab ſdon to ſee the liglhlt ;: 
Nae doubt ye now imtend to mix the rag, ee 
To tak your leave of Patrick, or be gang 
But do ye think, that now when he's a lairdſß, 
That he poor land wart laſſes will regard 2 +2 


% 


Jaw. Tho he's young Maſter now, I'm very * 
He has mair ſenſe than flight auld _ me 1 8 


Hut yeſterday he gae us mon a tug, N. 


And kiſs d my couſin there frae lug to _ 1 
Glaud. Ay, ayy hae doubt o'ts andbe'1l 2 $-. 


But be add; his company refrain” 7 no! 


Before, he, as a ſhepherd; ſought a wife, 


With her. to live chaſte and frugal lifey,) 


But now, grown gentle, ſoon he will forſake 


Sic godly thoughts; and brag & being a rak es. 


Fog. Arake, what's that ?=Sure if it means * ts 


He'll never be'r; elfe I habe eint my Heil. 


Glaud. Daft laſſie, ye ken nought o' the affair ; 8 


Ane young, and good, and genie unco rare: 


A rake's a graceleſs ſpark; that inks nae ſhame 

To do what like of us think ſin to name. * 
Sic are ſae yoid: of ſhame; they'll never Shen f 
To brag how aften theꝝ have had the claupr - - 


They'll tempt young things like you, with you dich fluſtꝰ d, . 


Syne mak ye a0 their jeſt n 0 

Be wary then, 1 ſay, and never gie ne 

Encouragement, or bourd wd fie as he. 8 * 
Peg. Sir William's virtuous, and of . Mood; 5 * 


And may not Patrick too like him be goodꝰ). 
Glad. Thar's true, and mony gentry e 2 


As they are wiſer, better are than we, © 

But thinner awa; they're fe puff q up wi prideyß 

There's mony of them mocks Ik haly guide; 

That ſhaws the gate to heaven — Ie heard myſell 

Some of them laugh at doomſdayy ſin and hell. 
Jen. Watch o'er us, Father 1 helythat” ee er 

Sure him that doubts a doomſday, doubts:a God. 
Claud. Doubt BEEP they neuher — judge, 

-  ;nes:think,« + mn 

Nor hope, nor feary bessere, nn drink. 

But Pm no ſaying this, as if I thought 

That Patrick to fic gaits will e'er be brought. 


Peg. The Lord forbid —na, he kens better things 


But here comes aunt, her face ſome ferly brings. 
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| Deſigns him mine, I yet bis wife may be. 35 5 


Mater e 1 9 * W 
e DGE N ele 
| Madge. Hate, haſte LIN: ery Werne the 7 
; gates): 1993 #434 3 12 
' Tween — — — ſpell, of 
| At Symon's hoiiſe, the Knight ſits judge himſell. - 
Gawd. Lend me _ nnn. "__ the * 
outer-door, anten FR 
An brig the lſls\wiye3/ ri fp ., 23 ; 
[a. Glaud. E. 


Madge, run Meg!—Look, Janny, was the like 
Cer ſeen, | 


How bleerd and red ai +a Tl har. aid; 

This day her brankan woeer takes his horſe; _ 

To ſtrut a gentle. ſparlè at Edinburgh croſs 3 

To change his- kent, cut frae the bn plain, 

For a nice ſword, and glancing- headed cane; j 

To leave bis ram- horn ſpoons,: and kitted-whey, - 

For gentler: tea, that ſmells like new - won hay; 

Fo leave the green - ſwaird dance, when we 856 mill 

To ruſtle 'mang the beauties clad in filk«- 

Bat Meg; poor Meg maun-wi! che ſhepherds ay, | 

And tak what God will ſend in hadden- gra. 

Pg. Dear aunt; What needs ue fal ys ur our 
ſcorn? |. 8, 919034912 $331989g- ain 2:6 [26:3 Io 

Thats no my faut chat Dm nae: genler born. 

Gif I the daughter of ſome laird had , 

Tneber had notie'd-Patie on the green 

Now ſinet he riſes, why ſhould 1 repine? Is 3 #13. 

If he's made for anithet, hel ne'er be mine 2 

And then the like bas been, if the decree 


Madge. A bony . 94 troth * eee 2 
Prin up yo u ov ww 
| eis 0 4 £6: 42454 £78 11 
ar 14 54: 1$' 4 ** 4463 <6 $1404 J ak we 
Nan 152304. tt30,4tj460 ++ bacthurdiigl et Þ ] 
260 10% pine ie tinte 1114131395223 $334 Mi 
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A mern uner- * 


N 8 2 5 * NE . wy $9] 4 15 
| „„ 45 — $1464)" 54113 114 
8 jon "PROLOGUE - e 
4 TY 51 mY * ts 
Vibe z, ble raomarm'd chats, * 1924-415; - 
ll, While Symon, Roger, Gland ad Manks, .. a 
Annead, and ub loud laughter Hear. enen, 
he Dat Bauldy Kane plead bis cauſe; ; bag Foy: 
Fr now. "tiewell n that the tawſe 
\,  _ bandled; by revengefi Madge, . by 4 has A perth 
d. 1 he brake good breeding” laws, v6, £446 4 


S 2 . 


73 q A with bis nonſenſe mid hir tage. 1 
Sir. and was 2 rev 


ere r 
No other ways thanwtiat'ys well defied; if fe... 


Was it ſo mall a matter to defame, eb ys weve” | . 


r » 


And thus abuſe an honeſt woman's n e 
N Beſides ur going about to have Oy * id 12.77E 
* By perjury, au innocent young maid, Den r 


$ Baul. Sir, I confeſs my aut,” thro? dhe ſteps,” i an 
4 And he'er again Hall be-untrue'ts Neps. 7 


. Mauſe, Thus far, Sir; he oblig'd me on the ſcore; tl 
; I kend not that bey thought me fe Sefore.” 1-4 1c 7 
4 Baul. An't like. your Honour, Þbeliei'd it weel, Fi 


* Bur'troth I was een doilt 0 feck the dell f 
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. Yet wWi' your Honour's leave; tho' ſhe's nae winch, , 
She's baith a ſlee and a revengefu” ———— Ft $654 
And that my ſomepice finde; but t had beſt 
5 Had in my tongue, for yonder comes the ghaiſt, 
a And the young buny witch, whaſe roſie a e 4H 
Len ne PE wit the deel to ſeck,”* 15h is 
* Eee us 4 d 4+: 


Enter Mp, PEGGY and Janvy. Wa 
hen Wil. looking at Peggy.] Whoſe daughter's mne thut 
7 wear th Aurora gerte eee 
5 With och ſo fair, and locks a lovely brown? 
4 How ſparkling are her eyes what's this 1 find! i\ 
; The girl =- alf u der to my an * et u 


IS —— 5 q 
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** 


Is this your daughter, Glaud· 


And yet ſhe's not: —but 1 ſhould had my peace. 


of whem'l kenna.Naithing ken I mair, 


„ The: e T hol 
Such were the features once > adored a face, ; 
Which death ta ſoon deprifd 


Glaad. 8 ſhe w miete 


Sir Wil. This is a contra $a; what"&'ye dean? 
She is, and d not I Prythee, Claud, plain. 
Claud. Becauſe I doubt if 1 odd mak appear * 
What 1 have kept à ſecret thirteen year. 
Maufs. You may reyea] what I can fully clear, © b 
Sir Mal. Speak ſodn, ky alFimpatſence — 
Pat. 80 ani at! * 4 05 
— much 1 hope, and hardly yet |S as 
Glaud. Then ſinee my Maſter. orders, I obey.om 
" Fhis bonß Foundling, ae clear morn of May, | 
Cloſe by the lee-ſide of my door I found. 
All ſweet and clean, and carefully hapt wad © } of 
In infant weeds, of rich and gentle make: 7 
What could they be, thought I did thee forſake ?-. 119 
Wha, warſe than brutes, could leave, erpes d to ai 
Sae much of innocence;/ ſae{weetly fair, 
Sae helpleſs young: For ſhe appeat'd 3 
Only. abaut twa towmonds auld to be. 
er een e ee, bus : 
Wi' fig a lock wad made a ſavage ä 2 wo Th 
I hid the ory he has paſt ſnceſyney to 
As a per orphan, amd a-niece of minee. 
Nor do I rue my care about the wenn. 
For ſhe's well worth the pains that I hae tans. 
Ye ſee ſhe's bony, I-can ſwear ſhe's good, 
| And Te right fore he's come of gde bis,. 


© 7 


Than what I to your Honour now decl 
Sir Wil.” This tale ſeems ſtrange Y— a 
bat. The'tale delights my ear! 


Sir Wil — 'youy Joysy" young nn, n crth 
appear. 

Masſi.(Thar be my taſk —Now,'Sir; bid al be huſh 

Peavy 4 halt as enuſe ro bl, > 


* 


| A v. he : * 
I wiſwd to ſee. this 7 
Thar wer lafely to the = W 
I may no Sir ee WonTar or name... 
The beſt and neareſt friend that the can claim im; M's 
ſaw at firſt, and with quick: eye Ne NN 
1 in her daughters face. 


To tell a lie, when hes fo 


ho be truth, I Nane 
dee, ede ee 8 
n road ag ve wiſh we beard ie Gut © 

3 doubt. HE dien $514; . od bw el i 
, Fir, view me well; has, fifteen . 
Avrinkled face, that you have often 1 RL 
That here I, as an unknown, ſtranger, - 


Old eee eg what. 
r — 5 


"Tis * in affairs like this to play. — wy . 5 | 
_ Patic, What reason, Sir, dan an old woman have 


n. 1 "oe 


N 


— 


Who nurs' d her mother that 
Xnd ſtronger proofy Tl givs. | 1 7 n 
n where TY he- 


Yor om te ok lo | Cd 


Say, to expoſe her, who Was lo unkind? ... bh 5 
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d William racer pez, aud mates f Wire, 
ves, ſucely chou'rt my niece niece, truth muſt prevail ; 8 
But no more words dll Nang relate $2 g 


Patie. Good: nurſe, go on, nas ee 
Or can give pleaſure like theſe words of thine, . 


1 heard witli Horror, and, with tremblintz ; 0 1 
_ They'd ſmoor the fakelefs Wp in hen ed 
That vety niglit, When Alf was ſank in ren, "at! 
At midnight höut the ob 1 Taftly press,. 
And ſtaw the Weeping intent a A4 Soup 
With whom I travelF'd fome few miles ere „ t 
+All day Thid'tie; Whet the day was wn | 
A kept my journey, lighted by theanon;”' 
Till eaſtward Akty miles 1 reacts theſe Ange WT 
'Whefe needfüf plenty glads your chearful YL. , 
„Then fear of being foundour, I, to fexire © 
"-My charge, en laid her ar this ſhepherd's door, | 
And took a neighbouring cottage here, that 1 
Whate'er ſhould happen to her, might be Lab 
Here honeſt Cfaud Himſel, and R a. 
Remember well, how., that very day, 
Frae Rogers father took my little crove. 
. Gland, with tears of joy happing downs his beard. Jt well | 
__ - remember't: Lonp reward your W 
| cad have 1 wiſh'd for this; for aft 1 thought * | 
Sic knawledge ſome time ſhould about be — 5 
Patie. Lis no crime to doubt or Joys are 180 
| With due dbedience to my pare ae 
Sir, with paternal love; ſurvey her — 
And blame me not for ruthing to her arms. 
 Shiz's mine b) Yows, and would, "though fill un nown 
Hate been my wife, when 1 my vows durlt | bun. 
* Sir Wil. My niece, my daughter, welcome to my as, 
A _ « Sweet image of chy mother, good and fair, U on 
NN wry 5 with Patrick; now my greateſt aim B 
e and-wallmatch'i flame; © 
My boy, receive her from your-father”s Hatid, * to To 
"With As good will as either would dead. 
[Patic 4% Pet? embrate"and kneel t6 Sir William, ' 
Pant. With us muck Joy this Vielling 1 receiye BY. 
As ane . plat nts Pas ip pr "the tug) »H | 
. William Chem! JI 
„ „un e e J Ine ou 8 7 
ee race, aue dil dprove. > doh e 
5 * een ee ee £8 1 1 71 
. | | 2 * „ 


* 


* 
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is 


AR The GENTLE SHEPHERD: | 


Peg. My wiſhes are complete, —my jays ariſe, - dard 
While I'm ha'f dizay with the bleſt ſurprias: | 


And am I then a match for my ain lad, 1515 5 odith.; 


Fhat for me ſo much generous, kindne(s, had! wt on 11 
Lang way Sir William, bleſs theſe happy plains, ey T 
Pat. Be lang s our. guardian, Gill our Maſler 8 0 % 
We'll only crave. what. you ſhall pleaſe to gi” nl 
Th" eſtate be yours, my Peggy's age to me. * 
Claud. I hope your; Honour now,will tak amends ©: 
Of them that ſought. her, life for- wicked, ends. bak 
Sir Wil. Tue baſe unnatural villain — mw 
That eyes above watch the affairs below. of * 

PH ſtrip him, ſoon; of all to her pertains. buoy Val bi wh 
And make. him reimburſe his. ill. got ins, em pdt fn 10 
Peg. To me; the views, of wealth, and aneſtatests, 
Seem light, when put in balance. with. mA Ne 

Fer his (ake. only Dl zy. thankful-bow,..... . unt 
ſuch a kindneſs, beſt of men, 
Sym. What double. .blythnels 1 wi Ke up this day! * 
; I hope now, Sir, You'll na ſoon haſte aways; | G 11 
; Shall I unſaddle. your. borſe, and gar + ah Sea wet 'A7 


A dinner, for you,of hale country fare? un ai Aus | 


See how, much joy unwrinkles every — {gion tf; 1 
Our looks hing on the twa, and doat,on;you? |... V 
E n Bauldy the bewitch' d has quite . PO 
Fell Madge's tawze, and pawky Maule's plot. 
Sir Wil. Kindly old man, — remain with 296 ale da day . 
1 never from theſe fields again will * u ud 
Maſons. and wrights:ſhall. ſoon my houſe. repair, 
And buſy gard'ners (ball new planting FEI? (zets + 3 
My father's hearty table you ſoon ſhall ſee - e gu. 
Reſtor d, and my beſt friends rejoice ith me.. 


New day breaks up rough times begin to clear. 
- Glaud, God ſaye.the Kings and ſave Six Wijlligm lang | | 
N enjoy their ain, and raiſe the ſhepherds ang, 
— ha winna dance ? ha will refuſe to Ing 2j7 
pherd's whiſtle 8. : r 
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PAted ov of ban 


. Than the beftnema Pye beardabis t 


= eee e ae 1 
bo | tl ta ne mae 35 ue 


Although they ſeeſpit me when woodly feed. 

I'm now fu” blyth,/ and frankly can forgive,” - th 

r "T2081 
_ Masfe. Lang may he live!—and Bauldy, learn to ſteel 

Your gab a-wee, and think'before-ye peak; 


Aud never e“ ber auld that wants a 1 * 

_ Hſe ye may Fer fome witch's fingers ban. "via 
This day PH with the youngeſt of you ras, | 

And brag for ay that L was 2 the Aunt 7 10 * 


Peg. No other name I'll ever for you bat, — I 
And wy good nurſe, how ſhall I grateful be Fit 
Fer a' thy matbleſs Kindneſs done for me! it 
Aan, The flowing pleaſures of this ayes dey 
Does fully all 1 can require 
Sir Wil, To fairbfalSythot; and kind Glad vr 
And to your Mn ere = 
For act ing like Nod fathers to the — Nee 
W ho have enough beſides,” and theſe can watt 
Mauſe, in my houſe in calmneſs doſe your days, 
With nought ; to do but ſing your Maker's praiſe. 
Omer. The Lord of heaven return your Hononrs love, 
Confirm.yout N and z* your bleſſings roove ! 
| Paz, preſenting Rogen 10 Sir William. T r 
N truſty friend, that always ſhar'd 6 
My boſom ſeerats ere Was a laid?! 
Glaud's daughter Jennet, (Jenny, think nae de, 
Raisd and maimains in him a ne, 
Lang was he dumb at laſt ne ſpoke and ths; 7+ 
And hopes to be bur honeſt uncle's ſon; 9 
Be pleag'd to ſpeak: is Gawd for is conſent, F * 
hay nane may wear a face of 'difcontent. © * 
Str init bty ſon's demand is fair, - Glaud, * 
t truſty Roger may your daughter W 
Vick: frank eonſent; and while he does remain | 
n theſs flekds, PlLmake him chamberlein. F a 


1 ＋7 


we "oh eee 

But that we're. dyvours that 1 
Whate'er your Honour wills I ſhall obey.” 
Roger, my daughter, with my bleſſing take, 
And ſtill our Maſter's right your bus neſs Wake; 7 
Pleaſe him, be fuithfül, and this' auld | grey head 
Shall nod with quietneſs down amang the dead. 

"Rog. I n&er was good, at ſpeaking a? *. * 
Nor ever loo d to mak o'er great a fraiſe ; 
But for my Maſter, father, and my wife, 
I will employ the cares of a“ my life. 

Sir Mil. My friends, I'm fatisfy?d you'll all behave, - 2 
Each in his ſtation, as I'd wiſh or crave: 
Be ever virtuous, ſoon or late ye'll find 
Reward and ſatisfaction to your mind. 754 
The maze of life ſometimes looks dark and wild, 
And aft when hopes are higheſt we're beguibd. 
Aft when we ſtand on brink of dark deſpair, _ 
Somme happy turn, with joys diſpels our care. 
Now all's at rights, who fings beſt let me hear. 

Peg. When you demand, I readieſt ſhould „ 
TI ang you ane che neweſt that 1 hae. 
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SAN 0 Þ © 1 5 e c rigs are bey. 


_ My Patie is als, 203, 4 
His mind is never muddy, 
His breath is ſweeter than new bay, *. 
His face is fair and ruddy. 
His ſhape is handſome, middle * ut 
a He's comely in bis ua Hug, | 
The ſhining of his een ſurprize, 
9 0 beav* 1 a bear him ta ting. 
: 152 1 * 44 hate © + 
5 Loft night I met him vn « hawk, l 
Where yellow cori wat Wg. 
Tkere mony a kindly word he pale, 2 
That {et my lu m. e n p44 
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A * Biel, by 

Aboon, above. HT mours,. whims. 

Aine, eee e eee . 1 auoræn 
1 flame, : als. 


Anes, once Bairns, child 

Ablins, perhaps,” Blyther * 1 e, 

Awn, nn, —_— hn, lee * 

K. ff rt 0} N ſox  Janing, 

eer, I — *þ nr 

Anither, another,” "fant * 3 = once, gy mth 6 

d wa; of Bail. , 2 

* its 0wn accord.” Bought, fheepfold. _ © Baizs, 8 
thought, e, Brar, om, LE. Be dean, in 


Auld, aj. 
An, feet -9u7 2 n for N 
2 early . Bouk, Care "4 « 
5 en, « b\ + & + Brif 5, to prefiorSraiſe. Bauild, hols, 4 
Aff „ oY ei.  Bombaze, to confound Bicker, 1 
A; * 2 l a on affright. ; Bobit, lac d. | 
rt e — — Mint, nn 
N . Bade, bid. = * 1 
— A . * forth Beck, becking,þ 
Alane, alone, | bis be . Wanner a — 
„ by bimfelf ; Braes, hilhichi, #3  Relt,. ts _ 
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A-jee, ee Bra w, brave, fins, . | f + 
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lan 0 
e, by ber 188 mt Blacberries, re a 


Jelf. | ep 
Ancath, beneath. 3 Birks, birch 8 N bow. 4 48 
— 9 E running Bands, hinges, .- : 
Albeit, abeit, althy'. -; haſtih. ar" falling Bend, cup or 
A- wie, 3 1 Bide, to dew: abide, us 4 
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o  6t wo. 8 8 A a1 ik 
1 Brock, à badger. 


Craigy, rocky. 


Cauld, cold. 


1 4 Caſt, et Pools. l. 
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bevineb 


a 95 8 Selene. 2 pr, 
I tering.” ** 

Ban, t 325 | Ull-natur'd, 2 — 3885 

Breeks, breeches. 


Bourd, 1 Helly Bega. al % * amen 
ö tamper with. Cel. 7 E. im at, * * 


| Cankart, 


| W gay alſo _—_— to gnaſh with Bigg 7 alſo even 


or night. . © 


prancing. - be teeth, ſhivering ering. 
Bairnie, 7 little child. me . Eiſtlin, eaſtern; 
Eith, eithly, eaſily. 


Cf ge; * D = owie, 22 ee 
— l Dory 22 . — 8 


14 Even, to im fo 
ae. Kun Dinmay . EU | _ 


Ja 14 Din, — 24 in afraid . 
Salle, the the o 1 wens i. . 10 
merry. gures of dire. 


ou dna, could 1 


—— = 3 * 
Dubs, 225 little yrs FNr. . 
* 3 = 4 puff. Divet - ſeat, . 


ou 3 
. er - 5p 5 
$5” NT» 3.6 rna, ao $7 erlie, a 1 
0 e . Pente b, ple . 
Coots, "7 rn 6 e- Fout m 
Canny, laaty, happy. 4 eren Sg * * Flet, Me, 14 
Coft, bt. Downa, 1 Fair fa', well fare. 
Chiels, — or ende b Fa', fall 1. 
1 aAoret Dings, excels, 10 abe Fallow, fellow... 
Ca", call bus] better ; — apo Fald, te fold. 
Ca'd, or cant. called. Diſna, 23 not. ia. Se 
Cottars, cotgag ers-. Do, can, or 10 i. Feightan, fighting - - 
Curn, a little quantity. to do, * 505 


$944 to call, or a gy rw TA 
ntrips, ma 0 com $3 yte, to * 
and 2 pm Fond Fell, cunning or 
Cry'd, * 1} Dric, fuer. ent, Sometimes it 
Elim) clubs. Decreet, letermina- is apply'd 1% diabo- 
Canna, cannot. tion, or j ut cal arts. 
Crack, ie cha. Didaa did 5 Fa ous ranſom 
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fate, dizzy, | 


Clek, {catch hott n — 


Ethercap, 
| Davie eee Brache e Ta 


£1 Fraiſe, talk, perch. 


ay 9 * 
Foryet, forget- 7 = 
Fand, found. . — cows... Wo 
Flighter, to _ wy 2 a niduiſe. r 
Flypey to flac ing, bang. 4 _— 

. . Heather bells, beath» 1 
Farder, farther. | buds. | A 
Fear, fleg, to fri bten, niet. * N 
Fain, fond, willing. Halles. e, by a bols- VA 
Fawn, fallen. 4943 , i eee, 9 

1 Ls Jault. Ge , alfo Hae, baves "3 | 3% 

n trouble. bl. * e a. ua 

Fl 40 _ ates, * " cour owt, " 7 1 
$ xt "1 2 Haflen, parth. . | W. 
# 


1 oF Hose, 3 ber, other; * 
Crip, big IF 1 28 1 ber . 12477 
et, bot . Walt 8 1 * 

— the hands. 1 oe 125 
Gloom, a an, : aith, indeed, in by 
Gang, ge. Herde E x 
Ganging, going. bad be 57 | 
Gie, give... | Heb! hob 7. * Nile. 2 1 1 : 
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2 e ee, 


1 7 Fi 
Wy” --- favoury.: 
| | Glee, mirth. 

— ver- Glen, 4 ne 


Ae, s 8 * ame. + Hoo the peil. . 
Greer mien IST, 
Gowany, Py; dai. yr ob a1 riat or quarrel. | | 


les. 12h wits 
Graue,togroauer 1 7 _ abs, 
Gar, 8 morgan 2 Riadas . 


Gat, got. ni 

Gre pry Seay" 8. PO the face 
thin aer.  Hinay, ne.. 5 ; 

Gear, 9 wealth. Hound, bunt. | —_—ﬀ 

P Hawſlock, wool. nee ; fi 2h 3» _ 3 

ons gin, _ "v4 "hi —_ 2 ſacetheark... 

Glowre, 40 fare. | Hald, had, . l. th; 2 will, . 

6 Haring, Height, top.of * vgle- fireſide. 


Gabe, wiouths. - Hefe, lodges, beds Kames, combs. 


Grace Ar ink, grave Haleſome, wholeſome. Kittle, totichle; it al 

cup. * braces, bills ſignifies  difficult,, 2 

Greet, to cr). ein Weh beath dangeraus..... | 

Gane, goue. grows... ve kuh. a 

Gets, brats, children. Hin... . arden. * 
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Laverocks, "OY NA. m 
Lilt, 5 fing —.— Nr 


TLoggies, bowls. © Nibour, neighbour)" Pertled, foul, pam 
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„ Oo $$ U K. 17 
- *Rennay bw ut. Landwart, 


anntry, Neweal, young.celve:, 


_ Ry, .. al, clowniſ. Nos double fits. 
Virn, chan, Tabor d, ebe l, K 
a Kent, s large fit, o Lord % n 
| An | ; ON. . 
; ann " Out-o'er, hang- 
| LS: "ears, — TY "ing over; an, quite 
Leglens, wt ern 
pails. A or Our lade, alone, * 
5 male a motion to do * þ 
| Eovls, to e any things O'erlay, 4 cravat.. . 
Lout, ## Mifluck, Lues 9 . or 
Low, flame. . ws Mak, make... 14 10 
Lowan, burning, Jo Meg Dorts,. Mrs 8 10 —.— 
ming- * Seornfal... ,>4.+ Oure, ober, #09 much, 
Lang, 5 0 © Miſcaw%, to miſcall, Orp, Wann 
Loes, loves,” oer call names. elf. 


Lowp, 10 leaps” , * Mcikle, much. 4.87 Or, n —_ 3/6 "iS 


Lowping, Ta Meikleſt 2 Owkj-week.. 
Leel, A. 7 Maiſt, * * O't, of it. 
Linkan, fieppin Maiks; mater, wier. Oxter, r 
er ha $9: 00H Midden, . Owſen 


ore. 


Lift, 1. 2 Micher, mother. auge 
remove | Mear, mare. Propine, 4 ſeats 
Lin, a preci a Mirk, dark, to darken. Peebles, I 
. tural en 4, from Merle, — Penh lie anf. 
vuhence the 11 Mavis, N Peet - tack, fact of 
ine Manf baer, en, dry d . fuel. 
Lave, the reſt foros. Pow, a Hull. 


Langome, fireome, Mo Moul-mabes. en Princes paige tgiy., 
n e mark on — Lf — per of 

Laird, landed: in © "any thing thrown at Poortith; poverty. 
_ general ow 2 1221 the mother while Pou, pull. 


of an egnant,. \ 571 Peat- jagle, turfiſre. 
Lyart, Na 22 . Mean, min. Pouch, pocket. 
Lucky, 2. 14 = more. Pouchfu', 
Laith, lnb. . 1 a re Lol 


1 Pleugh, a 4 
NC, none. 2 " bat Pith, h, « plag 


_ilted;merrily 


Lear, won 5 12 dpd 
Lair, learning Needna; need not." pille, eng 
** the paln 17 the Neiſt, net. 
. Nocht, nougbt. Rovine |rowan, 
Lk Wa. New 2 n ralling- . 
Len, fo leave off, Row'd, rol'd; 
give over, Ne, — wrap d. 


Rin, un. 
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Spring, 's Tunes | 2 Si « foare, l e, 


edd up, to clean 
* ws 15 Spear, to aſk." Ste; he ramn'd, 


or clear up dlfo 1 


- 


teil, to be afraid, % Sacbeins, cet is. fo 722 7 oy: 0 
= folks quarrels" Snooded, fillet ed, * — te * | 


up, 
nerd; entangled. © 2 er, en provide. | 


| Serimpit ed. 
N plenty Lora Sair, fore. a 1 


- Rife, abundant „ les Sets, the Maes or Siccan, "I bibs: 1 > 


tiful. our of culowrs. * Slavering, dri WS 
Rackit rent, 05 F weaving, ' or . flo Ar T T N KL 
_ 405 * Sillet, _ | Snaw-ba? $, age. 
Reeſting rain Fo , oy 
Rant, 1 ma hor 15 ine Wy Nene Joon e. ty 
Ranting,roufing, j FN a 5 dasz "= | = 
© Raſh, green Hour. Singand, fþ Swaird, the ſurface 4 
Strak, 8 V. the graſs. + s N 


Raſh) ,ruſhy, 

| es _ mY 

Raſhes, ruhen. 

Roos“ 4, prais'd. © " Skaith; / damage. . 

Rouſted, grown fiff, Scads, cad. Cn. = 
or ruſty.” ald, Sakeleſs, for/aten, de- 


Scart, to forape; ah 8b fone. 


Rew, ſo repeut, relent. Seething, boilings © Fine wwe 
-Rowt, fo ow, or make Stend, to lake ** — * | 
a great noiſe. ' ſteps. Ske] Ns ao 4s 
Roudes, 4 bard 4 Stent, to taſk; alſo-t wc —__ on 2 K 2 
Rock, a diftaf. int. * WOE, 
Rever, ober . Scor'd, theeaten'd. Seck, ie len. . i 
Rucks, ricks. _ led, LN + Ib 
Reek, ſmoke. '' Sung, . benth 
Roove, confirm, or or Sn A *. 1 TEnting. 2 Bd. 
..rivet. © | take* mw Thrawart, cro oft, 90 
8 law, J 2 or evil. 


. CAL, ſoall. * | We 'Shaw;* 5 little a 2 4 for. mY 2 


Saughs,' - Swat, . Thole, endure „„ 
n trees. | F 4 EM Slee, Y. 4 Till, to. jou 
i Sac, 'ſo. —_ Skelfs, elf. Tald, old. 
Spill, (peil. Strapan, frapping, Tiat, loft. 
Slid, /mooth, ſlippery.  luſty. ; Thrievele, 4 
Syne, ſince, then. Spaining, weaning. - | . needleſs. 


Smgor, ſmother. Spacmen, 
Smoor'd, — tellers. 


Sma, ſvig 4 Sas, prognoſticatiqns.. Tak, take. 

Snaw, oy, 914 Spae, t fell fortune. Tage, taken: - 

Sie, ſuch. Snood, a fillet or gar» Twa,: two: . 

Sell, ſelf. | land. ;_ | Tent; ts take 8 

Shaw, 1 Sark, hrt. d watch, obſerve, 
Sayna, Jay nat. or remark. 
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Stock, reed or pipe. Samen, , pence, * 
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"to ſcratch. Stap, ep. 3 
Ern . 


fortunes Trow, to be fare of, 
' to know, to believe. 
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Tajrows, Bath. Unſonſ ifs leb. 4e. . ee 


N Fether-ſtake, halter« bolica Wei, wall 
„  Vaſerapit, filthy, er Was, woe; alſo fr 
Fs Thae, "theſe. wh. wantyfe bu 3 | 
4% Thirle, thaill. V Wife, old „ 
Tynes, t9 b. Iles, ring. Vr, blame. 


'Trone, the name 2 _ Vifly, * tate Wrang, wrong. : 
a particular market- Wu, F * 
+ Whins, 8 


. W gige. Whaſe, 32 mY 


Taids, toads; inſome, en- Whiſht, 5 


Than, then. wt ing, delightful. Wimpled, 
'Thrang, the crowd, athers, weathbers.. Waws, wells. 
— throng. would, | - Waſh, r co 
pb. 1 » ſifter, _— who. - : Wow, Ara. 
* . 21s, a cup. b < WY wot. mii, 8 Wi; 7 
| ow, 10 „ 1, or inging, ond, wound up, 
melt, Wiſt, new. -  wrapt — 
The, thee. Patf, "=o any thing. + 
Tryſt, appointment, to Wi', wb. Ware, to expend, lay 
| a int. Wie, little. ont, 10 ſift, to pump 
Tocher, tochergood, Wood, we} out a ſecrete. 
; | one's portion or for- Wordy, worthy, Withouten, without. 
4 tune. - Wimpling,. windings Watnawhats, aobod 
| Teill, to till. Wark, work. tnows what, . © 
Io; tas. Whirles; * Wia, i dwell, 
Tuilzie, a broil, alſo Whilk, which, Wrights, joivers.. | 
to quarrel. | Wean,: child. Wondly, madly. . | 
Towin'd, lap'd,banc War, worſe. * 
n W Wins, gains. N boyd. 
Woo, wool; Py FY Jont, beyond. 
Ve under ſon- court. , Yelpiag, © wes, to ex- 
able, PROD) Wilfire, wildfire. eſs the note mate 
* 8 0 chuſe, the the bark of 4 
Aneo, 'fira 


axe Voice. | „ or the crying 
derfully ; a aer. eee K. a child. 
wonderful, n ways. Youdith, Pp: 
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